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¶ Co the moſte victoztous, and our moſte gracious foueraigne 10zds 
kynge Henry the.viit.kpnge of Englande and of France, Defender g 
the fepth, and lozve of Jrelande. at. 


SLutarke wiiteth, whan Alexander had dilcomkite Darius 
| the kynge of Perſe, amonge other tewels of the ſaide kpnges , there 
was founde a curious litcell chefte of great value, which the noble king 
Alexander beholding ſaide: This ſame ſhall ſerue foz Homere, h 
Isos hiche is noted foz the greate lone and fauour, that Alexander hay 

Em onto lernyng: But this J thynke verily, that his lone and fanonr ther⸗ 
to, was not ſogreat as pour gratis: whiche cauſed me, moſte victozions, and moſte re- 
doubted ſoueratgne loꝛde, after I had pzinted this warke, io deuiſe with my ſelfe , whe- 
ther might be lo bolde to pꝛeſente your highneſſe with ane ol them, and ſo in your gra⸗ 
tes name put them fozth . Pour moſte high and moſte pꝛintely maiefee abaſhed and 
cle ane diſtouraged me ſo to do, both becauſe the pzeſent (ag tanternynge the value) was 
farre to ſimple(as me thought) and becauſe it was none other wile my acte, but as J toe 
ſome peyne to pzinte it moze cozrectlythan it was befoze - And though J ſhulde ſate, it 
was not muche grratter peyne to that excellent clerke the mozall lohan Gow er, tu con 
pile the ſame noble warke, than it was to me to pꝛint it, no man will beleue it, without 
conferringe both the pzintes, the olde and mpn together. And as J ſtode in this baſh- 
ment, J remembzed your incomparable Llemencie,the whithe, as Jhane my felfe ſome⸗ 
tyme lene, moſte gractonſly accepteth the ſklender giftes ofſmall value, which your bigh- 
nes perceſued were offred with great and louinge affectlon, and that not onely of the nov 
buls and great eſtates, but alſo of your meane ſubiettes: the whiche ſa muche boldeth 
me againe, that though J of all other am your moſte humble ſubiette and ſernaunte , yet 
mp herte geueth me, that pour highneſle, as ye are accuſtomed to do, woll of your moſte 
benigne nature conſider, that I wolde with as good will, if it were as well in my power 
giue vnto pour grace the moſt goodlieſt + largeſt cite ot al the wozlde, And this moze oner 
I very well knowe, that both the nobles and commons of this pour noble royalme, ſhall 
the ſooner accepte this boke, the gladlter rede it, and be the moze diligent to marke and 
beare awey the mozall doctrines ofthe ſame, whan they ſhal ſee it come fozthe vnder pour 
graces name, whom thet with all their very hertes ſo truely loue and dzede, whom they 
knowe ſo excellently well lerned, whom they euer kynde ſo good, ſo iuſte, and ſo gracious 


a pzince, And who ſoeuer inredynge ofthis warke, doth conſider it well, ſhall fynde,chas 
it iu plentitully ſtuffed and fourniſhed with manifolde eloquent reaſons, charpe and quicke 
tas 


argumentes, and examples of great anctozitee, perſwadynge vnto vertue, not onely 
ken out of the poetes, ozatours, hiſtoꝛie wziters, and philoſophers, but alſo out of the ho 
ly ſtripture. There is to my dome no man, but that he mate by readinge ofthis warks 
get right great knowlage, as well to the vnderſtandynge of many and diners anctours, 
whoſe reaſons, ſayenges, and hiſozies are tranſlated in to this warke, as foz the pleintis 
of engliſhe woꝛdes and bulgars, beſide the furtherance of the life to vertue . w9hiche olds 
engliche woꝛdes and vulgars no wiſe man, becauſe of thetr antiquitee will thzowe aſide, 
Foz the wzite rs ol later dates, the which began to loth and hate theſe olde valgars, whan 
they them lelfe woldt wzite in our englth tonge, were conffretgned to bzinge in, in thetr 
- waitynges, newe termes (as ſome call them) whiche thei bozowed out of lating, frenche, 
and other langages, whiche cauſed, that they that vnderſt ode not thoſe la ,from 
whens theſe newe vulgars are kette, coude not percetue their wzttynges. And though our 
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of hel metre, oz elles bon lache gf x ſeete enlgtthe wozde, yerthatonght not to be a pzeſ 
dente to bs, to heape them in,where as nedeth not. and where as we haue all redic woꝛdes 


appzoued and retetued, of the ſame effecte and ſtrength. The whiche if anp man wante, 
let dym reſozte to this wozthy olde wziter lohn Gow er, that ſhal as a lanterne glue him 
ugdte to wꝛite cunningly, and to garniſhe his ſentences in our vulgare tonge. The which 
noble auctour, J pꝛoſtrate at your graces feete, moſt lowly pzeſent, and beſethe pour 
bighnes, that it mate go fozth under pour graces fauour. And J chall ever pzate ; God 
that is almightie pꝛeſerue pour roſall maieſtet in moſte longe continuance of all welthe, 
honour, glozie, and grace infinite . | 
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F them, that wyttent vs to fnze 
be bokes dwelle : and we therfoze 
Ben taught ok that was wziten tho, 
oz thy good to, that we allo 
In our time amonge vs here 
Do wzite of newe ſome matcere 
{Cnſampled of the olde wiſe 
Oo that it might in ſuche a wile 
uohan we be deade and els where 
Welene to the wozldes ere | 
In tyume co after this 
Andy ta men ſeyne, and ſothe it is, 
That whothat all of wiſdome wzite 
Jt dulleth ofte a mans witte. 
Lo hynm that ſhall it all date rede 
- 
go the miodell 
And wilte a bone bytwene the twey 
SomWwhat of laſt, and ſomwhat of lait 
That ofthe laſfe, oz ofthe moze 
Some man mate lie of that J wzite 
And foz that few men endite 
our engliſhe, foz to make 
RR 
perth. ofnpnge rde 
what (hall befalle here afterwarde 
— ow ro 
en ſee the woꝛlde on enery ſide 
Jn ſondzie wiſe ſo diuerſrd 
That it wellnigh Cant all renerſed, 
Als tos to ſprake of tune ago 
The cauſe why it change ch d 
It nedeth nought to ſpecifi, 
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The thynge ſo open is at the ee 
That every 


Foz here in erthe amonge vs 
If no man waſte howe it ode, 
enn 


ens 


S@hulde (as who ſatyb a great partie 
We loſte; ſofoz tomagnifie 

The waoy pzinees, that tho were. 
The bookes ſhewen here and there 
\Wherof the wozlde enfampled ia 
And tho that diden than amis 
Though tyzannie and erneltee 
Uight as thei fonden in degree, 
S0 was the wzityng ol the werke. 
Thus J, whiche am a bozell clerke, 
{Purpoſe foz to waite a booke 

After the wozlve that whilom tone 
Longe time in olde dates paſſed. 
Wut la; men ſxyn it is now laſſed 
In wers plight than it was tho, 
I thynke foz to touche alſo 


S0 as J can, ſo as I mate 
Though J ſekeneſſe haue vpon honde 


remembzance 
The foztune ofthe wozldes chance, 
The whiche no man in his perſone 
Male knowe, but the — * 
uo han the is fo diſpend 
The boke ſhall — oy be — | 
Ofloue, whſche dothe many 
And many a wiſe wanded 1 put vnider, 
And in this wiſe J thynke to treate 
Towarde them, that nowe be greate, 
Wetwene the vertue and the vice, 
nohiche longeth vnto this office, 
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Type people ode in obeiſance 
Under the rule of governance 
And peace with vnrightwiſeneſſe keſts 
with chartter tho ſtode in relle: 
Ot mans herte the courage 
Wen thetwed then in the viſuge, | 
The wozde was like to the conceſts 
voithoutſemblant of beceſte, 
Tho was there vnenuted lone, 
Tho was vertue ſet nboue, 
And vpee was put under foote, 
Nowe ante the crope vnde r 
The wozlde (8 ouera 
and therofmoſte in 
That lone is falle in to diſcozde, 
And that J take in to recozde 


And lawe bach tabs hir double fare, 8 
So that Juſtice out ofthe waie 
with rightwiſencs is gone awaie, 
And thus to loke on every halur 

Men ſene tir ſoze without lalue, 
\Whiche all the wozlde hath onertake 
There is no reigne of all ont take, 
Foz everpclimat bath his vele - | -/ 
After the tournyng of che whele, 
whiche blindefoztune onerthzolwerh, 
wheroſthe certaine no man knoweth, 
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And he ſhulde che their trouch alowe 
wich all bis herte, and make then there 
Fo good counſeill is good to here, 

All a man be wiſe hym ſelue, 

Pet is the wiſdome moze of (welue i 

And (f the l ande both in one, 

To hope it were then anone, 
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with them that linen now a dates. 
Wut fo2 to loke at all aſſaſes 
To him, that wold reſon ſeche 
After the comen wozldes ſpeche. 
It is to wonder of thilke werre, 
In whiche none wote who hath the werre. 
Fos tut ry lond him ſelfe deceſneth, 
And ol viſeaſyhis parte recetuerch 
And pet take men no kepe, 

Wut thilke lozde, whirhe all mate kepe, 
To whom no counſel mate be hid, 
Upon the wozlde, whtiche is betive 
Amende that, wherofmen plaine 
with trewe hertes and with plaine 
And reconcele lone againe : 

As he, whiche is kynge ſoueraine 

Of all the wozides gouernance 

And ofhis high purutance 
Aﬀerme peace betwene the londes, 
And take their cauſe in to his hondes, 
So that the woꝛſd mate ſand appeaſed, 
And his godheade allo be pleaſed, 


ie as colult abs vetꝰ, aut nou'ipſe lones, 
eſternas ＋ A1 vixcolit ista 
Sie prius Egcletiabina virtute polita, 
une magls — pallet vtraq plu, 
Pacificam petri v =_— nies ra mens 
| , — verbs cruoris ter. 
Nunc tame aſviduo glad de ſan 1 


a Aon arte c ef nM, 
Clup*eſt paltor 102 ator 
otra par Wl fn orbe boy | 


Coe faty ofer( $4 diewnt,, ſecundum ſpirituafla 
1 ter, “ ; 
04 


[9 Ayr; men Com apas 


O thinke vpon the bates olde , 
Thou — 


witte vyon none erthly 
wobiche wery apentt the act ate of clerhes, 
——— tran 


'  wherof he taketh golde in honde, 


Put wöyle the lawe in ruled ſo, 


Fol. 2, 


Foz thilke time ( J vnderſkonde ) 
The lumbarde made non eſchange 
The biſſhopziches foz to change 4 
Ne pet a letter foz to ſende 
Foz dignitee, ne foz pzouende, 
Oz cured, 02 without cure. 
The churche late in aduenture 
Ot armes and of bzigantaille 
then vpon battaille 1 
To fight os foz to make cheſte 
It thought them then not honelke, 
Wut of ſimpliettee and pactence 


Tpbei maden then no defence. 
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| tourte ot wozldlp ri 
To them was then no batllte, 


The vaine honour was nought 


Paſe then and did great almeſſe 
To poure men, that had neede, 
The! were eke chaff in wozd and deede, 
u9herof the people enſample toke, 
Their luſt was all vpon the bohe, 
Oz foz ta pzeche 02 foz to pate, 
To wiſe men the right wale 
Ol ſuche as ode of trouth vnlered. 
Lo thus is Peters barge ſtered 
Ofthem, that th\tke time were, 
And thus came firfte to mans ere 
The feith of The and all good, 
Thzough them that then were good, 

And fobze, and chatte, and large, and wiſe, 
And nowe (men ſepn ) is other wiſe 
Simon the cauſe hath budertake, 
The wozldes ſwerde in hond in take, 
wohan Chile bin Mg bh 

whan Cb; bode 
1 on: 
How now that holy ehurche is went, 
Of that their lawe poſitife 

Hath ſet to make werre and rife 

Foz wozdll , whiche mate not laſt, 
God wote eauſe to the laſt | 


A. it, That 


PROLOGVS. 


Tat clerkes tothe werre (ntende, 
I not howe that rhe! ſhall amende 
The wofull worde in other thinges 
To make peace betwene kynges 
After the lawe of charitee, 
whiche is the pzopze deweee 
aSelonged vnto the pzieſthood ! 
ut as it thinketh to manhood, 
The heauen is far, the wozlde is nigh, 
And vaine glozie is che ſo itgh, 
U9btche couetiſe hath now withholde, 
That thei none other thinge beholde, 
ut only that thei mighten winne. 
And thus the werres thet beginne, 


uo perot the holy <urche is tared, 
That in the point as it is ared, 

The diſme goth to the battaile, 

As though Lhziſte might not aualle 
To do them right by other wale : 
In to the ſwoꝛde the churche kate 


 Frotheclergieinſpeciall, | 
And that is ſhewed ouerall, 

In tue ry thyng whan the! be greuedz 
But if Gregozie be beleved, 


0; 

foz Chiles ſake 
Heſtreth turt los to take, | 
And nonght fo2 pzide of thilke affate_ 
To beare aname of a pzelate, 
He ſhall by reaſon do pzofite 
Jn holy Churche vpon the plite, 
Xhat be that ſet his conſcience ; 
But in the wozldes reverence 
Ther be of ſuche many glade, 
vo han the to thilke aſtate be made 


wo that 


fo2 the merſte ol the charge. 
Wut tos thei wolde him ſelfe diſcharge 
Of pouertee, and become grete, 

And thus faz pompe and fo be bett 
The ſtribe and che the phariſee, 

In the chatre on high ben ſette, 
noberoſ the feith is ofte lette, 

\Whiche is betake them to kepe, 

Jn LChzites cauſe all date thei lepe 
Wut of the wozide is nonght fozpete 
Foz well is htm, thatnowe male gete 
zDffice in tourt to be honoured: 

The ſtronge Cote hath all denoured 
Oinder the keie of auar tte 

She treſour of the benefice, 

wherof the poure ſhulden clothe, 
And ete, and dꝛinke, and houſe bothe, 
The charitee goth all vaknowe. 

Foz theino graine of pitee (owe, 

And ſlouthe kepeth the libꝛarte, 


Autgnon 
Ot that men ſeen them ſo devided, 
And pet the cauſe is noug bt der ide. 
ut it ia ſaide, and ener ſhall 
Wetwene two ooles is the fall, 
vohan that men wenen beſt to ſitte, 
In holy churthe of ſuche a flitte 
Is foz to rewe unte bs alle, 
God graunte it mote well befalle 
Towardes him whbiche bath the trouth, 
Wut ofte is ſeen, that muche llouch, 
noban men ben dzunken of the cup 
oth muthe harme, whan the fire is bp, 
ut if ſomtobo the lame manche: 
And ſo to ſpeke vpon this bzanche, 
uohiche pzoud ene hath made to ſpzing 
Ot lchilme, cauſeth foz to bainge 5 
L 


PROLOGVS. 


This newe ſecte oflollardſe, 

And alſo many an hereſte 

Amonge the clerkes in them ſelne, 
It were better dike and delue, 

And ſtande vpon the right leich, 
Than knowe all that the bible ſeth,” 
Ulpon an hande to weare a ſhoo, 
And ſet vpon the foote a gloue, 
Acoꝛdeth not to the behoue 
Of reaſonable mans ve, 
It men behelden the vertuſe 
That Lhziſte in erthe taught here, 
ber Qhulde not in ſuche manere 
Amonge them, that be holde wiſe 
The papatie ſo deſguiſe, 

Upon divers election, 
wwhiche ſtant after thaffection 

Of ſondzie landes all aboute : 

Wut whan god woll, it ſhall weare out. 
Foz trothe mote fande at laſte, 

Wut pet thet argumenten faſte 

Upon the pope and his aſfate, 
vherof thei (allen in great debate. 
This clerke ſaide pe, that other nate: 
And thus the1 vztne ſoozthe the dale, 
And eche ol them hym ſelfe amendeth 
Ot woꝛldes good : but none entendeth 


To that, whiche common pzofite werr. 


Tei ſeten, that god is mighty there, 
And ſhall ozdeine, what he 
There make thei none other . 
uo here is the peryll ofthe fetth, 


And thus the right hath no defence ; 
Put there Jloue, there J holde. 
Lo thus to bzoke is Chaiſfes folde 


Ulpon the wozlde in other halue, 
The ſharpe pzicke in ede ofſalue 


Theil done them 


o that under the clerkes lawe 


Fol. 3. 
They blennowe; wherofthe ele | 


Thel burte of that thei Mulde hele, l 
what ſhepe, that 16 full of wulle 


uo byie ther io any thynge to pille 


And though there be none other ſkille, 
Wut onely ſoz thei wolde winne, 
Thel leaue nonght, whan thet beginne 
Upon their acte to pzoceve, 
whiche is no good ſhepeherdes dede. 
And vpon this, alſo men ſapn, 

That fro the leaſe, whiche is plaine, 
In to the bzeres the fozeatche, 
Here offoz that thei wolden lache 
With ſuche dureſſe, and ſo bereue, 
T hat thal vpon the thoznes leut 


Ot wooll, whiche the bzere hath toze, 


wherof the ſhepe ben alltotoze, 

Ot that the herdes make them leſe 

Co how thel feignen chalke foz cheſe, 
Foz though thei ſpeake and teche welle, 
therofno dele, 
Foz il the wolle come in the wale 
Their goſtly faffe is then awate, 
\Wherof thei ſhuld their flocke deſende, 
ut if the poure ſhepe offende 

In any thynge, though it be lite, 

Thet ben all ready foz to mite, 

And thus how ener that the! tale 

The ſtrokes all vpon the male: 

And vpon other that bene greate 
Them lacketh herte foz to 


Men ſeen the merell all mtſdzawe, 
I woll not fate in general. 
Noz there be ſome in ſpectall, 
In whom that all vertue dwelleth, 
And tho bene, as the Apoſfell celleth 
vocantur a deo tanquam Aaron, 
Cod of his election 
Hat cloped to perfection, 
In the maner as Aaron was, 
Thel be nothpnge 
Of Symon, whtche the foldes gate 
Hath lete : and goth in other gate : 
But the( gone in the right wale. 
There bene alſo ſomme (as men ſale) 
That folowen Symon at heles, 

A in Whols 


PROLOGVS. 


Whoſe carte goth vpon wheles 

Ot couetiſe and woꝛldes pꝛide, 

And holy churche goth beſide : 
vohiche ſheweth outwarde a viſage , 
Of that is nought in the courage, | 
Foz tfmen loke in holy churche 
Betwene the woꝛde, and that thei wozche, 
There is a full great difference, 
Thei pꝛechen vs in audience, 
That no man ſhall his ſoule empeire. 
Fo: all is but a cherie feire 
This wozldes good, ſo as thei tell. 
Allo thei ſaten, there is an hell, 
whiche vnto mans ſinne is due: 
And bidden vs therfoze eſchewe 
That wicked is, and do the good, 
Vdho that their woꝛdes vnderſtode, 
It thinketh thei wolde do the ſame. 
But pet betwene erneſt and game, 
Full oft it tozneth other wiſe, 
uvoith holy tales thei deuile, 

Do w meritozy is thilke deve 

Df charitee to clothe and feve 
The pooze folke, and foz to parte F 
The woꝛldes good, but thei departe 
He thinke nought fro that thet haue. 
Alſo thei ſain good is to ſaue 
with penance, and with abſttnence, 
Of chaſkitee the continence : 

ut plainly foz to ſpeke of that 

J not how thilke bodpe fat, 

uohiche the l with de intie meates kepe, 
And laien it ſofte foz to ſlepe, 

uohan it bath elles of his will 

with chaſkiter ſhall Nonde fill 2 
And netheles J can not ſaye 

In aunter that J miſſape 
Touchend of this, how euer it fande 
J here, and will nought vnderſtande. 
Fo2 therofhaue I nought to doone, 
But he that made firſt the moone, 
The high god of his goodnes, 

Ik ther be cauſe, he it red2efle. 

But what that any man can accuſe, 
This mate reaſon of trouthe excuſe, 
The vice of them that ben vngood 
Is no repzeefe vnto the good, 

Foz euery man his owne werkes 


Shall beare: and thus as of ſhe clerkes 
The good men ben to commende, 

And all theſe other god amende. 

Fo: thei be to the woꝛldes eie 

The myꝛrour ot examplarie, 

To reulen and taken hede, 

Betwene the men, and the godhede. 


Vulgaris populus regali lege ſubactus 
Dum iacet vt mitis digna ſubibit onus; 
Si caput extollat, & lex ſua frena relaxat, 
Vt ſibi velle iubet, tygridis inſtar habet. 
Ignis aqua dominãs duo ſunt pietate cartes, 
Ira tamen plebis eſt violenta magis. 


q we ſtatu pkebis , t diennt, ſecuns 
dum atcidentia mut a bifia, 


Dwe loꝛ to ſpeke of the commune, 
N It is to dꝛede of that foꝛtune, 

Whith hath befalle in ſondzpe lodes 2 
But ofte foꝛ deſaute of bondes 
All ſodeinly, er it be wiſt, ; 
A tunne, whan his lie ar iſt 
Tobꝛeketh, and renneth all abonte, 
nohiche els ſhulde nought gone out. 

And eke full oſte a littell ſkare 

ö — — — 
It any man it ſhall reftreine, ow 
uhere lawe failleth, errour groweth. 
He is not wiſe, who that ne troweth, 
Foz it hath pꝛoue d oft er this, 
And thus the common clamour (s 
In euery londe, where people dwellech: 
And eche in his complainte telleth, 
How that the wozlde is miſwent, 
And thervpon his argument 
Peueth euery man in ſondzie wilt: 


| nought miſuſe, 
He mate well at the firſt extuſe 


His god, whiche ener ſtant in one, 


In him there is defante none 

So muſt it ſtande vpon vs ſelue, 
Nought only vpon ten ne twelue, 
But plenarlp vpon vs all. 
Foz man is cauſe af that ſhall fall. 


C Noka contra Fo, quod afiqui ſozfew Hosts 
infkuentia pfanetarny e 


ne,afiqui 


PROLOGVS: 


(St dicifux ) rermm enentus neceſfario confingit 
ſed pokms dicendum eft , quod ea quæ nos pao⸗ 
ſpera et adnerſa in hot mundo Vocamna, ſecun⸗ 
dum merit a et demerita hominnm, digno dei in⸗ 
dicio pꝛouemunt. f 


Nd netheles pet ſome men wꝛite 

And ſayn foztune is to wite?: 

And ſome men holde opinion, 

That it is conſtellacion, 

Whiche cauſeth all that a man doothe. 

God wote of bothe whiche is ſoothe, 

The woꝛlde, as of his pꝛopꝛe kinde 

Was ener vntrew, and as the blinde 

Impꝛoperly he demeth kame: 

De blameth, that is nought to blame 

And pꝛeiſeth, that is nought to pꝛeiſe 

Thus whan he ſhall the thinges peiſe 

Ther is deceit in his balance, 

And all is that the variance 

Ol vs, that ſhulde vs better auſſe, 

Foꝛ after that we fall and riſe 

The woꝛlde ariſte, and falleth with all: 

So that the man is ouer all 

His owne cauſe of wele and wo, 

| Thatwefoztune clepe ſo, | 
Out of the man him ſelfe it groweth, 

And who that other wile troweth, 

3Seholde the people of Jſrael, 

Foz tuer, while thel didden well, 

Foz tune was them debonaire: 

And when thei didden the tontr atre, 

Foztune was tontrartende: 

So that it pzoueth wele at ende, 

why that the wozlde is wonderfull, 

And mate no while ande full, 

Though that it ſeme wele beſayn, 

F032 euery woꝛldes thing is vame, 

And ener goth the whele aboute, 

And euer ſtant a man in doutez 

Foꝛtune ſtant no while ſrill: 

So hath ther no man his will, 

Als far as any man maie knowe 

There laſteth 1 a thꝛowe. 


dulredo humane vite mukka amaritus 
<->» wo ; 


De woꝛlde fante ener vpon debate, 
So maie be ſiker none aſfate, 


Fol. A. 


Now here, no there, now to, now fro, 
Now vp, now down, the woꝛld goth ſo, 
And euer hath done, and tuer ſhall : 
VWherof J finde in ſpecial 

A tale w2iten in the Bible, 

wohiche muſt nedes be credible, 

Ind that as in concluſion, 
Satth, that vpon diutſion 

Stant, why no woꝛldes thing mate laſfe 
Til it be dꝛiue to the laſfe, 

And fro the firſt reigne ot all 

Unto this date how ſo befall | 

Oft that the reignes be menable, 

The man him ſelfe hath be culpable, 
Wyhiche of his gouernance 
Fo2tuneth all the woꝛldes chance, 


Proſper & aduerſus obliquo tramite verſus 
Immundus mundus decipit omne genus, 

Mundus in euentu verſatur, vt alea caſu, 
Quam celer in ludis iactat auara manus. 

Sicut imago viri variantur tempora mundi, 
Statq; nihil firmum præter amare deum. 


Chic in pꝛekogo fractat de ſtatua Tra 
D Ir 
aureum, pectus argentemy , Jenter eneus, tibie 


erree, pedum dero que dam pare ferrea quedam 
fifis ide b atur ſus qua woe ns — 


etundum Dane ia iflonew 
= — _ 


C The high almighty purnetanee, 
In whoſe eterne remembzance 
From firſt was tue ry thing 
nh OR ao hen ak 
n ſuche a wiſe as 

To Daniel ofthis matere, 32 
Dow that this wozld ſhal toꝛne and wende 
Tull it be falle vnto his ende: 
wherof the tale tell J ſhall, 
In whiche is betokened all. 
— — 

whiche he 
Tl ende mene bh + 
Foz therofhe was ſoꝛe agriſe, 
Til Daniel his dꝛeme he tolde, 
And pꝛaied him faire, that he wolde 
A rede what it token mate, 
And lalde, a bedde where J laie, 
Me thought J ſeighe vpon a tagt, 


'PKOLOGVE. 


Where ſtoode a wonder ſtrange image: 
His head with all the necke alſo 

They were of fine golde bothe two, 
His b:eaſte, his ſhoulders, and his armes 
v9ere all of ſilner, but tharmes, 

The wombe, and all downe to the knee 
Ol b:as thei were vpon to ſee: 
Hislegges thei were made all of ſteele, 
So were his feete alſo ſomdele, 

And ſome dele parte to them was take 
Dferthe, whiche men pottes mae. 
The feble mengled was with the ſtronge 


CSG ic narrat vᷣtteriꝰ de quoda kapide grãdi, qui 
St in dicko ſomno Lidebatur ab epcekſo mö⸗ 
te ſuper ſtatud coꝛrueno, ipſam quaſi 
in nifiſum penitus cont riuit. 


¶ And cho me thought, that J ſighe 

A great itone from an hille on highe 
Fell downe of ſodeine auenture 

Ulpon the feete ofthis figure : 

With whiche fone all to bꝛoke was 
Golde, ſpluer, erthe, ffeele, and b:as, 
That was in to pouder bzought, 
And lo foꝛthe tozned in to nought. 


bic koquitur de interpꝛetacione ſomnil, ef pꝛi⸗ 
mo dicit de ſignificacione capitis aur ei. 


That Daniell anone arad, 

And ſated hym, that figure ſtrange 
Betokenech how the woꝛlde ſhall change, 
And war laſſe woꝛthe and laſſe, 

Till it to nought all ouer paſſe: 

The necke, and head, that weren golde 
De ſaicd, howe that betoken ſholde 


A woꝛthie woꝛlde, a noble a rithe, 


To whiche none after ſhall be liche. 
De pectore argenteo. 
¶ Okt iluer that was ouer fooꝛthe 
Shall ben a wozlde of laſſe woozthe. 
De ventre ęneo. | 
C And after that the wombe of bꝛas 
Token ofa wers wozide it was, 
The whiche ſteele he ſawe afterwarve 
A woꝛlde betokeneth mozeharde, 
De tibeis ferrets, 


C But yet the werfke ol euery deele 
Is laſt, that when oferth and ſteele 


De ſawe the feete departed ſo. 


Foz that betokeneth muche wo. 


¶ Deſignificatione pedum, que ey dnabus ma- 
ferits — adinvicey diuiſi eptiterunt, 


¶ uohan that the wozlde deuided is, 
It mot algate fare amis. | 
Foz erthe, whiche mengled is with tele 
To gider mate not laſte wele. 

But if that one that other waſte, 


So mote it nedes fall at the laſte, 
De lapide ſtatuam confringente, 


The ſtone, whiche from that hilly ſtage 
He ſawe downe fall on that pmage, 
And hath it in to poud2e bꝛoke, 


That ſweuen hath Danie!l valoke 


And ſaied, that it is gods might, 
whiche whan men wene moſte vp2ight 
To ſffonde, ſhall them oner caſte ; 

And that is ofthis wozlde the laſte, 

And than a newe ſhall begpnne, 

From whiche a man ſhall neuer twinne, 
D: all topaine, oꝛ all to pees, 

That wozlde ſhall laſte endles. 


Chic ſcrisit, quakifer puis ſeculi regna vario 


mutationibus, pꝛout in dicta ſtaina figura⸗ 
batur, ſecũ dum tempor um diſtinctiones 
ſenſibibiter hactenus diminuuntur. 


EC Lo thus erpowned Daniell 
The kynges ſweuen faire and well 
Jn 3Sabylone the citce, 

where that the wileſt of Laldee 
Ne couden witte what it mente, 
But he tolde all the whole entente 
As in the partie it is befalle 

Df golde the firſte reigne of all, 


¶ De ſecnko anreo , quod in capife ſtafux deſis 
gnatum eft a fempoze ipſins Nagugodonoſozie 
regis Caldee vſq; in regnũ Cpꝛi regis Perſat ũ. 


¶ Was in that kpnges tyme tho, 
And laſt many dates ſo | 


There, whiles that the monarchie 


Or all the wozlde in that partie 
To Babylone was ſubgette 


| PROLOGVS:. 


And helde him fill in ſuthe a pleght, 
Till that the woꝛlde began dinerſe, 
And that was, whan the kynge ofPerle, 
v9hiche Ly2us hight, aventhe pers 
Foꝛthe with his ſonne CTambyſes 
Df zSabylone all that Empire, 
Right as thei wolde them ſelfe defire 
Put vnder in ſublection; = 

And toke it in poſſeſſion, 

And flayne was Baltaſar the kynge, 
wohiche loſt hisreigne, and all his thynge 


we ſecnko argenteo, quod in peckoze deſigna⸗ 
tum eſt a tempoze ipſins 
gnum A kepandzi regis Mace donit. 


C And thus whan thei had it wonne 
The woꝛldt ol filuer was begonne 
And that ol golde was paſſed ont 
And in thus wile it goth aboute 

In tothe reigne of Darius 

And than it kelle to Perſe thus 


noith grekes, and their aſtate bp lefte 
And Perſiens gone vnder foote = 
So kuſtre thei; that nedes mote, 


ecuko Fentre deſiqnatiny 
d, —.— ivſins' — I ſque i — 
Huku Romanozuny imperatozie, 
CAnd tho the wozlde began ofbzas 
And that ol ſũuer ended was 
But foz the time thus it laſte 


Till it befelle, that at laſte 

with ſtrength ol dethe was onercome 
And netheles yet oꝛ he dyde 

He ſhope his rrigne to dentde 

To knightes, whiche him had ſerued 
And after that thei haue deſerued 

Nate the tonqueſtes, that he wanne 


5 voherofgreat werre tho beganne 


Though pꝛoud enup, whiche them lad 
Till it befelle ayene them thus 

The noble Ceſar Julius 

wohiche tho was kynge ol Nome londe 


regis Cyꝛi vᷣſque iy re⸗ 


With great battaſle, and tronge hond 
All Srete, Perſe, and Chaldee 

Not all only of thozient : 

Wut all the marche of thoctident 


Souerneth vnder his Empire, 
As he that was holle loꝛde and lire 


And helde th:ough his c<eualrie 
Ok all the woꝛlde the monarchte 
And was the firſte of that honour 
Whiche takethname of Emperour. 


de ſecufo ferreo, quod in fibiiedeſignafmy 
a tempoae guru Sala v ſque in re gnum 2 
toli magni regis Franco, = 


where Nome than wolde aſſaſle, 
There might no thyng contrenaile 
But euerp tontrey mult obepe, 


Tho goch the reigne ol bꝛas aweye, 


And comen is the woꝛlde of ſteele, 
And ffode abone vpon the wheele. 
As ſteele is hardeſt in his kind 
Aboue all other, that men finde 
Df metalles, ſuche was Rome tha 
The mightyeſt, and laſte ſo 

Longe time amonge the Romains, 
Till thet become ſo villains 

That the emperonr Leo, 

The patrimonie , and the richeſſe; 
Vhiche to Siluefter in pare almeſſe, 
The firff Conſtantmus lefte, 

Fro holy churche thei berelte. 

But Adꝛian, whiche pope was, 


And ſaws the milchefe of this cas, 


Gothe in to France foz to plaine, 
And pꝛaiech the great Lharlemaine, 
Fo2 Chꝛiſtes ſake, and ſoule hele, 


That he wolde take the quarele 


Ot holy churche in his defence, 
And Lharles, foꝛ the renerence 


Okt god, the cauſe hath vndertake , 


And with his hoſte the waie hath cake 
Ouer the mountes of Lumbardie 
Df Rome, and all the tyꝛannie 
With blodie werde he ouercome, 
And the citee with ier ength name 
In luche a wile, and ther he wzought, 


PROLOGVS. 


That holy churche ayene he b2onght 

In to Franchiſe, and dothe reſtoꝛe 

The popes luſte, and paf him moze. 
And thus whan he his god hath ſerued, 
He toke, as he hath well deſerud 
The diademe, and ww toꝛouned : 


| In to the hande of no Nomaine: 

But a longe time it ſfode ffill 

Under the Frenche kynges will, 

Till that foztune her wheele ſo lad, 
That afterwarde the Lumbardes it had, 
Not by the ſwerd, but by the ſulfrance 
Ot him, that tho was kyng of France, 
Vhiche Carle Laluns cleped was 
And he reſigned in this cas 
Thempire of Rome vnto Lois 

His Loſin, whiche a lumbarde is: 
And lo it late in tothe vere 
DfAlberte, and of;Serengere, 


¶ De ſecuko nouiſſimis iam ſempozibue ad ſimi: 
kundmem pedum ty diſcozdiam kapſo et diniſo, 
quod poſt deceſſum ipſius Caroli cum impertny 
NRomanozum in manus oʒum pernes 
nerat᷑ tẽ — es 1B — Nay 
ob eoꝛum diuiſionem cotingit, dt Aleman impe⸗ 
ratoziam adepti ſunt maieſtatem : in cuius ſo⸗ 


kinm quendam paincipem thent 
nomine ſublimari pzimitus 


¶ But than vpon diſtencion 

Thei fell, and in diuiſion 

Among them lelfe, that were greate 
So that thei loſt the beyete 

Ot worſhip, and of woꝛldes pers. 

But in pꝛouerbe netheles 

Men ſaine, full ſeldome is, that welthe 
n ſuffre his owne aſtate in helthe, 

that was in the lumbardes ſene, 

Suche common ftrife was them betwene, 

Thꝛough couetiſe,and though enute, 

That euery man d2ough his partie, 

Whiche might lede anp route, 

within bourgh and eke without. 

The common right hath no felawe, 

So that the gouernance oflawe 

Was loſt : and fo2 neceſſitee 

Ol that thei ſtode in ſuche degree, 


onicum Othonem 


All only thꝛough diuiſton, 
Them nedeth in concluſion 


Dfftrange londes helpe beſide, 


And ſtanden out of rewle vneuen, 
DfAlmaine pꝛintes ſeuen 

That vpon their election 
Thempire of Nome ſholde fonde 2 


And thus thetleft it out of honde 


Fo: lacke of grace, and it fozſoke, 


That Almains vpon them toke 


And to confermen their aſtate, 

Df that thei ſtoden in debate 

Thei token the poſſeſſion 

After the compoſicion 

Amonge them ſelfe, and ther vpon 
Thei made an Emperour anon, 
Whos name (the Cronitle telleth) 
was Othes, and ſo fo2th it dwelleth 
Fro thilke date yet vnto this | 
Thempire of Nome hath be and is 
To thalmains, and in this wile, 
As to foꝛe pe haue herde deuiſe 


How Daniel the \wenen exponneth 


Ol that image. on whom he foundecth 
The woꝛld, whiche afterward ſhold fall, 
Lomen is the laſt token of all 

Upon the feete oferthe and ſtele, 

So ffant the wozlde now enerp delt. 
Departed, whiche began right tho, 
vohan Rome was denſded lo, 


And that is foz to rewe ſoꝛe. 


Foꝛ alwate ſith moꝛe and moꝛe 

The woꝛlde empeireth enerpdaie, 
Wherofthe ſooth ſhewe male 

At Nome firſt if we begin, 

The wall and all the titie within 
Stante in ruine, and in decates, 

The felde is where was the palats, 
The towne is waſt, and ouer thate, 
It we thilke aſtate 

nohiche was ofthe Romains 
Df knighthod, and of titezens 5 
To peiſe nowe with that befozne, 
The chaffe is take from the toꝛne. 
And lo to ſpeke of Komes might 
Unnethes ſtante ther ought vpright 


Of 


PROLOGVS. Fol. 6; 


Of wozthip v2 of wozldes good, 

As it befoee time ſfode, 

And why the woꝛſhip is awate, 

It that a man the ſoothe ſhall ſate 3 

The cauſe hath ben deuiſion, 

Whiche moder of confuſion 

Js, where the tometh ouer all, 
Nought only ot the tempozall, 

But of the ſpirituall alſo, 

The dede pꝛoueth it is ſo 

And hath do many a date er this 
Thꝛough venim, whiche that medled is 
In holy charche of erthely thynge. | 
Fo: Chꝛiſt him ſelfe maketh knawlageing, 
That ne man maie 

God andthe woꝛlde, but ifhe lwerue 


Frowarde that one, and ſtonde vnſtable: 


And Chꝛiſtes woꝛde maie not be fable, 

The thynge lo open is at che eye 

It nedeth nought to lpecifie 

©: ſpeke ought moze in this matere , 

But in this wile a man maie lere 

2:ow that the woꝛlde is gone aboute, 

The whiche well nigh is wered out 

After the fozme of that figure, 

1 
Erpowned, as to foꝛe is tolde, 

The wozlde is paſſed, and agone, 

And nowe vbpon his olde tone 

It ffarif of bæutell erthe and ele, 

The whiche atoꝛden neuer a dele: 

So mete it nedes ſwerue aſide 

As thynge, the whiche men ſeen dinide. 

Choir di, apes A eg 

e 


¶ The a ziteth vnto vs all, 

 ſaicth, that vpon vs is fall 

ol the woꝛlde: ſo mais we knowe 

This ymage is nighe ouerth:owe, 
By whiche this woꝛlde was ſignified, 
Zhat whilom was ſo magnified, 
And nowe is olde, and feble, and vile, 
Full of miſchyefe, and of perille ; 
And ante dinided eke alſo, 
As I tolde ofthe ſtatue aboue. 


and thus men ſane fozlacke of lone, | 
where as the londe diuided is, 
It mote algate fare amis. 

And now to loke on euery ſive 
A man male ſee the wozlde dunde. 
The bene ſo generall 
Amonge the Chꝛiſten ouer all, 

That euery man nowe ſeketh wꝛethe, 
And pet theſe clerkes aldaie pꝛethe 

And lapne, good dedes mate none bee, 
V hiche ſtante nought vpon thartter. 

J not howe charitee ſhulde ffonde, = 
Where deadly warre is taken on honde, 
But all this wo is cauſe of man, 

The whiche that witte and reaſon can, 
And that in token and in witnefle, 
That ilke pmage bare likeneſſe 

Ok man, and ofnone other beſte, 

Foz firſt vnto the mans heſte 
Was euery creature oꝛdeined. 


But after warde it was 


vhan that he fell, thei fellen eke, 
uohan he wer ſeke, thei weren ſeke, 


Foz as the man hath paſſion, 


Ok ſekenes incompariſon, 
Soſuffren other creatures, 


Fofirfte.the heuenly figures, 


te ſerizit, 
. — pſſone ſig 


Che ſonne and moone eclypſen both, 
And bene with mans ſinne wꝛoth. 
The pureſt apze foz ſinne alofte, | 
Dath ben and is toꝛrupted full ofte. 
ried win nh» rhe hg mk 
after thet ben lowe. 
partment now clere it is, 
So mate it pꝛouen well by this 8 
A mans ſinne is fo2 to hate, 
vohiche maketh the welken to debate, 
And foz to ſee the p:opertee 
Ol euery thynge in his degree, 
Benethe fooꝛthe amonge vs here 
All ffante a like in this matere, : 
The ſea nowe ebbeth, and nowe it floweth. 
The lond now welketh, E now it groweth. 
Now benthe trees with leaues greene, 
Now thei be bare and nothynge leene. 
Nowe 
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Nowe be there luſtie lomer floures, 
Nowe be there ſtoꝛmie winter ſhoures 
Now be the daies, now be the nightes, 

So ſtant there nothyng all vp2ightes. 
Nowe it is light, now it is derke, . 
And thus fant all the wozldes werke 


Js to nangellreſemblable, 

And like to beaſt he hath felyng, 
And like to tres he hath growpng. 
The ſtones ben, and ſo is hee, 
Thus of his pzopze qualitee 

The man (as telleththe Llergie) 
Is a woꝛlde in his partie. 


And whan this littell wozlde miſfoꝛneth 


The great woꝛlde all ouerto2neth, 

The londe, the ſea, the firmament . 

Thei aſken all iudgemedt 

Apene the man, and make hym warre 
Ther while him ſelle fant aut ol harre, 
The remenant ſtant out of atome, 

And inthis wile (as J recozde). 

The mam is cauſe ofall wo” 


One houle vpon an other lateth 

Till that the reigne all ouer thzowe. 

And thus may every man well knowe 
Diuiſion aboue all 

Is thyng, whiche maketh the wozlde fall, | 
And euer hath do, ſith it began, 

A pI rg 


¶ Quod ex ſue e materia 
- diniſus Homo moxtakis epiſtat , 


ROY EL It 
Is made vpon diniſion 
Df colde, hotte, moiſte, and dꝛie 


He mote by verray kynde die. 
Foz the tontrarie of his eſtate 


Stant enermoze in ſuche debate, 
Tyll that a parte be overcome 


There mate no finall peas he nome 
But otherwiſe if a man were 
Made all togeder of one matere 
without interruptioun, 
There ſhuld no toꝛrupcion 
&ngendze vpon that vuitee: 

But fo: there is diuerſitee - © + 
within him elle, he male not atk, 
But in a man pet auer this 

Full great diuiſion there iss, 
eee 


Coed Fomo ep 38 he condicions 
diniſus, Rnd — it a damnatio⸗ 
ms eee 


The bodie and the ſoule alſo 
— — OY 

That what thyng that the bodie hateth 
The ſoule loueth and debateth: 

But netheles full ofte is ſeene 
Ok werre, whiche is them berwerne 


The feble hath worme the virtoꝛte, 
wn 


what hath be fall of olde and newe, 
He mate that werre ſoze rewe, 


whiche firlf began in paradis, - 


Amonge the men in erthe herr 

And was the cauſe and the mattere 
why god the great flodes ſende, 

Ot all the woꝛlde and made an ende: 
But Noe, with his 
whiche only weren ſaufe by thyp, 
And ouer that thzough ſinne it come 
ThatNembzoth ſuche pꝛite nome 


Quali- 


8 in edific atione Tur ria Bas 
byfonis, quam in dei contemptum 
Nemb2oth erepit ſmgua — 
$eb2aica in varias fiuguas 
ecrfica vindicta dim⸗ 
debatur, 


CÞhan the toure Babylon on hight 
Lette make, as he that wolde fight 
Ayene the high goddes might, 
Wherof deuided anon right 

Was the language in ſuche entent 
There wiſte none what other ment, 
So that thei might nought p:ocede 
And thus it ſtant of euer dede, 
Where ſinne taketh the caſe on honde 
It mate vpright not longe ſfonde. 
Fo: ſinne of hir condition 

Is mother of diuiſion. 


C.Quafitermundne, qui in ſt atu dinifionis quaſi 
totidianꝰ pꝛeſenti tẽ poʒe vewatur flagełiis a fa- 
pide ſaperneniente, id eſt a diuma — ad 
re ſolutionem omnis carnis ſubito contere tur. 


¶ And token whan the woꝛld ſhall faile 
Foz ſo ſaith Chꝛiſte without kalle 
That nigh vpon the woꝛldes ende 
Peace and actoꝛde away ſhall wende 
And all charitee ſhall teaſſe 

Amonge the men, and hate entreaſe 
And whan theſe tokens ben befall 
All ſodeinly the fone ſhall fall 

As Daniell it hath beknowe 

whiche all this woꝛlde ſhall ouerthꝛow 
And enery man ſhall than ariſe 

To toye 02 elles to iuiſe 

nohere that he ſhall fo: ener dwell 

Oz freight to heuen, oz ſtreight to hell. 
In heuen is peace and all acco2de 
But helle is full of ſuche diſcozde 
That there mate be no loue dax 
Foz thy good is whyle a man may 
Echone to ſette peace with other 

And louen as his owne bother 

So mate he wynne wozldes welthe 
And afterwarde his ſoule helthe, © 


@ hic narraf evempfiny de concoxbia efSnitads 
inter hommes pꝛouocanda r Et dicit quakites 
quidam Arion mmer cithariſta ex ſai 2 


PROLOGYS. | Fol. 9, 


tgare que conſona mekodiay fante vittutis exti⸗ 
ferar, t $eipſe non ſolum dirum cum Liro, ſed etiam 


keonem 3 cerua,fupuny cum Hagno, canem cum 
kepoʒe (ipſum audientes ) vnanimiter abf4q3 Lkka 


diſcozdia ad inuit em paciſicanit. 


Cut wolde god that nowe were ont 
An other ſuthe as Arione 
nohiche had an harpe of ſuche tempꝛurt 


And therto ot ſo good meaſure 


Ve ſonge, that he the beaſtes wilde 
Made of his note tame and milde 
The hynde in peate with the lyon 
The wolle in peate with the mott on 
The hare in peace ſtode with the houndt 
And euery man vpon this grounde 
Whiche Arion that time herde 

As well the loꝛde as the ſhepeherde 
He bꝛought them all in good attoꝛde 
So that the common with the lozde 
And loꝛde with the common alſo 

He ſette in lone bothe two 


And put awaie melancolie. 


That was a luſtie melodie 
nohan enery man with other lough 
And il chere were ſuche one nowe 
V9hiche toude harpe as he did. 

De might auaile in many a ſtede 

To make peace, where nowe is hate 
Foꝛ whan men thinken to debate 

I not what other thyng is good 

But wher that wildome wareth wood 
And reaſon tourneth in to rage 

So that meaſure vpon outrage 


 Hath ſet this wozlde, it is to dꝛede 


Foz that bzingeth in the common dzede 
V9hiche ſtant at euery mannes doze 
But whan the ſharpnes of the ſpoze 
The hozs ſide ſmiteth to ſoꝛe 


It greueth ofte. And nowe no moze 


to ſpeke of this mater 

none, but onely god mate ſtere 
So were it good at this tide 

That euerp man vpon his ſide 
Beſought. and p:aped ſoz the peace 
nohiche is the cauſe of all increſe 


Ot wozſhippe, and of wozldes weiche 


Dfhertes reſte, and ſoules helthe 


nnn. 


Foz 
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Foz thi to Chꝛiſt, which ſhed his blond And whiche els wolde him pelpe, 
Foz peace, byſeketh all men, | Is ratheſt thzowen vnder foote, 
Amen, Amen, Amen, Amen. There tan no wighte therof do boote. 
Explicit prologus. Fo! yet was neuer ſuche couine, 
That couch oꝛdeine a medicine 
Naturatus amor naturæ legibus orbem To thing, whiche god in law of kpnde 
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Subdit, & vnanimes concitat eſſe feras. 
Hui enim midiprinceps amore eſſe videtur, Dath fer, toꝛ there mate no man finde 


| Cuius eget diues pauper & omnis opes. The right ſalue fo2 ſache a ſoꝛe, 
Sũt in agone pares amor & fortuna; cxcas, It hath and ſhall be guermoze, 


— ad — — vte rq; rotas. That loue is maiſter, where he will: 
amor, ægta lalus,vexata quies, Pu crror There tan no life make other ſkille 
Bellie paxy vulnas Culce, fan maln. Foz whereas him ſelfe liſte to fet 


C Pofkquay in pꝛologo tract atum gacte nua eps There is no might, which him mate let. 
fit, —— — 2 — But what ſhall fallen at laſte, 
ettionem a * 
pzeſens ſpun fibeffuny ( cuius nomen Lonfeſſis — gage . wiledome calf, 
A mantis nuncupatur ;componere de i ko amoze, it falleth vpon chance. 
a quo non ſołum gumanum genus ſed et cuncta Fro: ik there euer was balance, 


animantia natur alter ſubntiuntur. - Whicheoffo2tune ſtant gouerned, 
A mate well leue as J am lerned, 
Clncipir Liber primus. That laue hath that balance on honve, _ 
| uohiche will no reaſon vnderſtonde. 


y Mate not ffretche vp to the Foz loue is blinde, and maie not ſee. 
4 heuen Fo: thy mate no certeintee 
& Myn honde ne ſet al inenen Beſette vpon his judgement 
= This wo:lde whiche euer is But as the whele about went 


2 * " ” -- 
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| in balante. De peueth his graces vndeſerue d 
| Jt ſtant not in my luffiſance And fro that man,whiche hath him ſerued, 
| So great thinges to compaſſe: Full ofte he taketh his fees) 
But ⁊ mote lette it onerpaſſe, As he that plateth at the dies: 
1 And traten vpon other thinges. And ther vpon what wall befa{l, 
[| Iq thythe file of my wzitinges De not. till that the chance fall 
| | Fro this date foꝛth J thynke change, where he ſhall leſe oꝛ he ſhal wynne: 
And ſpeake of thing is not ſo ſtrange, And thus full ofte men begyn, 
vohiche euery kinde hath vpon honde, — Thatifthei willen what it ment 
And whervpon the woꝛlde mote fonde, Thei wolde change all their intent. 
— here vary Talc quaſi perſona Serum, quos amoz af 
man: 8 1 ona 5 amo ats 
r ̃ u —— —— 
To treate, as after thal de r. pen Tg eder pes 
In whiche there tan no man him rule. 
That of to muche oꝛ of io lite J am my ſelfe one of tho, 
voelinigh is euery man to wite vdhiche to this ſchole am vnderkonge. 
And netheles there is no man Fa i is ſothe go not longe 
Zn all tis wozlve ſo wiſe, that can As lo to ſpeake ofthis matere 
Olk loue temper the meaſure: Q maie pon tell, it pou woll here, 
But as it falleth in auenture. A wonder happe, whiche me befelle 


Foz wittenefrenglh male not helps NE TEE 


PRIMVS. 
Ok loue, that he hath arhened : 


Touthyng of loue and his fo:tune, 
The whiche me liketh to commune, 
And pleynly foz to tell it out 

To them that loners be aboute, 

Fro poynt to popnt J woll declare, 
And wꝛiten of my wofull care, 

My wofull day my wofull chance , 
That men mowe take remembzance 
Ok that thet ſhall here after rede. 
Foz in good feithe this wolde J rede, 
That enery man enſample take - 

Of wifedome, whiche is hym betake: 
And that he wote of good appꝛyſe 

To teche it foꝛthe fo: ſuche empaiſe 

Is foz to pꝛeyſe: And therfoze J 

Will wꝛite and ſhewe all openly, 
Howe loue and J togedꝛe mette, 

wo herot the woꝛlde enſample fette 
Map after this, whan J am go 

Ok thilke vnſely iolike wo, 

Whoſe reule ſtant out of the wey, 
Howe gladde, and nowe gladnes aweie: 
And pet it male not be withifonde 

Fo2 ought that men mate vnderſtonde , 


Non ego Samſonis vires, non Herculis arma 
Vinco, ſum ſed vt hij victus amore pati, 
Ve diſcant alij docetexperiencia facti, 
Rehus in ambiguis quæ ſunt habenda via, 
Deuius ordo ducit temtata pericla ſequt᷑tem, 
Inſtruita tergo me ſimul ille cadat. 
Me quib* ergo Venus caſus laqueauir amit?, 


Orbigin exemplum {cribere tendo palam. 


Co ic deckarat materia dicens quaſiter Cups 
Co gnito iaculo, ſui cozdis memoriam gr ani 

tere tet: quod Henna per ipſum 
pt dicit, quaſi in mozkis artitufo fpafmatum, ad 


confitendife Genio ſacerdoti ſuper atk cans | 


ſa ſic ſemiuuum ſpeciałiter com mend auit 


CUpon the popnt that is befalle 

Ot loue, in whiche that J am kalle, 
Ichynke tell my mater: 8 
Now herken who that woll it here 
Ot my foztune howe that it ferde ond 
This endyꝛnaie, as I fozthe ferde 

To walke, as Jyoutellmale, 

And that was in the moneth of Mate, 
gre — — 
eee 


Uinto the wood mp waie gan take 


Fe whan J was the wood amiddes, 
I fonde a ſoote greene plaine, 


Fol , $, 


Gut ſo was J nothyng releued. 
Fo: I was further fro my loue 

Than erthe is from the heauen aboue, 
And foz to ſpeake of any ſpede 

So wiſte J me none other rede, 

But as it were a man fozſake. 


Not fo2 to ſynge with the birdes. 


And there J gan my wo complaine, 
Wiſſhyng and wepyng all mine one. 
Fo: other mirthes made J none. 
So har de me was that ilke thꝛowe 
That otte ſiches ouerthzaowe 
To gronnde J was withont bꝛeathe: 
And euer J wilſhed after death. 
vohan out of my peine awooke, 
And taſte vp many a pitous looke 
Tinto the heauen, and ſaied thus 

O thou Luptde, O thou Menus 
Thou god ol loue, and thou goddeſſe 
uohere is pifee 7 where is mekenelle 2 
Howe dothe me pla mely liue oz die 
Fo2 certes ſuthe a maladie 
As J now haue, and longe haue hadde 
It might make a wiſe man madde 
It that it ſhulde longe endure 
D Menus queene ot loues cure 
Thon life, thoulufte, thou mans hele 
Beholde my cauſe, — 
And ytue me ſome parte ot thy gra 
So that J mate fnde in this r 
If thou be gracious 02 none | 
And with that wozde J ſawe anone 
een arenen, 

eren rothe 

Dis cherte me 


L1BER: 


yrs = — tothe — — 
Thus netheles to me ſhe ſalde. Was redy there, ay 


| nd ſet him doune 
Vhat arte thou ſonne : and J abzaide To here my confeſſion 


Confeſſus Genio ſi ſit medicina ſalutis | 
Experiat morbis, quos tulit ipſa Venus. 
Leſa quide ferro medicantur membra ſaluti, 

Raro tamen medicũ vulnus amoris habet, 


C Hic dicit quakifer Geno ez ſeſſode ſedenti 
pꝛouofutus amane ad — — ges 
nid us incuruafur, ſupplicans tamen, St ad ſui ſen 
ſus mfo2mationew confeſſo2 re indicendis ops 
ponere ſib# denignus dignarctur. 5 


plemeſt ?- C This wozthie pꝛerſt, this wholy man 
ought, fo; if thou feigneſt, To me ſpekend thus began, 
Icando the no medicine. Aud ſaide: Benedicite 
Madame, J am a man of thyne, My ſonne ofthe felicitee 
That in thy courte haue longe ſerued, Dl lone, and ehe of all the wo 
And aſke that J haue deſerued, Thou ſhalt be ſhzine of bothe tivo, 
Some wele alter mp longe wo. | Vohat thou er this fo2 lones ſake 
And the began toloure tho, Hafſfe felte, letnothy*:ge be fozlake ; 
And ſaide, there be many ol you -- Tellpleinly;asit(@befall; 
Faitours: and ſo mate be that thou And with 
Art right luche one, and by feintite 
Seyſte, that thou haſte me do 
And netheles the wiſte wele 
My wozde ſtode on an other whele,  - 
Without any feiterie. 2125521 
But algate of mp maladie 2 Df lou 
She bad me tell, and ſait hir trouthe Thou 


Madame, if pe 


»" 


— 


A pꝛaie the let 
bow. - 


Tho eganie anone to pzeche, 
And with his wo:des debonapze 
De laled to me ſolte and fayꝛe: wg 


In this place I am ſet here , 
et 4 | 1 | 


By Menus the | 


PRIMYVS. 
C Sermo Seni ſacerdofis ſupes 


confeſſione ad amantem. 


¶ But netheles foz certaine ſk(ll 

IJ mote algate, and nedes wille 
Nought only make my ſpekynges 
That touchen to the tauſe of vice 
Foz: that belongeth to thoffice 

Ol pꝛeſtes, whoſe oꝛdꝛe that J bere 3 
So that J wol nothing fozbere, 
That J the vices one and one 

Ne thall the ſhewe cuery chone, 
vherof thou might take cuidence 
To rewle with thy conſcience. 

But of conclulion finall 

Lonclude J wolde in ſpectall 
Fo: loue, whoſe ſeruant J am, 
And whp the cauſe is that Jam 
So thinke J to do bothe two. 
Firſte that myn oꝛdꝛe longeth to 
The vices foz to telle on rewe, 
But nexte aboue all other ſhewe 
Ok loue J wol the p:opzetees 


Foz J with loue am all withholde 

So that the leſſe J am to wite 
Though J now can but a lite 

Ok other thinges, that bene wiſe, 
Jam not taught in ſuche a wile. 

Fo! it is nought my tomen vſe 

To ſprke of vices, and vertuſe: 

But all of loue, and of his loze, 

Fo: Ulenus bokes of nomoꝛe 

Me techen, nether text ne gloſe : 

But foz as muche as J ſuppoſe 

It ſit a pꝛeeſt to be well thewde : 

| And ſhame it is, ifhe be lewde. | 

Df my pꝛeſthode after the fozme 

A wol thy ſhꝛifte ſo enfozme, 

That at the laſt thou ſhalte here 

The vices, and tothp matere 

Ofloue J ſhall them ſo remeue, 
That thou ſhalt know what thet mene. 
Foz what a man ſhall are o2 ſeine 
Touchend of ſhzifte, it mote be pletne  * 


. Foz tho be pꝛoperlp the gates 


Fol. IX. 


It nedeth nonght to make it qu int. 

Foz trouth his woꝛdes wol not peinte, 
That I wol axe of the foz thy 

My ſonne it ſhall be ſo pleinly 

That thou ſhalt know and vnderſtande 
The pointes of ſh:ift how that chei ſtande. 


Viſus & auditus fragiles ſunt oſtia mentis, 
x vitioſa manus claudere nulla 15 — 
Eſt ibi larga via, gradit qua cordis ad anttũ, 
Hoſtis & ingrediens foſſa talenta tapit. 
Hæc mihi cõfeſſor Genius primordia ,pfert, 
Dum fit in extremis vita remorſa malis. 
Nunc tame vt poterit ſœmina loque la fateri, 
Verba per os timide conſcia mentis agam. 


C Hic confeſſio amantis, cui de duobus pzecipue 


goo ſenſibns, hot eft de Liſu ef auditu confeſs 
02 pa æ ceteris opponit, 


¶ Betwene the life and dethe J herd 
This pꝛeſtes tale er I anſwerde: 
And than J pꝛaied him foz to ſaie 
His will: and J it wolde obeie 
After the fozme of his appꝛiſe. 

Tho ſpake he to me in ſuthe wiſe, 
And bad me that J ſhulde me ſh:ine 
As thouchende ol mp wittes fiue, 
And ſhape, that thei were amended, 
Df that J had them miſpended. 


Th2ough which, as to the hert algates 
Lometh all thing vnto the feire, | 
nohiche maie the mannes ſoule empeire. 
And now is this matter _— 
My ſonne J thinke firffe | 

To witte,how that thyn eie hath fande, 
The whithe is (4s J vnderffande)  _ 
The molt pꝛincipall ot all 
Thꝛough whom that peril mate befall. 
And foz to ſpeke in loues kinde, 
Full many ſache a man maie finde, 


Whiche ener caſte aboute their eit 


And manp a luſty lady bothe 
Hath be liche wzothe: _ 


So that an eie is as a thefe HED 
B. ili Ta 
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To loue, and doth full great meſthiefe, 
And alſo foz his owne parte, 

Ful ofte thilke firie darte 

Ol loue, whiche that ener bzermeth, 
Zh2ongh him in to the hert renneth, 
And thus a mans eie firlk 

Him ſelfe greueth alder werſt. 


And manpa time that he knoweth 


Tinto his owne harme it groweth. 
My ſorme herken now foz thy 

A tale, to be ware therby. 

Thyn eie ſoꝛ to kepe and warde, 

So that it paſſe naught his warde. 


Tic narraf Confeſſo2 ext płum de Biſn ab illi⸗ 
pꝛeſetu indo, dicena, quakiter Acteon Lads 
mei tegis Tbebarum nepoa, dum in quadam fo⸗ 
reſta dena tionis cauſa ſpaciarik, accidit, Vt ipſe 
quendam fontem nemozoſa arbozuy pulcgzitu⸗ 
dine tir cumut tum ſuperue is s, didit id i Diana 
cũ ſuis Nimptzis nu in flunn ne baknedte,qud 
dif gentius ntuens ocukos ſuos a mufieb ꝛi nud i⸗ 
tate nuffatenus auertere vᷣole bat, vnde indignata 
Diana ipſum in cerui figur am tr anſ foꝝmauit. 


¶ Duidr telleth in his boke 

A worthplozde, which Actenn 

Was hote, and he was toſm nighe 

To him, that Thebes firſte on high 

Tpſer, which kyng Ladme hight. 
This Arteon, as he well might 

A bone all other caſt his chere, 


VSith houndes, and With great hoznes 
Amonge the woddes, and the thoznes, 
To make his huntyng, aid his czace, 
nohere him beſt thought in every plate 
To finde game in his waie, 

There rode he foz ta hunte and plaſe. 
So him befelle vpon a tide | 
On his huntyng as he tan ride, | 
In a fozeſte a lone he ass 


The faire floures freflhe ſpzinge, _ ©. 


He herd the leues ſinge _.. ._- 
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Thus (er he wife) in ta a dale 


n 
Be tame, wher was a litell flame 
| rn 


2 


by 


All rounde abonte, well beſepne 

Wich buſſhes greene; and tedꝛes hie. 
And chere within he taſte his eie 

A middes che plaine, he ſawe a welle 
So faire, there might no man telle, 
In whiche Diana naked ſfoode 

To bathe and plaie hir in the ftoode, 
with many nymphes, whiche hir ſerueth: 
But he his eie aweie ne ſwerueth 
From hir, whiche was naked all: 

And ſhe was wonder wꝛoth with all, 
And him, as ſhe whiche was goddelle, 
Foꝛſhope anone, and the likeneſſe 
She made him caken of an herte, 
Whiche was tofo:ehis houndes ſterte, 
That ronne beſilyaboute, Mood, 
with many an hoꝛne, and many a route 
That maden muche noyſe and trie. 
And at the laſte vnhappilie 

This hert his owne houndes ſlough. 
And hun fo2 vengeance all to dꝛough. 
EC Lo nowe my ſonne what it ts 

A man to caſte his tie amis: | 
\Whiche Actron hath dere abonght! 
Beware fo2 thy, and do it nought 

Fo2 ofte, who that hede toke, 


Better is to wynke than to loke. 


And foꝛ to pꝛouen it is ſo 

Ouide the Boete alſo 

A tale (whiche to this matere 
Acco2deth) latth, as thou ſhalt here. 


« Hic ponit akiad extplũ de eodẽ, $8idicit, quod 
quidam p2 nceps nomine Focus, tres p20genuif 
fitias Goꝛgones a vulgo nuncupat as, quæ Ino 
partu exozte,defoamitat? mòſtroꝛum ſcrpentins 
odtinuerut, quidus cum in etatem peruenerat, ta⸗ 
lis deſtinata fuetit natura, quod quicunqʒ in eas 
aſpiceret, in [apid? ſubito mutab atur, et ſic quiz 
pkures inc aufe reſpicientes, Fiſis iffis perietunt, 
ſed Perſeus miles cfipeo Þaffadis, gradioque 


| AHercurtii munifus,cas evfra monte Ata tis cos 


Habitates ,aio qudaci abſq; ſui pericyfo interfecif, 


Fro kynde thei be fo miſwent, And take of fonle delite no kepe, 
Zhat to the likenes ofa ſerpent That he with luſte nis ofte nome 
Thei were bothe, and that one Zh:ough ſtrengthe of loue, and ouertome. 
Df them was cleped Stellpbone, Of miſlokyng how it hath ferde, 
That other ſuſter Surpale, As J haue tolde, now haſt thou herde. 
The thirde (as telleth in the tale) My good ſonne take good hede, 
Meduſa hight, and netheles And ouer this I the rede, 
Df comon name Goꝛzgones That thou beware of thine hering, 
(In cuery countrey there about Which to the herte the tiding 
As monſtres, which that men doute) Of many a vanitee hath bꝛought 
Menclepenthem, and but one ele To tarie with a mans thought. 
Amonge them the in purpartie And netheles good is to here, 


Thei had, of which thei might le. 
Now hath it this, now hath it the 
After that cauſe and nede it ladde 
By thꝛowes eche of them it hadde. 
A wonder ching pet moꝛe amis 
There was, wherof J telle all this 
zOhat man on them his there taſte, 
And them behelde / he was als faſte 
Out ok man in to a ſtone 
Fozſhape, and thus full many ene 
Deceiued were, of that thei wolde 
Miſloke where thei neſholde, 
But Perſeus, th at wozthte knight, 
whom Dallas, of hir great might 
Halpe, and toke him a ſhelde therta. 
And eke the god Mercury allo 
"ent him a werde: he as it ſille 
Beponde Athlans the highe hille 


Theſe monltres ſought,and there he ond 


Diuerſe men of thilke londe, 
Th:ough light of them miltozned err 
Standing as ſtones here and there: 
But he (which wiſedome and pꝛowelle 
Hath of he — | 
The lhelde of Dallas gan embzace, | 
with which he couereth-ſaufe his face. + 


and Merturius ſwerde out he dꝛough 


And ſo he bare him, that he ſlough 
Theſe dꝛedfull monſtres all ae. 
Confeſſor. * 
. Lonow mp ſonue auiſe the, 
That thou thy ght not mille, 
That thou be toꝛned in to ſtone. 


Foz ſowiſe man was neuer none, py 


me $I ISO: 


Suche thing, wherof a man mate lere, 
That to vertue is acco2zdant 

And towarde all the remenam 

Good is to tone his ere fro, 

Foz elles but a man do ſo, 

Him mate full ofte miſbefalle. 

A rede enſample amonges alle, 
Wherofto kepe wel an care 

It ought put a man in feare, 


C lÞic confeſo2 ex7pfiny narrat᷑, vt non as ans 
ris exquditione fatua animus deceptus inuokua⸗ 


tur Et dicit quafiter iffe ſerpens, qui aſpis BoA 


tatur, qu dam pzecioſiſſimun fapide nomine cares 
Guncu'f in ſue frontis medio geftans,c5tra dera 


Ba inc andtis aurew Ind terre affigẽ do oz 
et aliam ſuc baude ſlimufo 2 8 


CAſcrpent, whiche that alpidts 

Is cleped, of his kume hath (his, 
That be the fone nobleſt of all, 

The whiche that men Car buncle call, 
Bereth in his heed aboue on high, 
Foꝛ whiche whan that a man by light 
(The ſtone to wynne, and him to dante ) 
vo ith his carecte him wolde enchante, 
Anone as he perteiueth that, x; 
He leyth downehis one eare all plat 
Unto the grounde, and halt it faſt ; 
And eke that other eare als faſte 

He ſhoppeth with his taille io ſoze, 
That he the woꝛdes, laſſe oz moze 

Ot his enchantement ne hereth. 

And in this wiſe him lelfe he ſktercth, 
So that he hath the wozdes wapned, 
2 — — 


Cons code qualiler rep Hiyfſes 
Lerſns Greclary nauigio 
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remiaret, et pꝛope Ma monſtra maxima, Hy2es There was ſuche gouernance on honde, | 


,angefica voce de, | 
— 7 i—— — — That the monſtres haue withſtonde, 


nautarum ſuoʒum aures obturari coe git. 


In other thing who that reeo2deth, 
Like vnto this ſample acco2deth, 
Whiche in the tale of Troie I ſinde. 
Spꝛenes of a wonder kinde 
Ben monltres, as the bokes tellen, 
And in the great ſea thei dwellen, 
Ot body bothe and of viſage 
Like vnto women ofponge age 
And downe benethe (as men maie ſee) 
Thei beare offiſſhes the figure. 
And ouer this of ſuche nature 
Thei ben, that with ſo ſweete a fenen 
Like to the melodie of heuen 
In womens voice thei ſinge, 
voith notes of fo great likynge, 
Df ache meaſure, of ſache muſtke, 
Wherol the ſhippes thei beſwike 
That paſlen by the toſtes there. 
Foz whan the ſhipmen laie an eare 
Unto the voice in there aduite, 
Thel wene it be a paradyſe : 

vo hiche after is to them an helle. N 
Fo2 reaſon maie not with them dwelle, 
han thei the great luſfes here, 
Thei tan not their ſhippes ſtere, 
So befily vpon the note 
Thetherken, and in luthe wiſe aſlote, 
That thei their right tours and weir 
Foꝛpete, and to their eare obeſe, 
That thei in to the perille falle, 
where as the ſhippes ben to dꝛawe, 
And thei be withthe monkkres flaw. 


His rare fozno luffe tocalte. 
Fo: he then ſtopped als affe. 
hat nnsfthem mai here hem ge. 
een 


And ſlough of them a great partie. 
Thus was he ſaufe with his nauie 
This wile kinge thaough gouernance. 
Confeſſor. 
CHerof my ſonne in remembꝛante 
Thou might enſample taken here, 
As J haue tolde, and what thou here 
Be well ware, and peue no tredente: 
But if thou ſe moꝛe euidente. 
Fo? if thou woldeſt take kepe, 
And wiſely toutheſt warde and kepe 
Thine eie and eare, as J haue ſpoke: 
Than hadſt thou the gates ſfoke 
Fro ſuche folie, as cometh to wynne 
Thyn hertes witte, whiche is within: 
v9herof that now thy loue excedeth 
Meaſure, and many a peine bꝛedeth. 
But ik thou coutheſt ſette in rewle 
Tho two, the thꝛe were ethe to rewle. 
Foz thy as ot᷑ thy wittes fine 
J woll as now no mozeſh2ine, 


But only of theſe plke two, 


Tel me therfoze if it be ſo, 
Haft thou thyne eie ought milth;owe? 
Amans. 

CNyp fader pe, J am beknowe, 

Therot I may me nought excuſe, 

Myn gert is growen in to ffone, 

So that my lady there vpon 

Zath ſuche a pꝛinte of lone graue, 

That J tan nought my ſelfe ſaue. 

Ohpponit Confeſſor. | 

Q hat ſaiſte thou ſonne,as of thn ere? 
My lader J am gliltie there, 

Foz whan J my ladye here, 

My witte with that hath loſte his ſtere: 

I do nought as Mlyſtes dede, | 

But falle anon vpon the ſteve, 

v9here as J ſe my ladye ande: 

And there J do pon vnderſtande 

Jam to pulled in my thought, 

So that ot reaſon leueth nought, 

voherok that J maie me defende, 

Confeſi 


Or. 
CNy good ſonne, god the amende. 


My 


Foz as me thinketh by thy fpeche, 
Thy wittes be right far to ſeche, 
As of thyn eare, and ofthine tie 
J woll no moze ſpecifie ; 

But J woll aſken ouer this 

Ok other thynge howe chat it is. 


Celſior eſt D forcior ille, 
* tumor elati cordis ad alia mouet, 

| Siir ſpecies quinq;, quibꝰ eſt ſuperbia ductrix 
C t & in multis mundus adheret eis. 

Laruando fac iem ficto pallore ſubornat 
L hypocriſis mellea verba ſuis, 

pios animos qᷓ̃ ſæpe ruit muliebres 

* numili verbo ſublatitante dolo. 


Ab ic koquttur, quod ſeplem ſunt peccata moꝛta⸗ 
lia, quoàum caput ſuperbia F̃arias ſpecies ᷣabet. g 
earit paima hypoct iſia dicitur, cuins pꝛopꝛietatẽ 
ſecunduyy Litiung Confe ſſoz amanti declar at. 


¶ My ſonne, as J ſhall the info:me, 
There ben pet of an other fozme 

Ol dedlp vices ſeuen applied, 

voherot the herte is often plied 

To thpng, whithe after ſhall hym greene: 
The firlt of them thou ſhalt belecue - 
Is pꝛyde, whiche is pzincipall, - 
And hath with hym in ſpectall, _ 
Myniſtres fpue full dyuerſe: - 
Ol whiche as J ſhall the reherce, 

The firlte is ſaide hypotriſie, 

If thou arte of his tompanie 


Tell foꝛch my ſonne, and ſh:ine the dean 


Amans 
CJ wote not fadze what pe meane, 
— — 
— —8 2 


— — 
J woll bektiower, as it is 
Confeſſor 


¶ My ſonne, an hypotrite is this: 

A man, whithe leigneth conſcience, 
As though it were all innocence 
Vithout, and is not ſo within: 
And doth ſo foz he wolde winne | 
Ok his veſpie the vaine affate; '* - 
Aud whanhecometh anone there at, | 
De ſheweth than; what he wass, 
Thecozns is tozned in to gralle, . 


A <4 


That was a Roſe, is than athoxte, 
And he that was a lambe befo:ne 
Is than a wolfe : and thus malice 
Under the colour of iuſtice 

Is hid, and as the peopletelleth, 
Theſe ozpzes witen where beweg, 
As he that of her counſeyll is, | 
And thilke wozde, whiche theter this 
Fozſoken, he dꝛaweth in ayene. 

De clotheth riches (as men ſeyne) 

And doth to ſeme of great deſerte | 
Thynge, whiche is littell wozthe within, 
And in ſecrete there is no vice, 

Ok whiche that he nys a noꝛite: 

And euer his chere is ſobze and ſofte, 
And where he goth he bleſſeth ofte, 
Vherof the blynde wozlde he d2ercheth, 
But pet all onely he ne ffretcheth 

Vis rewle vpon religion, 

But next to that condition, 

In ſuche as clepe them holy churche. 


It cheweth ekt how he tan woche 


Amonge the wide furred hoodes 

To gete them the wozldes goodes, 
That ſetten moſfe the woꝛlde in blame 
But yet in contrarie of their loꝛe 

There is nothyng thei louen moꝛe, 

So that feignyng of light thet werke 
The dedes, whiche are inwarde derke. 


V9herof towarde the woꝛldes grace 
He ſemeth to be right well thewed : 
And yet his herte is all beſh:ewed, 
But netheles he ſtant belened, 
And hath his purpos ofte achened - 
Df woꝛchip, and of woꝛldes welthe, - 
And taketh it, as who ſaith by ſtelthe 
Thꝛough touerture or his fallas: 


And right ſo in femblablecas 
This vice hath eke his officers - 
Amonge thee other ſetulers 
Ol great men, ſq ofthe ſmale - 
As foz to accomptehe ſet no tale, 
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But thei that paſſenthe commune, = 
with ſuche hym lyketh tocommune, | 
And where he ſaieth, he woll ſocoure 
The people, there he woll den sure. 
Fo2 nowe a date is many one 
Vhiche lpeaketh of Peter and of John, 
And thynketh Judas in his herte, 
There Hall no wo:ides good altert 
His hande : and yet he geneth almeſle, 
And kaſteth ofte, and hereth meſle, 
roith mea culpa, whiche he ſeith 
Upon his breſte full ofte he leich 

Bis hande, and taſt vpwarde his eie, 
As though Chꝛiſtes face he ſer: 

So that it ſemeth at ſight, 

As he alone all other might 
Reſcue wich his holy dede: 

But pet his herte in other ſtede 
Amonge his beades moſte degonte, 
Goth in the wozldes cauſe aboute 
How that he might his wariſon 
Encrraſe, and tn compariſon. 


Chi: fractat confeſſo2 cTamIte ſuper {fa Sypos 


que ſus amoꝛis facie frandulenfer fatitans 
e eee 
cepi | 


-* God wote well there J lienought, -- 


All though J mate no 


As he, whiche hath ſekenes feigned, 

whan his viſage ts ſo diſteigned, 

With eie vp caſte on her he ſiketh 

And many a countinance he piketh, 

To bꝛingen hir in to beleue 

Ol thing, whiche that he wolde acheue, 

Wherof he beareth the pale hewe. 

And fozhe wolde ſeme trewe, 

But whan he beareth loweſt ſeile, 

Than is he ſwifteſt to begyle 

The woman, wpithe that line whyle 

Set vpon hym feith o2 credence. 

¶ My ſonne if thou thy conſcience 

Entamed haſle in ſache a wiſe, 

In chꝛikte thou the might auiſe 

And tell it me, if it be ſo. 
Amans 

¶ Myn holy fadze certesno, 

As foz to feigne ſuche ſickeneſſe 

It nedeth nought : foz this witneſſe 

I take of god, that my courage 

Bath ben moze licke than my viſage, 


And che this mate J well anowe 


That me ne liſte better loute 

vo ich all the thoughtes ol mine herte, 
Foz that thynge ſhall me neuer afterte, 
AI ſpeke as to my ladie dere 

To make hir any feigned chere 


My there hath ben ſuch as my thought. 
Foz in good feithe this leueth wele, 
My wyll was better a thouſande delt 
Than any chere that J touthe. 


But ſypꝛe, if J haue in my pouthe 


Dont other wile in other place, 
— 
Foꝛ this extuſen I ne ſhall, 
That J haus elles oner all, 
To lone and tu his tumpanie 
Be ple ine without hypotriſie. : 
But there is 9nez the whiche I ſerve, 

thankedeſerne, -:: 


PRIMVS. 


But if it ſo were in mp thought, 
As touchend other ſale Jnought, 
That I nam ſomdele foz to wite, 
Ol chat pe clepe an hypotrite. 
Confeſlor. 


C y ſonne it ſit well every wight 
To kepe his woꝛde in troath vpright 
Towardes loue in all wiſe. 

Fo2 who that wolde him well aduiſe, 
What hach befalle in this mattere, 
He ſhulde nought with fetgned chert 
Detepue loue in no degree 

To loue is euer hert free. 

Vut in deceite if that thou feignelte, 
And thervpon thy lute attepneffe, 
That thou haſte wonne with thy wile, 
Though it the like faz a while, 
Thou ſhalt it afterwarde repente. 
And fo2 to pꝛouen myne entente 

I finde enſample in a Croniq;, 

Ol them that loue lo bilwike. 


« Quod hypoeriſia ſif in amoze pericufoſa nars 


rat edempłum, quałiter ſus regno Tiserũ impe⸗ 
ratoꝛis quid am miłes nomine Mundus, qui Ro⸗ 


— >. mikuie tunc pꝛefuit, domind Paus 
linam p rims caſtitauſqʒ famoſiſſimam mes 
diantisns duobus fakſis pʒeſdytetis iy C empło 
gſis domini ſui fe eſſe fing · no fas ſiete ſanchfas 
tis gypocriſi nocturno (#poze vuiamt , nde idem 
duy in epfiny, p2cſbyteri in mozteny ob ſui crumi 
nis cnozmitateny damnati eptiterant, 


¶ It befelle by olde daies thus 
wohilome the emperour Tibertus 
The monarche of Rome ladde, 
There was a woꝛthy Romain hay 
A wife, and ſhe Qaulina hight: 
wohiche was to euery mannis ſight 
Ok all the citee the faireſfe : 
And as men ſaiden eke the beſte. 
It is and hath ben euer pet, 
That ſo ſtronge is no mans witte, 


whiche through beauter ne mate be dꝛawe 


To loue, and ſtande vnder the lawe 

Ok thilke boꝛe fretle kinde, 
vohiche maketh the hertes eies blinde, 
where no reaſon mate be tommuned: 
And in this wiſe fode foztuned 

This tale, of whiche J woll meene, 


_— 
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This wile, whiche in hir luſtes greene 
Was faire and and tender of age, 
She maie not let the courage 
There was a duke, and he was hotte 
Mundus. whiche had in his baillie 
To lede the chiualris | 
Df Rome: and was a woꝛthy knight. 
Vut pet he was nought of ſuche might 
The ſtrengthe of loue to withſfonde, 
That he ne was ſo bꝛought to honde, 
That maulgre whether he wol oz no, 
This ponge wife he loueth ſo, 

That he hath put all his aſſaie 

To winne thing, which he ne mait 
Gette ol hir grant in no maner 
Ey yefte ol gold ne by pꝛaier. 
And whan he ſawe, that by no mede 
Toward hir laue he might ſpede 


A temple oł ſuche auctoꝛitee, 
To whiche, with great deuocion 
The noble women of the ctowne 
Motte comonly aptigrimage 
Gone, foꝛ to pꝛay thilke image, 
uo hiche the goddefle of childpng ts, 
And cleped was bp name Jſis ; 
And in htr temple than were 
(To rewle and to minifter there 
After tae law, whiche was tho) 
Abouen all other pꝛeſtes two. 
This duke, which thought his lone 
M pon a date them two to mete oy 
Bath bede : and thei tome at his heike, 
V9here thei had a riche feſte. 
And after mete in pꝛeup plate | 
This loꝛd. which wolde his thike purchace, 
To eche ol them pafethan a gifte, 
And ſpake ſo by wate of ſh:ifte 
He dzough them in to his couine 
To helpe and ſhape how Pauline 
After his luſte deceine might: 
And thei thetr tronthes bothe plight, 
That ther by night hir ſhulde winne 
Shall haue ofhir all his intent. 


+ ah ret oor ton ns re 
a —— 
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As though thei ſren a goddeſſe, 
And all within in pꝛeuy place 


Theſe pꝛeſtes hadden wel concetued, | 
That ſhe was of great 
And with a counterfeit fi! 
v9biche hid was in a fals courage, 


Feigned an heuenly meſſage. 

Thei come, and ſaide vnta her thus: 

Paulyne, the God Anubus 

Dath ſente vs both pzeſente here, bedd 

And ſaith, he wol to the appere Foz ſo thei ſaiden, ſtill and ſoft 
By nightes him ſelfe alone God Anubus hir wolde awake. 
Fo: loue he hath to thy perſone: The counſeill in this wile take, 
And thervpon he hath vs bede | The pꝛeſtes fro this lady gone, 
That we in Jlis Temple a ſtede And the that wiſte of gile none 
Honeffly foz the puruepe, In the maner as it was ſaide 
vohere thou by night as we the ſeyt To flepe vpon the bedde, is laide 
Ob him ſhalt take a viſion, a In hope that ſhe atheue 
Fo vpon thy tondition Thing, whiche rode than vpon beleue, 


The which? is chaſte and full of feithe Fulfilledofallholyneſe, _ 
Suche pzice ( as he vs tolde) he leith, But ſhe hath failed as J gelle. 
That he woll ſtande ol thin accozde: 


And foꝛ to beaxe herofrecozde 

He lende vs hider bothe two. 

Glad was hir innocence tho TS 

Df ſuthe wozdes, as the herd. | 

wich humble chert, and thus anflverde That whan he wolde vnto hir come, 
And ſaide, that the gods will It ſhulde ſemen at hir rie, 
She was all redy to fulfill, ©. Asthoughlhe verily ſeie _ 
That by bir hauſbondeslene, -; GodAnubus, and in ſuche wile, 
She wolde in Iſis Temple at eue This heporrite, of his queintiſe 
Dann | Awayteth euer till the flept, 

To 3 © —_— — n 
The pꝛeſtes again. t the nothing herde, 
Nee And to the bedde ſtalkpng he ferde : 

Ol gods will, and as it was 1 Md 


She tolde him all the plaine tas: Berlipt in armes he hir kilfe 


u9herofhe was deceiued eue, noherot in womannyſſhe dꝛede 
And badde, that the bir ſhulde mehe She woke, and niſte what to rede. 
All hole vnto the gods helft. But he, with ſofte woꝛdes milde 
And thus ſhe, whiche was althoneffe _ | Lomfoztethhir, and ſaith with child 


To godwarde, after hir entent, He wolde hir make in ſuche a kynde, 

Atnight vio the temple wene, 4 . 
e |  wozſhippe 

mag tr -1.7 Fozheſhall wich the gods wone, 

And ben him ſelfe a god alſo. 


Aut 
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nth ſuche wozdes, and with mo, Ant ſalde hol ſhe was onercome | 

The whiche he feigneth in his ſpeche ; with $0:ow, + aſketh hir what hir eileth. 

This ladies witte was all to ſethe, And the with that hir ſelfe beweileth 

As ſhe, whiche all trouthe weneth. usell moꝛe than ſhe did aloꝛe, 

But he, that all vntrouth meneth, And ſaide, alas wilehode is loꝛe 

voith blynde tales ſo hir ladde, Inme, whiche whilom was honelt, 

That all his will ot hir he hadde. Jam none other than a beaſte: 

And whan him thought it was enough, Nowe J defouled am of two 

Againe the dale he him withdꝛougy And as ſhe might ſpeake tho 

So pꝛiuelp, that ſhe ne wiſte Aſhamed with a pitous onde 

where he become, but as hym lilke  Shetolde vnto hir huſbonde 

Out of the temple he goth his wate ; The ſothe of all the hole tale, 

And ſhe beganne to bid and p:ate And in hir ſpeche, dead and pale 

Ulpon the bare grounde knelende ; She ſwouneth well nigh to the lat, 
And after that made hir offrende, And he hir in his armes faſte - ; 
And to the pꝛeſtes peftes great Uphelde, and ofte ſ\woze his othe, 

She pale, and homeward by the ſkrete That he with hir is nothynge wꝛoth. 

The duke hir mette, and ſaide thus: Foz well he wote ſhe maie there nought. 

The mightie god, whiche Anubus But netheles withm his thought 

Is hote, he ſaue the Pauline, Dis herte ſtode in a lozie plite, 

Foz thou arte of his diſcipline And ſaide, he wolde of that deſpite - 

So holy, that no mans might Be auenged; howe ſo euer it fall, 
Mate do, that he hath do to night And ſent vnto his frendes all. 

Ok thyng, whiche thou haſt euer eſchued: And whanthet were tomen in fert, f 

But J his grate haue ſo purſued, He tolde them vpon this matere, 

That J was made his leutenant. And aſkeththem, what was todone. -/ 

Fo? thy by wate ol touenant And thei auiſed were ſoone, ö 

From this daie fooꝛth J am all thyne, And ſaid : It thought them fo2 the belt, 


And ifthe like tobe mpne, To ſette firſte his wife in reſte: 
She herde this tale, and bare it ſtyll, Upon the matter o this thynge . 
And home ſhe went as it befill Tho was his wofull wiſe comfozted 
Into hir chambze, and there ſhe fill Wy all wates, and diſpozted, | 


Tyll that ſhe was ſomedele amended: 


And thus thei a date oz two diſpended, 
Thethirde date ſhe gothto plaing 


And knewe the falſehead ofthe vice, 

He ſaide, he wolde do Juſtice, ' Toes rod 10% 

And firfte be let the pꝛeſtes tabe, | 
And foz thei ſhulde it not fo:ſake, zan | 


But there ayene the counſlaſle ſaſde 
That thet be nought ercuſed ſo, 
Foz he is one, and thei betwo: 
And two haue moꝛe witte than one, 
So thilke ercuſement was none. 
And oner that was ſaide them eke, 
That whan men wolde vertue ſeke, 
Men ſhulde it in the pzeftes fynde, 


Foz irt though thei beginne lotur 
At ende thei be nought meuable, 
But all to bzoke maſt and cable, 

So that the ſhip with ſodaine blaſfe 
(uohan men leffe wene) is ouertaſt. 
As nowe full often a man mate ſee, 
And of olde tyme howe ithath bee, 
I finde a great experience, 
Vherofto take an entdence 

Good is, and to beware alſo 

De the perill oꝛ him be wo. 


Chic Sfterine ponitepempliny de Era etiam Sts 
pocriſia, que infer Firmy et virmy decipiens pes 
ticufo ſiſſim conſiftit, Et narrat qualitey Greci 
in ob ſidione tiuit atis Troie, cum ipſam $i appꝛea 
hendere nufkatenus potuerũt, fakkaci animo c 
Trolanis — — —— — 


Winerne c onfingent 


Of them that ben — 


Foz whan the grekes had all aſſatey, 


And fonde, that by no bataile, 
Ne by no ſiege it might auaile 


It wanne by ſurhe a maner wyſe. 
An hozle ol bꝛaſſe thei lette do fozge 
Ol ſuche entaile, and of ſuthe a foꝛge, 


That in chis woꝛlde was neuer man 


That ſuche an other werke began. 
The craftie werkeman Epius 
It made, and foz to tell thus, 
The grekes that thonghten to begfle 
The kpnge of Troie in thilke while, 
With Antenoz, and with Ener, 
Xhat were bothe ofthe citee, 
And of the counſell the wiſeſt 
The richeſt, and the mightieff, 
In pꝛiuie plate ſo thei treate 
noith fatre beheſfes and peftes greate 
Of golde, that thei than haue engined 
To gether, and whan thei be conined, 
Thei keignen fo: to make peace, 
And vnder that neuer the leſſe 


Ther 


Bp colour of the peace thei made, 
Ok that thei ſtonden in accozde. | | felauſhippe 
And foz it ſhall ben oof recozde, And foozth thet wenten in to ſhippe, 
Tinto the kyng the grekes ſaiden And crofſenſaile, and made hem | 
By wate of loue, and thus thei pꝛaiden, Anone as though thet wolden fare. 
As thei that wolde his thanke deſerue, But whan the blacke winter nighte 
A ſacrifice vnto Minerue \--/ (VvSithout moone oz fferre lighte) 
(The peace to kepe in good intent) Bederked hath the water ſtronde, 
| All pꝛiuely thei gone to lande 
Full armed out ofthe nauie, 
Symon, which was made their eſpie 
within Trote, as was conſptred, 
nohan tyme was, a token fired, 
And hath with that thetr wate holden, 


Foz peace, wherof that thet be glavde, Thanishe foxhe® fro the tron 
The gates, that Neptunus made war pe full, ano thats ron 
| u. Thei 


— 
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But lobe thou deale not with all 1a? i 
Amans. 
Iwps father nomoze Jſhall. | 
Confeſlor. 


Now ſon dere dur honhaſtfwoze. 
Fox this that thoubalteherve bear 
Is laid, the firſt point ofp:ide: - 

And next vpon that other ſide  - 
Touchande of pzide pet there is 
The pointe ſetonde A the behote, 
vohiche Jnobedience is hote. 


Fleerequi frangim melius reputatur, & ollz 
Fictilis ad pugna punt ol 
bye 6 ———ů — 

FleRere, multotiens corde reflectit amor, 
Que n6 fiectir amor, ns eſt flectædus ab vllo, 
Sed rigor ＋ plus elephante riget. 
Dedi 
Et rudibus ſortem 
Sed qui ſpoute ſui ſubicu ſe cordis amore, 
Frangit in aduerſis omnia fata pius. 


C Hic koquitur de ſetunda ſpetie ſuperbie, quæ 
node die ti dicitux, Et pzimo Cfins hie natura 


uos ſcire rebelles, 
amor, poterit 1 


— Te ſaves 
00 a Cupidinis 


Not as a man; but as a beaſte, 
Which goth vpon bis luſtes wilde: 
So goth this pzoude vice vnnulde, 
That he diſdeigneth all lawe, 

He not what is to be felawe, 

And ſerue male he not foꝛ pꝛide: 

So is he ledde on euery ſide : 
And is that ſelue, ol whom men ſpeake, 
nohich woll not bowe, oꝛ that he bꝛeke. 
J not, if lone might him plie, 

Foz els fo: to iuſtiuße 

Fo2 thy me ſorme of ſuche entafle 

If that thyn herte be diſpoſed, 

Telle out and let it nevght be gloled. 
Foz if that thoavnburome ber 
Tolone, Jnot in what degree 
Thou ſhalte thy good woꝛde acheue. 
¶ p father pe ſhall well belene 
The ponge whelpe, which is affaited, 
Dath not his maiſter better awaited 
To couche, whan he ſaith go lowe 
Than J anorie, as I mate knowe 
My ladie will me bowe moze : 


vo hat ben tho two, tell on quod hee: 
My lacher this is ane, that dern 
— bir nooghe appoſe 
In lone, of which J ofte pꝛrache, 
And plenarly of ſuche a ſpeache 
Foꝛbere, 


It I that hett ſhall fulfill, 


And therto ben obedient: 
Than is my cauſe fully thent. | 
Fo2 ſpecheles maie no man ſpede, 
— — | 
. Heme loccph letra, 
Some what, ofthat A wolde men.. Oban fene fan fe on pear ens, tit, 
Non fine mecalimurmure fegt ana, 
| . —— 
mig 
eg eee 
CLowarderhis vice, of which we trete, 
There ben pet twele of thilke efkrete, 


— home hive. 
To leuen hir, andcheſe a 


Go take the moone, there it Ute, 


As bꝛynge that into my witte, be 
Foz there was neuer rooted tree, 
Th angry.” 

— — 


Myn! —— wolde, - 
Foz god wote though J neuer ſhulde 
Sent hir with eie after this date: 
Pet font it ſo, that Jne maitie — ener, 


E 


— OI Wy 
That he by ſtrength taken was, 
And to a caſtell thei him ladde, 
where that he fewe frendes habdde. 
Foz ſo it fell that flke ſtounde, 


En forme, 22 therve rh att b l 
—— g 


As far as thou it might ſuffice. - - 
Foz ofte ſich in ſuche a wiſe - | 
voher —— tale ba 
e all a mans ftrength 7 Amongethemſelfe; what was the beſt, 
voherol ifthou liſte to wirte, W929 35. There was a ladie | | N . 
In a cronicle as it is itte — 
A greatenſample thou mailte mr, 
wohiche nowe cometh to my minds. 


Anone che lent fo; this knight, 
And ol hir ſonne ſhe aleide 
The death, and thus to him the lade 


And ouer this thou ſhalt eke ſwere, * 
That it thou of the ſothe faile, 


That thou ne ſhalt thy dethe rete iur. 
And fo: men ſhall the not deteiue, 

That thou therofmighteſt ben aduiſed, 
| Thou ſhalt haue daie and time alſiſed, 


— 
Where thou haſt moſt knowlagepng 
Take counſeile of this aſkpnge . 4 
Flozent this thynge hath vndertake, | ; 
The tyme was ſette,and daie take: - '- 


tomplexion. 
To ſome woman it is pleſante, 
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And cam ntgh there he wolde bee, | 
In a fozeſt there vnder a tree 

He ſawe, where ſatte a creatare, 

A lothly womannilthe figure, 

That t to ſpeake of fleſthe and bone 

So foule yet ſawe J neuer none. 
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what ſhall Jhave tomy mede£:3; | 
ww hat hing[quod he) that thoa wold ax, 
IJ bid neuer a better tare 0 

Quod ſhe: but urſte er thou be ſpedde,. | 


Now goth he fozth, now cometh ayene, 
He wote not what is beffe to ſepne; . 

And as he rode to and fro, 
D; foz to take hir to his wife, 
Oz elles foz to leſe his life, 
And than he caſte his anantage, 
That ſhe was of ſo great an age, 
That ſhe male line but a while, 
And thought to put hir in an Ile, 


vohiche (as thou ſeiſt) thou ſhalt me terhe, 
Haut here minhonde,J ſhall the wedde: 

And thus his trouth he leyth to wedde. 
v9tith that ſhe frouncech vp the bzowe. 
This touenant woll J alowe 
She ſaith if any other thynge, 
But that thou haſt of my teachyng, 
Fro deth thy body mate reſpite, 
I woll the of thy trouth acquite : 
And elles by none other wenn 


Now herken me, vohat J ſhall ſrie. 
¶ uo han thou art come into the place, 
voherenowe thei maken great manace, 
And vpon thy tomyng abide : 
Thei woll anone the ſame tide 
Op poſe the of thine anſwere. 
I wote thou wolt nothinge fozbere 
Ol that thou weneſt be thy beſte .. 
And if thou mightelt ſo fynde reite, 
well is, foz than is ther no moze ; 
That thou ſhalt ſaie vpon this molde, 
That all women leueſt wolde 
Be ſoueraine ot mans lone. 
Foz what woman is ſo aboue, ; 
She hath as who ſaith, all hir will, 
And elles mate ſhe nought fulfill 

Voith this anſwer thou ſhalt ſaue 
Thy ſelfe, and other wiſe nought. 
And whan thou haſt thy ende w2ought, 
Come here ayene thou ſhalt me fynde, 
And let nothyng out of thy mynde. 

He goth hym koozthe with heuy chere, 
As he that not in what manere 
He may this woꝛldes tote atteine. 
Foz il he die, he hath a peine: 
And it he line, he mote him bynde 
To ſuche one, whiche of all kynde 
Of women is the vnſemelieſte ; 
Thus wote he not, what is the beſfe, 
into the taſtell foozth he goth, 
His full anſwere foz to peut 
Oz foz to die, oz foz to liue. 
Foozth with his counſeile came the lozde, 
The thynges ſtoden of retozde, 
He ſent vp foz the lade ſoone : 


Aazent ſaieth all hat ever he touch; 
But ſuche woꝛde cam ther none to mouth, 
That be loꝛ efte, oꝛ foz beheſte de, 


PRIMVS. 


Might any wiſe his deth arte: 
za 
Till this ladie bad algate, 
That he ſhall tos the doe finall 
Peue his anſwere in ſpeciall, 
Of that ſhe had him firſt oppoſed... 
*— cane harheruly mor. 
Wut i lo be tho wozdes heipe, 


vo herol he hath an hope caught, 
That he ſhall be excuſed ſo, 
And tolde out plaine his will tho. 
And whan that this matron herde 
The maner how this knight anſwerde, 
She ſaide, ha treſon wo the bee, ; 
That haſte thus tolde the pziuitee, 
which all women mol deſire; 
J wolde that thou were a fire. 
But netheles in ſuche a plite 
Floꝛent of his anſwere is quite. 
And tho began his ſoꝛowe newe. 
Foz he mote gone, oz be vntrewe, 
To hir, which his trouthe had. 
But he, which all ſhame dzad, | 
Goth foozth in ſtede of his penance, 
And taketh the foztume ofhis chance, 
As he, that was with crouth affaited... 
This olde wight him hath awaited 
Jn place, where as he hir leite. 
Flozent his wofull heed vp liſte, 


which was the lotheſt wighte 

That euer man taſte on his eie: 
Vir noſe baas, hir bzowes hie, 
Vir eies ſmall, and depe ſette, | 
Dir chekes ben with teres wette, 
And riuclyn, as an empty ſkyn, 
Hangyng downe vnto the chyn, 
Dir lippes ſhzonken ben foz age, 
There was no grace in hir viſage, 
Hir front was narowe, hir lockes hoze, 
She loketh foozth, as doth amoze: - 


Vir necke is ſhozt, hir ſhulders courbe, 


That might a mans luſte diſfourbe ; 
Hir bodie great, and na thyng mall, 
And ſhoꝛtly to deſtriue hir all, 
She hath no lith without a lacke 


wich as the woman hach hum taught, 


And ſawe thts vecke, where that the lit, 


Ol luche men as he moſt trulte, 


But lil vnto the woll ate. 
She pzofereth ber ung this knlght, |. 
And bad him, as he hath beige 

( So as ſhe hath bene his warrant) | 
That he hir held conenant; 
And by the bꝛidel ſhe him ſealeth: 


Vut god wot hotu that ſhe him pleaſeth, | 


Ol ſuche wozdes, as the ſyeketh, 
Vim thinketh wel nye his hert bzeketh 
Foz ſoꝛow, that he maie nat ec, 
But il he wolde vntrewe bee. | 
Loke how a ſicke man, foz his hele 
Tahketh baldemopn wich the canele, 


And with the myꝛre taketh the ſugre3 


Right vpon ſuche a maner lucre 
Stant Flozent, as in this diete. 


He dzinketh the bitter with the wett , 


De meyleth ſozowe with likynge, 
And liueth ſo, as who ſateth, diynge 3 
Dis pouth ſhall be taſt awey 
Upon ſuche one, whiche as the wey 
Is olde, and lothely ouerall: 

But nede he mot, that nede ſhall. 
He wolde algate his trouth holde, 
As tuery knight therto is holde, 

uo hat hap lo euer him is befall, 
Though ſhe be the fouleſte of all, 
Pet to honour of woman head 
Bim thought he ſhulde taken hend: 


In ragges, as ſhe was to toze, 
Be ſet hir on his hozs tofoze, . 
And foozth he taketh his wey lolte. 
No wonder though he ſigheth ofts 
But as an oule fleeth by night 
— wor ne 
Right ſo this knight on dates b:ode 


Dn nightes tyme, till the tide 
That he come there, he wolde abide 
And pꝛiuelꝑ, without noyſe 

To his taſtell, in uche a wiſe, 
That no man might hir ſhape auiſe, 
Till che in to the chamer tame, 
vohere he his pꝛeuy counſeille name 
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In cloſe him helde, and ſhope his rode 


And 
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And told them, that he nedes mute 
This beaſke wedde to his wife. [ 
Foz els had he loſtehis Ute. 
The pꝛiuie women were aſſent, 
That ſhulden ben ol his aſſent, 
Bir ragges thei anone of dꝛawe, 
And as it was that tyme lawe, 
She had bathe, ſhe had reite, | 
And was arraied to the beſte. 
But with no craft ofcombes b2ove 
Thei might hir hoꝛe lockes ſhode. 
And the ne wolde not be ſhoze 
Foꝛ no tounſaill, and thei therfoze 
vo ich ſuche a tp2e, as tho was vſed, 
Oꝛdepnen, that it was ercuſed, 
And had ſo craftely about 
That no man might ſeen them ont. 
But whan ſhe was fully arraied, 
And hir a tyꝛe was all aſſated, 
Tho was the fouler vnto lee. 
But pet it maie none other bee. 
— 2 
So wo begone was neuer knight, 
As he was than ol martage. 


- Andſhebyganto plate and rage, 
As who ſaith, Jam well enough. 


But he therofnothyng ne lough. 
And clepeth him hir buſbonde, 


And ſaith: My lozde, go we to bedde. 
Fo2 J to that entent the wedde, 

That thou ſhalt be my wozldes blille, 
and pzofereth him with that to kite, | 
As ſhe a luſty lady were. 


Foꝛ that he wolde his eyen hide 
Fro lokynge of that foull wight. 
The chamber was all full of light. 
The courteins were ofſendall thyn. 


This newe bzi(de, which late wichin, 
Though it be nought with his acozde, 
In armes ſhe beclept hir lozde, 

And p2ated, as he was to2ned fro, 

He wolde him tozne ayenward tho. 


Foz not ( theſaith) we be both one. 


But he late fill as anyone 
And euer in one ſhe ſpake and pꝛaide, 
And bad him thynke on that he ſaide, 
uo hen that he toke hir by the hond. 

He herd, and vnderſtode the bonde, 
How he was ſet to his penance : 

And as it were a man in trance, 
He tozneth him all ſodenly, 
And ſawe alady late him by 


That euer in all this wozlde he ſighe: 
And as he wolde hane take hir nighe 
She put hir honde, and by his leur 
3Beſought him, that he wolde lene, 
And ſaith, foz to wynne oꝛ leſe 
He mot one oftwo thynges cheſe, 
n 


And he began to ſozowe tho 5 
In many a wile, and caffe his thonght, 


But foz all that pet coude he nought 
Deuiſe him ſe lle, which was the beffe. 
And ſhe that wolde his hert reſte, 
Pꝛaieth, that he ſhulde cheſe algate. 
Till at the late lunge and late 

Be lalde: O pe my lines hele, 

Sate what ye liſte in my quarele. 
Inot what anſwere I ſhall eue: 
But euer while that J mate line 

I woll, that ye be my maiffreſſe. 


w iche is the beſfevnto my thoytr· 


Chelt loʒ vs both, J pow pate: 
And what as ener that ye ſate, 
Right as pe woll, fo woll J. 
C My loꝛde, ſhe ſaide, grant merry 
Foz ofthis woꝛde, that ye now ſaine 
That pe haue made me ſoueraine 

My deſinpe is ouerpaſſed, | 


That nener here after ſhall be laſſed 


My beauter whiche that J nowe haue, 


All J be take in to my graue. a 
Both night and date, as Jam nowe, 
J ſhall alwey be ſuche to you. 

The kpnges doughter of Lecile 
Jam, and fell but fith a while, 
As J was with my father late, 

That my ſtepmother foz an hate, 


whiche towarde me ſhe hath begonne, 


Fozſhope me, till J had wonne 
The louc, and the ſoueraintee 

Df what knight, that in his degree 
All other paſeth of good name: 
And as men ſaine, ye ben the ſame. 
The deed p2oueth it is ſo. 
Thus am J yours foz enermo. 

Tho was pleſance and iaye enough, 
Echone with other plated and laugh. 
Thei liue longe, and well thei ferde, 
And clerkes, that this chance herde, 
Thei wꝛiten it in euidente, 

To teche, howe that obediente, 
Mate well foꝛtune a man to loue, 
And ſette hym in his luſte aboue, 
s it belell vnto this knight. 
| Confeſſor. | 

Foz thy my ſonne, if thou do right, 
Thou ſhalt vnto thy loue obete, 
And folowe hir will by all weie. 

Myne holy father ſo J wyll, 

Foꝛ pr haue tolde me ſuthe a ſkplf 
Oft this enſample nowe tofoze, 
That J ſhall enermo therfoze 
Here afterwarde mine obſeruance 
To loue, and to his obeiſante 

The better kepe. And ouer this 
Ot pꝛide, if there ought elles is 
voherol that I me ſhiue ſhall, 
What thyng it is inſpetiall 

My father aſketh J you pzaſe. 


Confeſlor. 


voherok that thou ſhalt here anone : 
To knowe it thou haue gilt oꝛ none 
pon the fozme as thou ſhalt here 


Nowe bnderſfonde well the matere. 
Omnia ſcire putat, ſed ſe preſumptio neſcit, 
Nec ſibi confimile quem purat efſe parem. 
Qui magis aſtutus repurat ſe vincere bellum, 
n laqueos Veneris forcius ipſe cadit. 
4 (cupido virũ, ſibi qui pteſumit, amantẽ 
allit, & in vacuas ſpes redit ipſa vias. 


THick de fercia ſpecies ſnberbie, que pzes 
ſumpcio dicifux, cuius natur am pzimo ſecundum 
vitium confeſſo2 ſumplicuet decfarat , 


Surguedꝛie is thilke vice 
Ol pꝛide, whiche the thirde office 
Hath in his tourte, and will not knowe 
The trouth, till it ouerthꝛowe 
Tlpon his foztune and his grace 
Lometh, Had} wiſte, full ofte a place, 
Foz he doth all his chpnge by gelle, 
And voideth all ſikerneſſe. 
None other tounſell good hym ſemeth 
But ſuche, as him ſelfe demeth . 
Foꝛ in ſuche wile as he compaſſeths 
His witte alone all other paſſeth, 
And is with pꝛide ſo thzough ſought, 
That he all other ſet at nought, 
And weneth of him ſeluen ſo: 
That ſuche as he is, there be no ma. 
And thus he wolde beare a pzice 
Abouen all other, and nought foz thy 
He ſaith not ones graunt mercy | 
To god, whche all grace ſendeth : 
So that his wittes he deſpendeth 
Upon him ſelfe as though there were 
No god, whiche might auaile there: 
But all vpon his owne witte 


He rant, till he fall in the pitte 
So ferre, that he mate not ariſe , 


And right thus in the ſame wiſe 
The vice vpon the cauſe oflone 


So pꝛoudely ſet the herte abone, 


And doth him pleinly foꝛ to wene, 
That he to lonen any quene 


Hah wozthines, and ſuffice 
And ſo without puruetance, 

Full ofte he heweth vp ſo hie, 
That chips fallen in his eie. 

And eke full ofte he weneth th(s, 
Xhere as he nought beloued (s 
To be beloued all there beſte, 
Nowe ſonme telleth what ſo the leſfs 
ar i e 


CE atone, 
— — 


— Oath hen" 
To be beloued, and not foz thy, 
I ſate in ofme, 

To all men, that lone is fre, 

And certes that mate no man werne, 
It luteth in a mans herte : 

Wut that ne ſhall not me aſterte, 

To wene foz to be wozthy 
To loue, but in hir merey. 
But fire, of that yt wolde mene, 
That J chulde otherwiſe wene 


noo 
ehe u bag befa er this 


That what ſo hope me behete, 
Full atime J wene it ſooth, 
Hut finally no ſpede it dooth. 

— — — 
1 me, * wots. 


Kightſo wenyng hath farde by mer. 
Foz whan J wende next haue bee 
(As Ibymywenyng caſte) 
Than was J foztheſte at laſte: 
And as a foole my bowe vnbende, 
uo den all was failed, that J wende, 
Foz thy my lader, ag ofthis, 
That my wenyng hath gone ams 
Tochbend to Surquedz2le, 
Pene me mp penance er I de . 
ut if ye wolde in any fozme 
Ol this matter a tale enfozme, 
nohiede were apene this vice ſet, 
I ſhulde fare well che bet, 

contra Cos, 
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My ſonne in all maner wiſe 


 Surquedzle is to deſpiſe: 


wherof'J tynde wzite thus. 

He was of ſuche Surquedzle, 
That he thzough his chiualrie 
Ulpon bym ſelfe ſo mochell truſte, 
That to the gods him ne luſte 

In no quarell to beſeche, 
Hut ſalde, it was an dell ſpethe, 
whiche cauſe was ol purt dzede 
Foz lache of herte, and ſoz no nede: 
And vpon ſuche pꝛeſumpt ion 

He helde this pzoude opinion, 
Tyll at the laſfe vpon a date 
About Thebes, where he lale, 


(han it ofſiege was bele ine, 
This knight, as the Cronike ſeine, 
ſight there, 


In all mans 
uo han he was pzoudeſt in his gere, 
And thought nothyng might mar > 


PRIMVS. 


Full armed with his chelde and ſpere, 
As he the citee wolde aſſaile, 

God toke hym ſelfe the bactaile 
Ayenſt his pꝛide, and fro the ſkie 

A firie thonder ſodeinly 

He ſende, and hym to pouder ſmote. 
And thus the pride, whiche was hote, 
whan he moſt in his ſtrength wende 
Was bzent, and loſt withouten ende. 
So that it pzoneth well therfoze, 
The ſtrength of man is ſone loze, 
But il that he it well gouerne, 

And ouer this a man male lerne, 
That ehe full ofte tyme it greueth, 
what that a man him ſelfe beleue th, 
As though it ſhulde him well beſeme, 
That be all other men can deme, 


Alno bath fozyere his owne vice, 


And feignen them ſelfe to be ſo wile, 

J hall the tell in ſuche a wile: 
\wWherof thou ſhalte enſample take, 
That thou no ſuche thynge vndertake. 


ic foquitur e 2 confya ros, qui de 
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A tale ofthem that re nice, 


ſapien:ia paepoſkene , ipſum ſie inc aufe ppeſus 


mentem ad bumAtatie memoziay teribifi 


2 fynde vpon Purquedzie, 
that whilour of Hungarte 

y olde dates was a kynge , 
viſe, and honeſt in all thynge, 
And ſo befelle vpon a dale % 
(And that was in the moneth of Mate) 
is 

10 , purneſance 
Hath foz him ſelfe his chare arated, 
wherin be wolde ride amaſed, 
Out of the titee foz to plate, 
with lozdes, and with great noblale, 
Ofluſtie folke that were ron 

ſonge, 


where ſome plaide, and 
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And ſome gone, and ſome ride, 

And ſome pꝛicke her hozle ſide, 

And bzidlen them nowe in nowe out. 
The kynge his eie caſte aboute, 
Till he was at laſt ware 

And ſaw compng age ine his chare, 
Two pilgremes of fo great age, 
That line vnto a die (mage 
That weren pale and fade hewed, 
And as a buſſhe, whiche is beſhewed, 
Their berdes weren hoze and white; 
There was of kynde but a lite | 
Tet tome to the kynge, and bede 
Some of his good pur charitee, 

and he with great humſlitee 

Out of his chare to grounde lepte, 
And them in both his armes clepte, 
And kift them both foote and honde 
1Sefvze the lo;bes of his londe, 

And pafe them of his good therto. 

And whan be bath this dede do, 

He goth into his thart ageine, 

Tho was murmour, tho was diſdeſgne, 
Tho was complaint an every ſide, 
Tei ſaiden of the ir owne pꝛide 


Schone till other, what io this : 
Ourhkynge hath do this thing amille 


So to abeſle his rotaltee, 
That euery man it might ſee, 
And humbled him in ſuche a wilr 
To them that were of none empꝛilr. 
Thus was it ſpoken to and fro 
All pztuely behinde his backe, 
Wut to him ſelfe no man ſpahe. 
The kynges bzother in pzeſence 
Was thilke time, and great offence 
He toke therof, and was the ſame 
Aboue all other, whiche moſte blame 
Ulpon his liege loꝛde bath layde, 
And hath vnto the lozdes ſalde 
Anon, as he mate time unde: 
There ſhall nothynge be lefte 
That he woll ſpeke vnto the liynge . 
Nowe liſfe what fell vyon thiv thyng, 
Thet were merle, and faire enongh, 
an aa 


And 


Howe that the kreſſhe floures grewe, 
And howe the greene leaues ſpzonge, 
And howe that loue amonge the ponge, 
Weganne the hertes than wake, 

And euery birde hath choſe his make, 


And thus the Males dale to thende 
thel wende. 


Theil leade, and home 
The kynge was not ſo 
That whan he had bis chambze nome, 
His bzother ne was redie there, 
bzought a tale vnto his eare 

Of that he did ſuche a ſhame, 
In hindzpng ol his owne name: 
vohan be him ſelfe ſo wolde dzetches 
T bat to ſo vile a powze wzetche 
Him dei ſhewe ſuche ſimpleſſe 
Againlt the kate ol his nobleſſe, 
And ſaith, be hall it no moze vſe, 
And that he mote him ſelfe excuſe 
Towarde his lozdes euerichone. 
The kynge ſtove ſtill as any one, 
And to his tale an care be latde, 


And thus whan that their tale is ended, 
All redy was the bozde and 1 
The kynge vnto his ſouper go 
Amonge the lozdes, to the {iv . 
And whan thei hadden ſouped all, 
Thel token leue, and fozth thei go, 
The kynge bethought hint ſelfe tho, 
Howe he his bzother mate chaſtie, 
That he though his ſurguedzte 

Tohke vpon honde, and to dipzeiſe 
Humllitee, whiche is to pꝛeiſe: 
— pale ſuche counſeſle 
king, whiche was vnheſle 
— 
He thinketh to maken hym afered, 
It fell ſo, that in thilke dawe 
There was oꝛdeined by the lawe 
ATrompe, with a ſkerne bzeath, 


vhiche was cleped the trompe of death: 
And in the Court, where the kyng was 


A certatne man, this trompe of bzalſe 


LIBER 


Hath in kepyng, and therofſeruech 
That whan a loꝛde his death deſerueth, 
He ſhall this dzedfull erumpe blowe 
Tofoze his gate, and make it knowe, 
How that the (ugement is yeue 

Ol deathe, whiche ſhall not be fozyeue, 
The kynge whan it was night anone 
This man aſſent, and bad him gone 
To trumpen at his bzothers gate. 
And he, whiche mote done algate, 
Goth foozth, and doth the kynges heſte 
This lozde,whiche herve ofthis tempeff, 
That he toloze his gate blewe, 
Tho wilt he by the lawe, and knewe, 
That he was p deade, 
And as ofhelpe he wiſt no rede: 
Wut ſende foz bis frendes all, 
And tolde them how it ia befall 

And thei hym aſke cauſe whp, 
ut he the ſoothe not, ſoz thy | 
Ne wiſt, and there was ſozowe tho, 
Noz it tobe thilke time ſo, 
This trompe was of ſuche ſentence, 
That there apene no reſtſtence | 
T het coude ozdeine by no wele, 
That be ne mote algate dete: 
Wut if ſo that he mate purchace 
To gette his liege lozdeo grate: 
Their wittes therupon thel calt, 
And ben appointed atlaff, 
This lozde a wozthie ladie hay 
Cinto his wife, whiche alſo dzad 
Hir loꝛdes death, and thildzen flue = 
Wetwene hem two thel had aline, 

That weren yonge, and tender of age, 
Night faire and lutte on to ſee , 

Tho caſten thei, that he and ſhee, 
Foozthe with their childzen on the mozolwe, 


. As thei that were full of ſozowe, 


All naked but of ſmocke and ſherte, 
To tendze with the kynges herte, 
His grace ſhuld go to ſeche, 
And pardon of the death beſeche , 
Thus palken thet that wofull night, 


And erly whan thet ſawe it light, 


Thel gone them foozth in ſuche a wiſe, 
As thou tofoze haſt herde diuiſe, 


PRIMYS. 


Theil wepte, and made muche mone , 
Their heare hanged about their cares, 
with ſobbynge, and with ſozye teares 
This lozde goth then an humble pas, 
That whilom pzoude and noble was: 
uoherot the citee ſoze a flight, 
Of them that ſawen thilke ſight, 
And netheleſſe all openly 


vo ich ſuche weppng , and with ſuche trie, 


Foozth with his childzen,and his wife 
He goth to pzale foz his liſe, 

Unto the court whan thei be come, 
And men therin haue bſed nome, 
There was no wight, ir he them ſte 
From water might kepe bis ele 

Fos ſozowe, whiche thei maden tho, 
The kyng ſuppoſeth of this wo, 
And feigneth as he noughtne wilk. 
Wut netheles at his vpriſte 
Men tolde him, howe it ferde, | 
And whan that he this wonder herde, 
2 he goth in to the halle: 

all at ones downe the i falle, 
228 mate be founde, 


ru er a., late 
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In token 


Thus we be come foz to pzepe, 
That ye my wozldes deathe reſpſte. 
foole, how thou art foz to wite, 
The kynge vnto his bzother ſaide, 
That thou arte of ſo lite ll fraide, 
That onely foz a trompes ſowne 


Thou, and thy wife in ſuche manere, 
Foozthe with thy thildzen that ben here 
In (ight of all men aboute ; 

Foz that thou ſayſt, thou art in doubt 
Of death,whiche ſtant vnder the lawe 


So that it mate perchance falle. 


Hath gone diſpolled thzough the towne, In lone, and other thynges all 


Ot man, and man male it withdzawes 
Nowe ſhalt thou not foz thy merualle 


| Fol. xx. 


That J downe from my chare alight, 
nohan J behelde to foze my light, 

Myn owne dethe through their pmage, 
\Whiche god hath ſet by lawe of kynde, 
wherof J mate no boote finde. 
Foz well J wote, ſuche as the( bee, 


Than 
Foz lawe of londe in ſuche a dzede 1 
no hiche foz to accompte is but a 


Dzede god with all thyn herte moze, 
Foz allſhall die, and all ſhall paſſe, 
As well a lyon as an alle: 

As well a begger as a lozde 

Towardes deathe in one acrozve 
Thei ſhall onde, and in this wiſe 
The kyrig with his wozdes wiſe, 
W ACENASER 

Or. 

C Foz thy my ſonne il thon wolt lius 
In vertue, thou muſk vice eſchewe, 
And with lowe herte humbleſſe ſewe, 


That ye me by ſome wale teache, 
uohiche might in loues cauſe ande. 
Confeſſor , 


CMy ſore thou ſhalte vnderffande, 


foz thyn enfozmacion, 
eas Yr ane” 


f 
1 
''F 
#: 

| 
1 
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Gſehewe thalte, atale reds, 
uso hiche ſelle whilom by dates olde, 
Oo as the clerke Mulde tolde. 


CT Ole by ſpeciaki tractat Conſeſſos emy Amani 
contra „ qui de ppopzia ho ny ſus 
mentes amozey —— dedignantur, Wt nars 
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Et d 
aput epuerberans cerebauy rs 


CTbere was whilom a lozdes ſonne, 
uo hiche of his pzide a vice wonne 
Hath taught, that wozthie to his liche, 
To ſechen all the wozlbes riche 
There was no woman foz to loue, 
Do high be ſet him ſelfe aboue 

Of ftature, and of beautee bothe, 
That him thought all women lothe, 


o was there no compariſon, 


As towarde his condicion, 
This ponge lozde Narciſſus hight, 
No ſtrength of loue bowe might 

His herte, whiche is vnaftled. 

ut at laſke he was begtled. 

Foz of the goddes puruetance 

It felle him on a date 
That he in all his pzoude fare, 
Unto the fozeſt gan to fare 
Amonge other, that there were, 

To hunt, and diſpoꝛte him there. 
And whan he came in to the place, 
uo here that he wolde make his chace, 
The houndes were within a thzows 
Tincoupled, and the hoꝛnes blowe. 
The great herte anone was founde, 
vo ith (wikte frete ſet on the grounde ; 
— ſpaze in hozſe ſide, 
n 


N ms 
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Till all men be lefte behynde. 

And as he rode under a lynde 

Beſide a roche, as J the tell, 

He ſawe where ſpꝛonge n luſtie well, 
The dale was wondze hotte withall, 

Ind ſuche a thurſte was on him fall, 


That he muff other die oz dzinhe, 


And downe he light, and by the bzinke 
He tide his ho2s vnto a bzanche 

And laide him lowe foz to ſkanche, 

His 
nto the well, and 
ſawe | 
And 


And as he caſt his loke 
hede toke, 
like of his viſage, 
e there were an pmage = 

Ot ſuche e, as tho was Taye: 
—— his herte aſape 

—— 
ny rl and made him wene 
a enby ma —j ern 
The moze that he came the well n(gh, 
The nere came ſhe to hint age ine: 
So wiſt he neuer what to ſeine, 
Noz whan he wepte, he ſawe hir wepe, 
And whan he erted, he toke good hepe, 
The ſame wozde ſhe cried alſo, 
And thus began the newe wo, 
That whilom was to him ſo ſtrange. 
Tho made him lone and barde eſthangs 
To lothis herte, and to begynne 
TXbyng, whiche he might neuer wynne, 
And ever amonge he gan to loute, 
And p2ateth, that ſhe to him come out. 
And other while he goth a ferre, | 
And other while he dzaweth nerre: 
— 2 * 
There as he might gette non. 
So that apene a roche of fone, 
As he that knewe none other reabe 
He ſmote him ſelfe till be was deade: 
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And tho was ſene in other ede 
Foz in the wynter freſthe and faire 
The floures bene, whiche is contraire 
To kynde, and ſo was the folie, 
uohiche fell of his ſurquedzte, 15 
Thus he, whiche loue had in diſdeigne 
werlt of all other was beſeine , 
And as he ſet his pzice moſt hie, 
He was leſt wozthle in loues ee, 
And moſt be (aped in his witte, 
voberofthe remembrance is pet 
S0 that thou might take, 
And che all other foz his 
Amans. 
are ec e ofmee, 
This vice I thinke tas to fler 
nobiche of hu wriyng ever troweth, 
And namelich of thing, whiche groweth 
In loves cauſe, oz well oz wo 
Pet pzided in me never ſo , 
Wut wolde god that grace ſende, 


en! 


So mote J ſuftre, J pale you, 
t ye woll aſke on other fide, = 
If there be any point of pe: 
Wr r 


e eee 
yt thou haut any thynge myſdo 
Tourhend ol this : but euermo 
wohithe neuer coude his wozdes hide, 
That be ne wolde hym ſelfe nuaunt: 
There mate nothinge his tonge dann, 
That he ne clappeth as a belle, 
u9herof if thou wolt that J telle, 
It is behouely foz to here, 


HH: 
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To hym chat tan not tte l, 
whiche els ſhulde have all his wil. 


Magniloque proprif minult iactfrie lin 
Famam quam ſtabile firmat honore — 
Ipſe ſui meriti non percipir, vnde 
1.5 ſua per yerba lac tat in _ 
Eſt iy viri culpa ſactantta, qua ifactag 
e gens, 


In mullete reas cauſar h 
( de quar(a 
— — fps Tee. 
e 
7504 y Nome 3 flo 
= 1 — _ | 


— cn Vue, * 


oppone na mater lam pf nius decfarat 


be vier eleped avantanee, 
uoith pzide hath take his acqueſntanee, 
S0 that his —_—_— 
no han he ſuche meſure 
That be his owne heraulde (s, 
That firſt was well, is than amſſſe, 
———— is than blame 
od en ogra gk name, 
Thiougb , 
tourneth into vilome , 
rede, howe that 


gs 
rh 


: 


f 


Ot loues 


win 


\ , p pains geſta fuerant eu ne ble 
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A wolde facher that ye wiff, 


Mp conſetence lyeth not here: 
Pet had J neuer ſuche mattere, 
noberot myn herte mpght amende, 
2 ths ante 

and ſalde, Grete him well, 
And thus fozthat there is no dele, 
obere to make mine anaunt, 
It is to rraſon accozdaumt, 
— 0-100 reg 


— . — 
T bus nedeth me no 
Nowe aſueth fozther 
—— — 
CMy ſonne, J am woll hald with aul. 
Foz wite it well in ſpetiall, 


Abaue all other apene this vice, 

At all times moſt debateth 

woit all ban eee abend 
And che in all maner wiſe 0 
Anauntrie 10 to deſpiſe, 1 
As by enſample thou might witte, 
wbiche J fynde in the bokes welter. 


_ yo ronfeſſo; exempiuny 
in amis mm 17 8 7 

—— of orb ce 8 (artant, 
— _ Longo bar, 
nomine 


teftay « eq 
gemmia et aur o — I ar oor bo hen 
— fabzicar e6 in ſuper et (pfine Guy 
mundi fla Roſemunday rapime, marit aff 
#0030 in eonugory ſ(b1 eopifauit , Onde 
Bino poſteq cozay ſul rem nod ee (1 
a one ſe dente diet! Jasmund 


fo vino ad ſe inter epufas affer fg beer 

umptum Pvort ſue regine 1 dere. Liv 

(para feet. 1. 95 888 | — . 
— 2 per ſind 


gufa ſe (9efauit , Regina Neyo cum talla andiffet 


(pſo Ak⸗ 
veg 


That lout ot his verate (uſtice, Y 


7 


And that was foz his wines ſake, 


oBGoarene i moe dA 
a RA ria conſpivauit , Jp — 


babe 4 of Hefmege been 
euto tempoze intevſeelt, ents moztery dux ras 
venenſis tam in coppus vegine quay ſuoamy faus 
topum poſſea Bindicand , 


COf them, that wolmmhardes new call, 
Albinus was the firſte ofall, 

nohich bare crowne of Lumbardle, 
And was of great chtualrie | 
In warre ageinſt diners hynges , 
So felle amonge other thynges, 
That he that time a warre bad | 
with Gurmund, which the Geptes lad, | 
And was a mightte kynge alſo ; 

Wut netheles it fell hyni ſo, 

Albinus flough hym in the ſelde, 

Ther halpe him nother (pere ne ſhelde, 
nan tan worn 

us panne: 106 
Ot whiche he ſalde be wolde male | 
A cuppe, fo; Gurmundes ſake, 

To kepe and dzawe in to memozts 

Of his bataile the victoz(e. | 

And thus when de the felde hav worme, 
The londe anon was overrome, 
—— 


1 
4 — ns 


And ſuche a lone on bir he cat, 


That be bie wedded at the lade. 
And after that longe time in reſte 


And telt hym on no ſide greued, 
979 — 
Tho thought be wolde a feaſt make, 


That 
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That ſhe the loꝛdes of the feſfe 
(That were obeiſant to his beſte, 
Mate knowe : and ſo foozth there vpon 
He let 0zdeine, and ſent anon | 
And warned all bis officers / 
That enery thynge be well aralde : 
The great ſfebes were aſſaibe 
Foz (uſtynge and foz toznament, 
And many a perled garnement 
{@mb2ouded was againe the dale, 
The lozbes in their beſfe arate 
We comen at the time ſette , 
One tuſteth well an other bet, 
And other while thet toznet : 
And thus thei caſt care awey, 
And token luſtes vpon honde, 
And after thou ſhalt vuderſfonide, 
To mete into the kynges halle 
Thel comen, as thet be bidden all, 
And whan thet were ſette and ſerued, 
Than aſter, as it was deſerved, 
To them, that wozthie knightes 
S0 as thet ſetten here and there, 
I be pꝛite was youen, and ſpoken out 
Amonge the heraudes all about. 

And thus benethe, and cue aboue 

All was of armes and of loue, 
\Wherof about at bourdes 
Men had many ſondzie wozdes, 
That of the mirthe, whiche thet made, 
The lunge him ſelfe began to glade 
Within his herte, and tone a paſde ! 
And ſawe the tuppe Monde aſide, 
whiche made was of Gur mundes head, 
As ye haue herbe whan be was dead! 
And was with golde and riche ones 
Weſet and bounde los the nones, 
And ſtode vpon a foote on highte 
Of bo med golde, and with great light 
Of werkmenſhip it was begraue 
Of ſuche wozhe, as it Mulde bane: 
and poliſſhed was eke ſo clene, 
That no ſigne ofthe ſrulle was ſene, 
ut as it were a grips ele, 

The kyng badbe beare his cuppe awele, 
nohiche ſtode befoze hym on the bozve, 
And kette thilke vpon his worde. 


| 


were, 
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Che frulle is fette, and wine ther in, 
wherof he badde his wife beginne, 

({nke with thy father, dame he ſalde. 
ſhe to his byddyng 


And tone the ſtulle, and what bir liſte 


She dzinkerh, as ſhe,whiche nothyng wilt 
uohat cup it was i and than all out 

The kynge in audlence about 

Hath tolde, it was hir fathers ſculle, - 
So that the loꝛdes knowe ſhull 
And made auant thzongh what pzowes | 
He hath his wtues love wonne, 
Tho was there mochell pzide aloſte, 
Thel (peaken all, and ſhe was ſofte, 
Ot that hir lozde, ſonigh hir ſive 
Auanteth hym, that he hath flaine, 
And pied oat bir fathers bzaine, 
And ofthe ſeulle hath made a cuppe. 
She ſuffered all till thei were vppe, 
And tho ſhe hath ſekeneſſe 


Both J. and all mine heritage. 
CAnone the wilde loues rage, 


In whiche no man him can gonerne, 
Made hym that he can not werne, 
Wut fell all holle to hir aCent. 

And thus the whele is all miſwent, 
The whiche foztune hath vpon honde 
Noz howe that ener it after onde, 
X bei hope amonge them ſuche a wile, 
The kynge was dead within a while, 
o flily tame it not aboute, 

S0 that it thought them foz the belt 
To flee, foz there was no reſte, 
And thus the treſour of the hynge 
Thel truſſe, and muche other thynge, 
And with a certaine felowſhip 
Thel fled, and went awey by ſhip, 
And helde their night cours then 
Till that thei comen to Manenne, 
where thet the dukes helpe ſought, 
And be, \ as the( him 
A place graunteth foz to dwell, 
Ofthe maner, howe thet haue do, 
The duke let ſhape foz them ſo, 
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That of a poiſon, whiche thel dme 
Tei hadden that thet han beſwonke, 
And all this made auant of pzide, 
Good is therfoze a man to hide 
His owne paite. fo if he ſpeake, 
He mate lightoliche his thanke bzeake. 
In armes lyeth none auantance 
To him, which thinketh his name auance, 
And be renomed of his dede . 
And alſo who that thinketh to ſpede 
Ofloue, he male not him auaunte . 
Foz what man thilke vice haunte, 
Hig purpoſe ſhall full ofte faile ; 
In armes he that woll tranaile, 
Oz elles loues grace atteine, 
His loſe tonge he mote reſtreine, 
vobiche beareth of his honour the heir. 
Foz thy my ſonne in all weile 
Takt right good hede of this mattere, 
I thanke pon my father dere, 
This ſchole is of a loze: 
And if there be elles moze 
Of paide, whiche J ſhall eſthewe, 
Nowe axeth fozth, and J woll ſhewe 
n. 3322 — 
My ſonne pet in other fozme 
There is a vice of pzides loze, 
- vobiche like an bawke, whan he will ſoze, 
Fleeth vp on high in his delices 
After the likyng ol his vices, 
And woll no mans reaſon knowe, 
Till be downe fall, and overth;owe. 
This vice Vlatnglozie is hote, 
wherof my ſonne J the byhote 
To trete and ſpeke in ſuche a wiſe, 
That thou the might better auile. 


Gloria perpetuos pregnat mundana do 
tamen eſt vahus gaudla vana cupit , 

Elug amicitiam, quem gloria tollit inan(s, 

Non ſine blandicys planus habebit homo. 

Verbis compoſitis qui ſcit ſtrigila re favelld, 
$candere lura valebit 0 

Sic in amore magis qui bla da ſubornat in ore 
Verba, per hoe br(vill nequit, alter hab et, 

Er ramen ornatos enntus, var los ty 


paratus, 
Leia ty corda ſuls legibug opt amor, 


TAIL IIS 
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amozle better avzeſſyd and aratde : 
— 1 any — 
To make, and alſo fo2 to peintt 
—— —— 
To my purpoſe . 
And thus I ſange them fozth full ofts 
— — 00 
And made mery amonge the 

ut pet ne ferde J not the bet: 
eee 

all ' 
Foz when J wolde with bir glade, 
And of hir lone ſonges make: 


* 


uo hero I might ben aboue, 

And haue encheſon to be gladde : 
Wut rather Jam ofte adzadde 
Foz ſozow, that ſhe ſaith me nate. 
— 5 
Foz fame, that tan nothyng hive, 


2 
ue | | 
8 | 
- Pfthat thy glozie hath be ſo value. 
Amans. 


father as touchend ot all, 
roo — * 
T pat J ne haue foz love bet 


my ome he las: an ty hy gon 
1 woll that thou vnderſtode 
Foz F rdinke vpon this matters 
To tell a tale, as thou Malt here, 
Howe that ageme this pzoud vice 
The bigh god, ofhis tuſfice, 
Js wꝛotht, and great vengeance dooth. 
Now herken a tale, whiche is ſooth, 
Though it be nought of lones kinde, 
A great enſample thou ſhalt finde 
This vaine glozte fo; to flee, 
Which 4s ſo full of vanitet. 


Humani cum ſit tibi gloria malor, 
$xpe ſubeſſe ſolet e. ille 2 

Mens elata graues deſcenſus ſæpe ſubibit 
Mens humilis ſtabile molle q Hr mat iter. 

Motibus innumeris volutat fone — 9h orbs, 
Cum magis alta petis inferiora 


EE confra 


Viklum 
inanis grote, nab r ans qualiter M abugodono ſos 
, ie ha eins ſuperbi4 caſti⸗ 


pen ene e 
ertus deus 


dight : 

Of whom that J pant here tokoze, 
Pet in the Wible this name is boze, 
Foz all dhe wozlde in thoꝛient 
was hole at his commandement, 
As than of kynges to his liche 
vo as none ſo mighty, ne ſo riche. 
To his empire, and to his lawes, 
As who ſaith, all in thilke dawes 
wert obeiſant, and tribute bere, 
As though de god oferthe were, 
i= re — 

And wzought of pꝛide many a wonder, 
He was ſo full ofvainglozte, 
That he ne had no memozce, | 
That there was — 8 
Fos pzide ofhis 
Till chatthe high kyng of 
which ſeeth and knoweth all thynges, 
ushoſe eie male nothyng aſterte 
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Ok trute it bere ſo 


een | 


of 


DD . 


e woꝛl 
A tre full grotor he ſawe there out, 


Which tobe in the Wo2ld amiddes even, 


whos beight franght vp to the heuen:; 

S 

a charge, | 

That all men it fede. g 

He ſawe alſo the bowes ſpzede 

A bone all erth, in whiche were 

The kinde of all byꝛdes there, 

And eke him thought he ſawe alſo 

The kinde of all beſtes go 

Under the tre about rounde, 

And ſedden the grounde, 

Ao he this and gd 

Dim bangt he herde a bolce on þigh 

Lryende, and ſaide abouen all: 

Hewe downe this tree, and let it fall, 

The leues lette defoule in haſt, 

And do the frute deſfrote and walk, 

And let of ſhzedenenery bzanche, 

Hut at rote be let it manche. 

vohan all his pzide ia tat to grounde 

The rote hall be faff bounde, 

And ſhall no mans herte bere, 

Wut every luff heſhall fozbere 

Ok man, and like an ore his mete 

Ofgraſſe he ſhall purebace and ete, 

Till at the water of the henen 

Hath waſſhen him by tymes fenen, 

o that he thozough | aright, 

\What is the might, 

ponds ns to the wille 
which malt all ſane and ſpille. 

ed ear bebop bop adage 

And * bpon the moꝛowwe it ſa ide 

Unto the clerkes, which he had 


But 
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But none ofthem the ſooth arad. 

was none his ſweuen couth undo: 

And it code thilke tinte ſo, 

This kynge had in ſubtection 

Jude, and of affection 

Abouen all other one Daniell 

Hintne, that none other couthe, 

To hym were all thynges conthe, 

As he it had of gods grace: 

He was befoze the kynges face 

Alent and boden, that he ſhulde 

Upon the point the kynge of tolde 

The foztceme ofhis ſweuen expounde, 

As it hulde afterwarde be founde. 

vohan Daniell this \weuen herde. 

De ſtode longe tyme, er he anſwerde, 

And made a wonder heup chere 
The kpnge toke hede of his manere, 

And bad hym tell that he wuſke, | 

as he, to whom he mochell truſte. 

And ſaide, he wolde not be woth, 
Wut Daniel was wonder loth, 

And ſaive, vpon thy lo men all 

Sp2 kynge thy ſweuen mote fall, 

And netheles touchend ofthis 

J woll the tellen, how it ia, 

And what diſeaſe is to the ſhape, 

God wote if thou it ſhalt eſcape, 


The higbe tree, whiche thou hall ſene, 


wich leffe and fruite ſo well beſene, 


The whiche ſtode (yg the wande amſddes, 


So that the belles and the birdes 
Gouerney were of him alone: 
Sy; hynge betokeneth thy perſone 


, 


wohiche ſtonde aboue all erthely thynges: 
Thus reignen under the, the kynges, 


And all the people onto the louteth, 
And all the wozlbe thy perſon douteth: 


io that with vaine honour decelued 


Thou hafte the reuerence weſued 
From hym, whiche is thy kynge aboue, 
That thou foz dzeve ne lo loue 
wolt nothynge knowen ol thy god, 
whiche nowe fo2 the hath made a rod, 
Thy vaine glozie, and thy folle 
With great peines to chaſt(e 

And of the votce thou herpelk ſpeke, 
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v9hiche bad the bowes foz to bzeke, 


Thy reigne ſhall be over thzowe, 
And thou diſpotled fo2 a thzowe, 
Wut that the roote ſhulde ſtonde, 
Wp that thou ſhalt well vnderſtonde 
There ſhall abide of thy reigne , 
A time ageine whan thou ſhalt reigne , 
And eke ol that thou herveſt ſale 
To take a mans herte awete 
And ſet there a beſttall, 
So thathe like an ore ſhall 
Waſrure, and that he be byreined 
y tymes ſeuen, and loze peſned, 
Thun hall he fur e e- 
againe vp; . 
All this betokeneth thine eſtate, 
uhiche nowe with god is in debate, 
Thy mans fozme ſhall be laſſed, 
Tyll ſeuen pere ben ouer paſſed, 
And in the likenes ol a beaſte 
Or gras ſhall be thy ro(all feaſte, 
The wether ſhall vpon the raine: 
e, 
s a 
Of vaine glozte, and of the ſine, 
vohtche thou haſt longe Monden in. 
So vpon this condicton, 
wut er this thynge befalle in dede 
Amende the, this wolde J rede, | 
Peue and departe thyn almeſſe, 
Do merey kozth with rightwilenes, 
Welethe and pzale the highe grace, 
Noz ſo thou might thy peas purchace = 
With god, and fonden in good accozde, 
But pꝛide is loth to leſe his lozde, 
And woll not ſuffre humilitee 
uoith hym to onde in no degree, 
And whan a ſhip hath loſte his tert 
Js none ſo wiſe, that mate hym ſtert 
— os. 
pzoude kynge courage 
Humilitee hath ſo fozloze, 
That foz no ſweuen (he ſaw tofoze) 
Ne yet foz all that Wantell 
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Him hath counſeſled every dele, 
nn 
He ſeech no ele, er him be wo, 

And fell within a _ 

The vanitee of pz(de him hente, 


His berte aros of vane glozie, 


That lozde, whiche vainglozie daunteth, 
All ſovenly, as who ſaith treia, 
where that he ode in his paleſs, 

He tone him from the mens ſight, 
woas none of them ſo ware, that might, 
Set ele, where he become, 
— thus was he from his uyngdome 


In ſtede of man, a beaſte like 
He (awe, and than he gan to ſike, 
Foz cloth of golde and of perrie 


whiche bim was wonte to magnifle, 
When be beheld his cote of heares, 
He wepte, and with full wofull teares 
Up to the heuen he caſt his chert 
wepend, and thought in this manere, 
Though he no wordes might winne, 
ans. 
m god, 

And all might b2yng againe to nought: 
Moe knowe J, but of thee, 
This wozlde bathno pzoſperitee + 

In thyn aſpecte ben all aliche, 

The pour man and ehe the riche, 
Without the there mate no wight : 

And thou aboue all other might. 

O mighty lozde toward my vice 
Thy merep medle with tulkler, 
And J woll make a couenant, 

That ofmy life the remenant 


5 


That vainglozte J ſhall eſthewe, 
And bowe vnto thin beſte, and ſews 


and allaſeth 
Kio god,tohich made him nothing frige, 
uo han that he ſawe his pzide change, 
Anone as he was and tame 
He fonde towarde bis god the ſame : 
And in a twinkelpnge of a loke | 
His mans fozme ageine he toke, 
And was refozmed tothe reigne, 
In whtche that he was wonte to reigne: 
Oo that the pzide of vatne glozie 
MGuer out of memoꝛie 
He let paſſe, and thus is ſhewed, 
wo hat to to ben of pꝛide vnthewed, 
Ageine the high gods lalve: 
To whome no man mate be felawe, 
Fos thy my ſonne take good hede 
o foz to lede thy manbede, 
That thou ne be not lihe a beſte, 


But 


Gut ir hy life wal ben honeſte, 5 
Thou muſt humbleſſe take on honde, 
Voz than might thou ther Conde, 
And foz to (peke it other wiſe 
A pzoude man can no loue aſliſe, 
.. ere 
p2ide tan not ben at eaſe 

There mate no man to mochel blame 
A vice, whiche in fo; —— | 
Foz thy men ulden 

That niight fall in blame m0 7 %% 
nobiche is the wozſt vice of 
wherof, ſo as it was be fall, 

The tale 1 thinke of a cronthe 

To telle, (f chat it mate the like! 

S0 that thou might humbleſſe ſewe, 
And ehe the vice of pzide elche we, 
woberof the glozie (s falſe and vaine, 
nohiche god bim (elfe hath in biſdaine 1 


That though it mount lo; a th;owe, 
It ſhall downe fall and overthzowe, 


Eft virus humilis, per qui deus wee ad ima 
” twllt — viſcera carnis habet, 
oe 1 (t, & amor (bi ſubdil ofs, 
abet nella forte ſupetbus opem, 
* — tum — eh delecit & 17 
dedibus inferni ſtdtey teceptut (bl, 
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To him was every thyng 
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Deyn was whtoriyon and wiſe, 
—— * 


A 


ſo light, 
That alto ſoone as he them erde, 
The hynges wozdes he anſwerde, 
See 
There anone the crouth he tolde. | 
The kynge ſomdele had an enule, 
And thought he wolde his wittes plie 
To ſet fome concluſion, | 
nohiche Chulde be confuſlon 
Unto this knight, ſo that the name, 
And of wiſevome the high fame, — 
an thusof all io wen within 
n 

This began to ſtudie and muſe, 
w matter he might vir, 
The knightes wittes to tonkounde: 
And at alk he hath it ſounds, 
And foz the knight anon be ſent, | 


Ot all this wozlbe hath nede left, 
And pet men helpet their mef, 

The ſeconde is mote is wozth, 
And ofcoſtage is leſt put 
The thirve is : whiche (8 mol cok, 
e 

theſe thze demandes axeth, 
this lawe he taxeth, 

That he (hall gone and tome age ins , 
The thirde weke, and tell him pleine 
To every point, what it amounteth. 
And if ſo be, that he miſcounteth, 
To make in his anſwe rr a falle, 
* auaſle 
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ano el 


The moze be ſtant therof in doubte. 

Tho wilt he well the kynges herte, 

That he the death ne ſhulde aſterte ; 

And ſuche a ſozowe hath to him take, 

Tbat gladſhippe he hath all ſozſake, 
He thought ftrſte vpon bis life, 

And after hat vpon his wile, 

Upon bis childze ehe allo, 

Df whirhe de had doughters two. 

I be pongeſt of them hav of age 

Fourtene pere, and of viſage | 

1 

0 { to an , 

And of maner, and of goodly lpeche, 

men wolde all londes ſeche, 

Thel ſhulde not haue founde bir like, 

She ſawe bir father ſaꝛowe and ſche, 

And wilt not the cauſe why : 

So came ſhe to him pztnely, 

And that was, wher he made his mont 

within a all him one. 

Upon hir the gan downe fall 

with bumble herte, and to him tall 
And ſaide : O good father dere, 


Foz J haue ofte herde you ſalde, 
That pe ſuche truſte haue on me lalde, 
That to my ſicter, ne to my bzather, 
In all this woꝛlde ne to none other, 
Ne durſt telle a pziuetee 

So well my father as to mee. 
Foz thy myfather J you pzaie, 

Ne caſterh nought that hert awale, 
Noz J am ſhe, that wolde kepe 
Pour honour ; and with that to wepe 


Fon pet perchance J mate purchace 


Hir tie maile nat be fozboze. 
She wilſheth foz to ben vnboze, 


Sr chat hir father ſo miſtryſt 


To tellen hir, ot that he 
And tuer amonge merty ſhe cride, 
That be ne ſhulde bio counſeſle hide 
From hir, that ſo wolde him good, 
And was ſo nigh fieſſhe and bloud. 
S0 that with weppnge at lat 
His chere vpon his childe he caſte, 
And ſozawſully, to that ſhe pzaide, 
He tolde his tale, and thus be (aide, 
Type ſoꝛowe doughter ; which J make, 
Js not all onely foz my ſake, 
ut (oz the bothe, and (oz you all, 
Foz ſuche a chance is me befalle, 
That I (hall er this thirde dale 
Leſe all that euer I leſe mate, 
Therfoze it is, J ſoz 0we lo, 

no hat is the cauſe alas, quod ſhee, 
My father, that yethulden bee 
Dead, and diſtroted in ſuche a wiſe : 
And be began the potntes deniſe, 
vobiche as the kyng tolde him by month, 
And ſaid bir plainly, that he 
Anfwere to no point ofthis, 

And thee, that hereth how it ia, 
Hir counſaile paſe, and ſaid tho. 
My father, ſyn it is ſo, 
That pe tan ſr none other weſe, 
But that pe mulk nedes deſe, 
A wolde pꝛay pou of o thpng, 
Lette me go with pou to the , 
And ye all make him vnde ; 


Howe pe my wittes foz to fonde, 
Haue 


anſwere vpon mee ; 


lalde 
And tlleth han in ſuche degree, 


Upon my worde pe wol abide 
To life 02 deth what fo betive, 


ſome good wozd che kynges grace, 

Pour liſe and che pour good to ſaue, 

Fa ofte ſhall a woman bane 

1 fave her hs venghees he 
lader s ſpeche, 

And thought there was no reaſon in, 

And ſawe, his owne life to wynne 
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He touthe done bhym ſelfe no care 2 
So better he thought in auenture 

To put his life, and all his good, 
That in the maner as it ſkode, 

His life incerteine fo; to leſe , 

And thus thinkend he gan to cheſe, 
To do the counſetle ofthis maide, 

And toke the purpoſe, whiche ſhe ſaide, 

The date was tome, and foozth the( gone, 
Unto the tourte thel come anone, 
where as the kynge in his ſugement 
was ſette, and hath this knight aſſent, 
Arrated in her beſt wiſe , 

This maiden with hir wozdes wiſe 

Hir father ledde by the honde 
In to the place, where he fonide 

The kynge, with other whiche he wolde: 
And to the kynge knelende he tolde, 

As he enfourmed was to foe, 

And pzateth the kpnge, that he therfoze 
His donghters wo2des wolde take, 

And ſaith, that he woll vndertake = 
Upon hir wozdes foz to ſtonde. 

Tho was ther great merualle on honde, 
That he, whiche was fo wiſe a knight, 
His lyfe vpon ſo ponge a wight 
Weſette wolde in teopardle : 

And manp it helden fo; folie. 

But at laſke neuerthelen 

The kynge commaundeth ben in peace, 
1 do rl nd gy 

And ſaide, he wolde hir tale here, eh 
And badde hir ſpeake : and ſhe began. 

My liege lozde, So as J tan, 
Quod the, the pointes, whiche J herde, 
Thel ſhall ofreaſon ben anſwerde. 
The firſte J vnderſtonde (s this, 
vo bat thynge of all the wozlde it ia, 
uohiche men molk helpe, and hath let nede: 
My liege lozde this wolde J rede, 

The erthe it is, whiche enermo 
noith mans labour is 
As well in winter as in Mate, | 

The mans honde doth what he mate. 
To helpe it foozth, and make it ric<e ; 
And foz thy mon! it delue and diche, 
And eren it with of 
uohere it hath or hym (elfe « 
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So that his nede (s at leſte 

Foz tuery man, byzde, and beaſke, 

Ol flour e, and graſſe, and roote, and rinde, 
And tuery thynge by wey ofkinde 

Shall ſterne, and erthe it hall become, 


Als it was out of erthe nome 


It mall to earth tourne ageine, 
And thus J map by reaſon ſeine, 
That therthe is moſt nedeles. 
And moſt men helpe (tnetheles. 

So that lozde, thouchende or this. 
J haue howe that it is 


 CThat other point J vnderffode, 


And coſteth leaſt a man to kepe : 

lozde, it ye woll take kepe, 

A alt it is Humilitee, | 
n 

As foz deſerte of pure loue, 

Ulnto Marie from about 

Of that he knewe hir humble entent, ' 
His owne forme adowne he ſent 
Aboue all other, and hir he.cheſe, 
Foz that vertu, whiche that bodeth pes, 
S0 that J mate by reaſon call 
Humilitee moſt wozthe of all, 

And left it coſterh to mainte int 

In all the wozlde, as it is ſeine, 

Foz who that hath humbleſſe on honde, 
He bzpngeth no warres in to londe, 

Foz he deſyzeth fo2 the belt 
To ſetten tuery man in reſte. 


1 A 


That all the wozlde ne made ſuffiſe 

To ffanche of pzide the repziſe , 
lde is the head of all ſine, 

wWhiche waſteth all, and mate not winne , 

oe is ofenery miſſe the pzicke, 

Wide is the wozſte of all wicke, 

And coſteth moſt, and leſt is woozth, 

In place where he hath his foozth , 


Tyat thou to me were of parage, 
And that thy father were a pere, 

be is nowe a bachſlere ! 
ſiker as 


| Of that the hath ſo well diſtloſed 


Was late falle into his honde, 

into this knight, with rente and londe, 

Hath youe, and with his chartre ſeaſed, 

And thus was all che noiſe appealed. 
This maiden, whiche ſte on hir knees 

T ofoze the kynges charitees 

Commendeth, and ſatth enermoze, 


My liege lozde right nowe tofoze 


Pe ſaide, and it is of recozde, 

That it my father were a lozde, 

And pere vnto theſe other great, 

Pe wolden foz nought elles lette, 

That I neſhulde be your wife. 

And thus wote enery wozthy life, 

A kynges wozde mote nede be holde. 

Foz thy my lozde, il that ye wolde 

So great a charitee fulfill, 

God wote it were well my will. 

Foz he whiche was a bachſlere, | 
My father is nowe made a pere, 5 
So whenſe as euer that J cam 

An erles doughternow Jam. 

This ponge kynge, whiche petſed all 


Hir beantee, and hir witte withall, 


fs he, was with loue hente, 
Anone pafe his aſſente , 
He might not the place aſterte, 
That ſhe nis ladie of his herte, 
Ko that he tone hir to his wife, 
To holde, while that he bath life, 
And thus the kynge towarde his knight 
Acrozbeth him III right, 
And ouer this good (9 to wite, 
In the cronihe 3 

noble kynge, tolde, 
2 dates olde 
The kynge dome had in gouernance , 
And as the boke maketh remembzance, 
1 44 name. 

he knight alſo, if J ſhall name. 

Hom Petro hight, and as men tell, | 
His doughter wiſe Petronell : 


Hath bzonght, and made 


bir ſelfe a guene, 


onfeſlor, 


C fo now my ſonne, as thou might here 
Of all this thing to mp mattere: 
Gut one J take, and that ia pzidez 
To whom no grace male betide. 
In heuen he felle out of his ede, 
The good men in erthe him hate, 
S0 that to helle he mote algate, 
where euery vertue ſhall be weſued, 
And every bice be reſceſued, 
Wut Humbleſle is all other wiſe, 
whiche moſt is wozth, and no repziſe 
It taketh age in, but ſofte and faire 
Jony thing ant in contraire, 
with humble ſpeche it is redzeſſed, 
Thus was this ponge matve bleſſed, 
The whiche J ſpake ofnowe tofoze : 
Dir fathers life ſhe gatte therfoze, 
And wanne with all the kynges loue, 
Foz thy my ſonne, il thou wolt loue, 
It ifte che well to leaue pzide, 


And tale Humbleſe on thy (ide, 


The moze of grace thou ſhalt gets, 
| Amans. 


Confeſſor, 
CMy good ſonne it hall be do, 
Nowe herken and lay an eare to, 
Foz as touthende of pzides fars 
Als as I can declare 


Thot ban thou plainly herde about 
| — — — 


pzopze hinde ofhelle 
usi(thout caule to miſdo — 

Towarde him ſelfe, and other alſo 
Here afterwarde as vnderſtande 


Thou ſhalte the ſpices, as thei m ande. 


Explicit 


Liber primus. 
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Therof he taketh his maladie 
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Inuldiz culpa magis et ate ita do 
Nan fa mens ll ou pans 2 
Quo aly, dolet ille , nec ynus um 
Eft, cul de urocommods velle facit, T 
Proximiratis ſua corda veretur,& ofs 
1 — l titia (ic — dolor, _ 
oc etenim vitium qu tam 
Non ſibi, fed reliquis,ddl — pſa Venus, 
Eſt amor ex propria mouu fantaſticus, & que 
Gaudia fert aliis credit obeſſe ſibi. 


Ci in ſeeundo lis zo fractaf de inuldla, et eius 
bus , quarum dokoz afferiue paima 
nuncupatur, culus conditions, 


deſerib ens amdtl, | 
— — 


C lncipit Liber Secundus. 


| 1 | 4 iff 
A Wilt 
r Towardes other beareth 


Foz in his thought he bzennech ever 
woban that he wote an other lener, 


Oz moze vertuos than hee: 


vobhiche palſeth him in his degree, 
That vice is cleped hotte enuie, 
Foz thy my ſonne il it be ſo, 

Thou arte, os haſt ben one oftho, | 
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That whan I ſee at any thzowe, 
Oz els if J mate it here, 


That ſhe make any man good chert: 


Though A therofhaue not to doone, 


er 


«My tonne, er J aſhe any moze, 


A thinke ſomdele fo thy loze, | 
Tell an example of this mattere 
Touchende envie, as thou ſhalt here, 
U92ite in Ciuile this I finde, 
Though it be not the boundes kunde 
To tate chatte, pet woll he werne 
An ore, whiche conreth to the berns 
Therof to taken any foode : 
And thus who that it buderſfods = 
At ant of lone in many a place, 
who that is out of loues grare, 
And mate him (elfenot auaile, 
He wolde an other (hulde faile, 
And ifhe mate put any lette, 
He doth al that he mate to lettet 
hero J unde, as thou ſhalt witte 


Tv this purpoſe a tale wzitte, 


Chee pont eo evempſumy ecstra iſtos 

few, qui 19 0 64 5 85 —1 A 
tes nequaq; pev pot #ibi (pſis p20 Wi nard 
rat qualWer * (ene mire Nomine Acie, 
quem Gafa bee . 
peramailff, cum er qu adam #upe 
- ok. * 2. adinulcery Sabnerunt, 57 


bee ah 
— 


fonteyy aque duke fe 


Tbert ben offuche mo than twelue, 


That be not able as o them ſelue 

To get loue, and foz enuie 

pon all other thel aſpie: 

And foz them lacketh, that hel wolde, 
Thel kepe that none other ſhulde 


Touebend of lone his cauſe ſpeve : 


wherofa great enſample J rede, 
wwhiche vnto this matter accozdeth, 


As Outd in his bone recozdeth 
How 


wan whilom wyonghe 
uo hen that he Galathe b 
Of loue, whiche he mate not 
That made him foz 0 waite and watch 
1H all bowe it ferde, | 
une we and herde, 
Howe that an other had lun 
To loue there, as he mate lu. 


as ton to fpeake of any yo 
So chat he knewe none other rede, 
ut ſos to walten vpon all, 

Till be made ſee che chance fall, 
That be hir loue might greue, 


at yen me ——— 
This Ga 


lathe, ſaith the poete, 
Aboue all other was biunete, 


And had a loue and trewe, 


Ire 


o that it might novght be let 

Fos yeft ne foz no bybeſte, 

That ſhe ne was all at bis beff, 
This ponge lin(ght Acts was hote, 
\hiche hir ageinwarde alſo hote 

All only loneth, and no mo. 

Herof was Wolyphemus wo, 
Thꝛough pure enuſe, and — aſplde, 
And walteth IR 


$0 longe he waiteth to and fro, 
Till at the late he formde hem two 
Jn pꝛiue place, where thei ſtode 
To ſpeke and haue hir wozdes good, 
The place, where as he them ſighe, 
It was vnder a banke, nighe 
The great ſee, and he aboue 
Stode and behelve the luſtp lone, 


with goodlp chere and wozdes glade. 
That all his hert bath ſette a fire 
Ofpure ennie, and as a bire, 
wohiche ſuleth out of a mighty bowe, 
Awey he gedde ſoz a thzowe 3 

As he that was foz loue woode, 
nohan that he ſawe bowe it ſtoode. 


And Acts to hir loue take, 

| His herte male it not ſozbeare, 
That he ne rozeth as a beare, 

And as it were a wilde beaff, 

* Inwhom no reaſon might areſts, 


SECYNDY 8; 


Ot beautee, that men than knewe, 


uo piche eche of them till other made, N 


He ranne }thna the hille abont, 


\\dhere neuer yet the fire was 
and great 
That he ſawe Aeis well at eaſe: _ 


Nulfilled 


Till at the late him bethovght 
As be, whiche all enule ſought, 
And tourneth to the banke ageine, 
where de with Galathe hath line 
cis, whom de thought grene 
Though be hum ſelfe male not releve, 
This geaunt with bis rude might, 
Wart of the banke he ſhofe dotone right, 


The whiche enen vpon Aris fillet 


Ie 
This 


c atte ine hir compante, 
This of whom J ſpeks, 
That of hir ſelfe mate not be wache, 


tompleined, 
And with hir ſozowe, and with hir wo 
She hath the gods moued ſo, 
That thei of pitee and ofgrace 
Haut Atis in the ſame place 
There he late dead, in to a well 
Tranſfozmed, as the bones tell, 
uolth treſſhe ſtremes, and with clere, 
As be whilom with lutte chere 
was fre, b16 lone fozto queme: 
And with thts rude Bolypheme, 
Foz his enule, and foz his hatt 
Thel were wzoth, And thus algats 
My ſonne, thou might 


uo biche to none other man is letr, 
And (s ms him file grete, 
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ic in anore part ſtar ſorte ſocoſu 


in what 
J. 10, and J alten 


vo lip thyifte vnto pour holyntar. 


Vir bi ſolso mentelle gaudia 
Dum videtalterius dainna doloris agle, 
Inuidus obridet hodie fletus allorum, 
Fletus cul proprios craſting Fara parent, 


luor 


Samanites, 
Cum vidit — inuldus Ile quaſl. 

ble lic et in vacuum oy iam@ loſe leusmen 
Alterius caſu lap 1 " wap 


i rao ccnpes 
= op adm 
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conſcientiay | 
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A vice reuers vnto this, 


Of other men. Foz his welfare 
Of that an other hath a kalle ; 
He thynketh him ſelfe ariſ with all, 
Suche (s the gladſhippe ofenute 
Jn wozldes thing, and in partie 
Full ofte tymes eke alſo 
Jn loues cauſe it fant right ſo. 

Jfthon my tonne haſte tope had, 
nohan thou an other ſawe vnglay 
ors = ——5— 
J am bpknowen vnto pou 
A er ares, 


Than am I fed ot that tate, 
and laugh; of hat I ſee dem loure, 


vohichtenulous taketh his gladnes 
See ee 


Pe that be wiſe and 


And fo that point, whiths tet bee 
A tale liche to his matere' 


And thus of chat thel bzewe ſoure 
A d2inke ſwete, and am well eaſey 
Of that J wote thei ben diſeaſed, 
Wut this, whiche J pou tell here 
Js onely foz mp ladie dere, 

foz none other, that J knowe 


zte 
To him, the whirhe is wo beſe ine, 
To ſene an other in his peine: 
S0 that the( bothe mate complaine, 
nohere Imp ſelfe maſe not anaile, 
To ſene an other mans trauaile, 
Jam right glad it be be lette, 
And though J fare not the bet, 
His ſozowe is to myn herte a gam = 


| — — 


My fader telleth your adulſe. 
| Confeſlor, 


wight, 
And gladlyleſe dis owne right, 
To make another leſe his, 
And foz to knowe howe it ſo is 


10 
Ol this enute, and the malice, 
es than apo + 


As ok ber wronge condicton 


nam malogem patifur, t navraf, cum 
Oupiter an + Loy — ih foam Sominte, Bt Sos 
minuw eondletones eppforaret as —— in 
terra miſu, — quod (pſe angelue duos 
Pomines, quoauy Unus cuptdus ef ({nu(dus 
rat, Hine rande ſpacio quaſi Pnine die commilas 
Gatuy , $f cup ſervo 1 of 1 * 
notie(e fr (pſwy tune manifeſtans divit, c qd 
d affev eopwy ab tpſo bonart fit perfevit , 
dae obtinebit , ef ſocte ſuo ſetum comifant( 
affiymat dupk\canduy , Hupe y quo cupidue (ms 
— ＋ 22 — 7 * 
afas paimo pefere veenſan ng 

inu(dus anon un natur am RP View — 
cernens (fa vt foctue fave viroty fuming patuare 
tur, ſe (pſy mono ev( conflantes paſs 
ab Mugete poſtufabat , #1 (is Snive innidia aftes 
ue au arm narufault . 


Of Jupiter thus J fynde pw/tte, 

w whilom that he wolde wite = 
Ulpon the pleintes, whiche he herde 
Amonge the men, howe that it ferde, 


To bo (uſtificacion . 

And ſo2 that cauſe downe he ſent 
An Aungell, whiche aboute went, 
That be the ſooth knowe male. 
S0 it befell vpon a date, 


That made hem to deſputen ofte : 
And eche ol hem his reaſon hadde, 
And thus with tales he hem ladde 


Tyll he knewe the tondition, 
what men thet were bothe two : 
And ſawe well at laſte tho, 

That one of hem was conetous, 
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Noz than he made hem bnderſfonde, 
That he was there of gods ſonde, 
A 
ve done bim Fr 
He wolde do ſome grace — 
And bad that one of hem ſhuld lame, 
what thynge is him leueſt to cr aur, 
And he it hall of yefte have, 
And over that che foozth with all 
He ſaith, that other haue wall 
The double of that his felowe areth , 
And thus to them his grace be tareth, 
The covetous was wonder gladde, 
And ta that other man he badde, 
Aud ſeith, that he firſte are ſhulde, 
Noz be ſuippoſerh, that he wolde 
Noz than he ewe well, howe it food, 
I that bym ſelfe by double weight 
Shall after take, and thus by fleſght , 
Wetauſr that he wolde wynne, 
He badde his felowe firſte begynne, 
This enuious, though it be late, 
Make his arine lt, hethorghe 
ake his ' 
Ihe raph e prot fnghis 
It (hall be double to his fere, 
That wolde he chefe in no manere, 
Wut than he ſheweth what he was 
Towarde enule, and in this tas 
Cinto this ange ll thus he lalde, 
And foz his yeſte this he pzaide, 
To make hym blynde on his one eie, 
Oo that his felowe no thynge te, 
This wozde was not ſo ſoone ſpoke, 
That his one eſe anone was loke t 
And his felowe foozth with alſo 
was blynde on both his eſes two, 
Tho was that other glad enough. 


He ſet his one eie at no coſt, 


The wozlde empeyzeth commonly, 
And pet wote none the cauſe white , 
Foz it accozdeth nought to kynde 


Myn owne harme to ſeche and kynde. — 


udhere 
Foz though he pzeiſe, he fint 
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Or that J ſhall my bzother greue 
acheue 


I might neuer well . 
uohat ſeiſt thou ſonne of this folie? 
My father, but I chulde lie 
Upon the point, whiche ye haue laide, 
Pet was mpn hert neuer laide: | 
But in this wyſe, as I you tolde, 
But euermoze if that pe wolde 
Dught els to my ſhzift late 
Touchand enute, J wolde pꝛaie. 
My ſonne that ſhall well be do. 
Now harken and lay thpn rare to. 


Inuidie pars eſt derractio peſſima, peſt 


em 

Que magis infamem flatibus oris agit + 
Lingua venenato ſermone —— auris, 

Sic vt in alterius ſcandala fama volat, 
Morſibus atergo, quos inſicit ipſa fideles, 

Vulneris ignoti {zpe ſalute carent, 
Sed generoſus amor lingul c6ſeruat, vt elus 

Verbum, quod loquitur nulla ſiniſtra gerat, 
C Hit tractat C de tevciq ſpecieinuldie, 
actio dicitur, cutus mozſus vipeveos le ſa 


ſepe fama depfangit. 
CXouchend as of enuious bꝛood 
A wote not one of all good, 

But netheles ſuche as thei bee, 
Pet there is one, and that is hee, 
v9hiche cleped is Detraction, 
And to confirme his action, | 
He hath withholde Malebouche, 
whole tonge nother pill ne trouche 
Mate hire, ſo that he pzonounce 
A pleme good wozde without frounce ; 


a mans 
lacke, 


vohiche of his tale is ay the laſte, 
That all ice hall ouercaſte, 
And there be no cauſe why, 
Pet woll he tangle, not fo; thp 
As he whiche hath the her auldie 
Of hem, that vſen foz to lie. 


Ol ſuche leſpnge, as he 
Is none ſo good, that he ne pa | 
Betwene his tethe : and is backbited, 
And thzough his fals tonge endited. 
Like to the Sharnebudes kpnde, 
Df whoſe nature this J fynde ; 
That in the hotteſt of the date, 
nohan comen is the mery Mate, 

He ſpzet his winge, and vp he fieeth, 
And vnder all aboute he ſeeth 

The fapze luſtie floures ſpzynge : 
Wut therof hath he no lykynge, 
v9here he ſerth of any beaſte 

The filthe, there he maketh his feaſfe , 
And there vpon he woll alighte, 
There lyketh him none other ſights, 
Night ſo this tangler enutous, = 
Though he a man ſe vertuous 

And full of good condition, 
Therot maketh he no mention: 
But els be it not ſo lite 

us herol that he mate ſette a wite, 
There renneth he with open mouth 
Wehynde a man, and maketh it couth, 
But all the vertue, whiche he can, 
That woll he hide of every man, 
Andopenly the vice telle, 

As he, whiche of the ſchole of helle 

Is taught, and foffred vp with enule ; 
Ok houſeholde and of compante 
where that he hgh his pꝛo pꝛe office 
To ſette on everyman a bite, 
Howe ſo his mouthe be tomely 
His woꝛde ſitte euermoze a wie, 

And ſaith the wozſte that he mate , 
And in this wiſe nowe a date 

In loues court a man mate here 
Full ofte pleine ofthis matere : 
That many enuious tale is ffered, 
\Where that it mate not be anſwered, 
But pet full ofte it is beleued, 

And many a wozthp lone is greued 
Th2ough backbityng of fals caute , 
CIfthon haue made ſuche (anglarie 
In loues courte my ſonne er this, 
Shztue the therof . My father pis. 
But wite ye howe : not openly, 

But otherwhile pꝛiurly 


vohan 
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vohan I my dere lady mete, 


And thinke howe that J am not mets 


Utnto bir highe we2thinelſe 

And cke I ſee the belmeſſe 

Ot all this yonge luſtie route , 

vohiche all date pzeaſen hir aboute, 

And eche of them his tyme awatteth, 

And eche of them his tale afaiteth 

All to decetue an innocent, 
v9hiche woll not be of her aſſent, 
And foz men ſaine vnknowe vnkiſte, 

Hir thome the holt in hir fiſke 

So cloſe within hir owne honde, 

That there wynneth no man londe: 

She leueth not all that ſhe hereth: 

And thus ful ofte her ſelfe ſhe Ckterech, 

And is all ware ot MA DI vv r. 

But foz all that myn hert arilte, 

v9han J thele common louers lee, 

That wolde not holde hem to thze; 

But well nye louen ouer all, 

Myn hert is enulous with all, 

And euer J am adradde of gile, 

In aunter if with any wile | 

Thel might hir innocence enchaunte, 

Foz thy my wozdes ofte Jhaunte 
Wehynden hem, lo as J dare, 

vherof my ladie mate beware, 

I ſap what euer tameth to mouth, 

Foz whan J come vnto hir ſpeche, 

All that J mate enquere and ſeche 

Ol ſuche deceite, J telle it all: 

And ay the woꝛſt in ſpetiall. 

So faine J wolde that ſhe wil, 

Howe litell thei ben fo2 to triſt, | 

And what theſ wold, and what thei ment, 

S0 as thei be of double entent. 

Thus toward hem, that wicke mene, 

My wicked wozde was euer grene, 

And netheles the ſooth to telle, 

yn certaine if it ſo befelle , 

That alder treweſt man pboze, 

To cheſe amonge a thoſand ſcoꝛe, 

vohiche were all fully foz to triſt, 

My lady loued, and J it wiſt, 

Pet rather than he ſhulde ſpede, 

I wolde ſuche tales (pzede 


To ſutkre another f 
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Dane 
There as J am pet ta begynne. 
Foz be thei good, oz be thei bad, 
J wolde none my lady 
* 


And that 

2 blame 
them beare a : | 

— ror —— 

The whiche vnto mp ladie daawe. 

Foz euer on them J rounge and gnawe, 

And hynder hem all that euer I male. 

And that is ſothly foz to ſate, 

Wut onely to my lady ſelue, 

J telle it nought to. x, ne twelne, 


Therot J woll me well autſe, 


To ſpeke os tangle in any wiſe, 
That toucheth to my ladie name, 


The whiche in erneſt and in gam 


In loue, that I haue miſpoke, 
ann 
Nam all redy 
My peine, and a 28 
v9hat thing that pe woll allo we. 


12 Foz who is bou : den, he muſt bowe, 


So wolle J bowe vnto pour heit. 
Foz J dare make this beheſf, 

That J to yon haue nothing hid, 
But tolde right as it is betidez 


onght be milpaide, 
Nowe haue pe herde, and J haue ſaids, 
vo hat woll pe fader, that J do : 
¶ My lonne do no maʒe lo. 


To many a man befoze this time, - 
Foz who ſo will his handes lime, - 
Thei muſte be themozebnclene; 
Foꝛ many a mote ſhall be ſene, 
That woll not cleueelles there, | 
And that haide rn. 


confeſſo2 contra lies io amozie 
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dtia Ti ome Jmperatozie fia omniuy 
virtutum famoſiſſma, ob eins ad Sd ofdaz 


nus fic Perſie, Stra in po em duceve poſſet, 


c$2iſtianit ſe freri p20miſit, cuius accepta cautio⸗ 


duobus Car dinalid us, e Rome paoceriÞus 
in BSerſiam * 2 


— 4 — A ab\, — do⸗ 
us 
koʒoſa fate — paſſa eſt. = | 


CA wozthy knight in Shakes le 


Ol great Rome, as is the ſawe, 
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ahentes qui ſuis obfoquiis | 
0 — 84 


ne concifio Pekagii Func pape dic ta . on 


ſ to 
e right,” 


To hir vpon a tyme in Nome, 
To ſhewen ſuch thing, as thei bꝛought, 
v9hiche woꝛthely of hem the bought. 
And oner that in ſuche a wiſe 

She hath hem with hir woꝛdes wiſe 
Df Chꝛiſtes feith fo full enfo:med, 
That thei therto ben all confo:med, 
So that baptiſme thei retetuen: 

And all hir fals goddes weyuen. 

¶ wo han thet ben of the feith certaine 
Thei gone to Barbarie apene, 

And there the Soudan foz hem ſent, 


The right keith to kepe and holde, 
The matter of her tale tolde, 
With all the hole circumffance . 
¶ And when the Soudan of Lonffance 
(Upon the point that thei anſwerde ) 
The beautee and the grace herde, 
As he, whiche than was to wedde, 
In all haſt his cauſe ſpedde 
93 

nd kerthermoꝛe with good tourage 
— ſo he mate hir haue, 
That Lhziftthat came this woꝛlde to ſaue, 
De woll belene, and thus retoꝛded 
Thel ben on either ſide actoꝛded: 
And there vpon to make an ende 
The Soudan his hoſtage ſende | 
To Nome, of pꝛintes ſonnes twelue, 
Vherof the fader in him ſeine 
was gladde, and with the Nope auiſed 
Two Lardinalleshe hath alliſed, 

v9ith 


9 
N 
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— — n al 
Thur witd his doughter ther chuld go, - 
To ſee the ſoudan be tonuerted. 


DE SS 5030S} i, pI 
C Quakiter adueniente 


matey [eee fo 
volens, filing ſumy 


cardinalibuſqz et 1 156 ab 
conuinimy innit aut , Et conueſcentibus iffis in 


| a, / ib idem 
png — ab 8 — * 


ſusdoke detractione inter feci pꝛocut auit, pfamij 


Conſt antiar 
Ee een, Fant fee 
fanday in exilim dirigi ſolmp conſtunit. 

¶ But that, whiche neuer was wel herted, 


So pꝛiuely, that none was ware. 
———ů 
Ulntohir felfe: Jr it fois 1 


25y lleigbt. howe that ſhe mate begyle 
Hir lonne, and fille within a while, 
She feigned wozdes in his care, 
And in this wiſe gan to ſate : 

My ſonne, I am by doable wair 
with all myn herte gladde and blithe, 
Foz that my ſelfe haue olte ſithe 
Delpꝛed, thou wolte (as men ſayth) 
Neteiue and take a newe feith, 

w hithe ſhall be fozthzynge of thy life, 
And eke ſo wozſhipfull a wife, 

The doughter of an emperour 
Xo wedde, it ſhall be greathonour, 
Foz thy my ſonne J pou beſeche, | . 
on 3 RR EO) 
w han that mp doughter come 
— apy "abd x pl 
So as me thynketh honeſte, 
— — 
The Souldan graunteth hir aſkynge. 
And the therol was glad enough, 
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Foz under that anone ſhe dough; / 19 
Coum ol deathe behynde his bathe , 


Dir cloſe enuie tho he ſpen d: 


# © 
1 1 


A naked ſhip without ſtere, | 


In wpiche the good, and hir in fere, 
where that the wynde it wolde dziae, 
— the wares tans... 


It wilk, and with his wife anone 
Towarde this ponge lady gone, 


" LIBER"? 


But he, which all thinges mate ſhſlde To bir, and in this wile he ſaiver | 


Thze pere, til that ſhe cometh to londe = 
Vir ſhippe to ftere hath take on honde:- 


Ame, innenis mikes in amozew 
. 
ipſe noctanter „Verdis 5 — 


— fell yponthts thynge, 
This Elda foozthe vnto the kynge. 

A mozowetoke his wey and rode, 
And Bermegylde at home abode 


Elda, whiche thought his to 
As he, that than vnwedded was, . an} 


The kyng wasglad, and faid he wolds 
Tome thither in ſuche a wiſe, 


de eee ee 
— —— 
ride 
A blynde man, whiche came ther lade, Tae 

Unto this wife criende he badde Ageinſt the tomynge ol the kyngr. 
woith both his hondes vp, and pꝛaide And ſaith, that he hym ſelfe toloꝛt 


Thinketh foꝛ to come, and bod therfoze, 
That he him kepe, and tolde him whan, 


This knight rode ſoꝛth his wey than. 


And ſoth was, that of time paſſed 
He had in all his witte compaſſed, 
Howe he Lonſtance might wpnne, 
But he ſawe tho no ſpede therin, 
v9herof his luſt beganne to bate, 
And that was loue, is than hate, 
Okt hir honour he had enuie, 
So that vpon his trecherte, 
A leſinge in his herte he taſt, 
Til he come home, he higheth falk, 
And doch his lady to vnderſtande 
The mellage of hir huſbande. 
And thervpon the longe daie 
Thei ſetten thinges in arraie, 
That all was as it ſhulde bee 
Ok euer thing in dis degree. 
And whan it tame into the night, 
This wife hir hath to bedde dight, 
vohere that this maiden with hir late, 
This faile knight vpon delaie - 
Hath taried till thei were aſlepe, 
As he that woll time kepe 
His deadly werkes to ſuifille, 
And to the bedde he ſtalkech fille, 
Where that he wilt was the wile, 
And in his hande a raſour knife 
— 8 
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And vp ſterte tuery man about, 
In to the chambze foozth thei went. 

But he whiche all vntrouth ment, 
This faiſe knight amonge them all, 
Upon the thing, whiche is befall 
Seith : that Conſtance hath do this dede, 


And to the bedde with that he pede 


After the kalſehe ad of his ſpeche, 
And made him there fo2 to ſeche, 


And fonde the knife, where he it laide?: 


And thanhe cried, and thus he fuld 
Zo ſee the knife all blodp here, 
vohat nedeth moꝛe in this matere 
To aſke 2 and thus hir innocence 
De ſclaumdzeth there in audience 
\Otth falſe woꝛdes, whiche he 
But pet fo2 al that ener he 
Elda no full credence toke, 
happed that there lap a boke, 
Upon the whiche, whan he it ſighe, 


And 


This knighthath ſwoze:and ſaid on highe, 


That all men might it wite: 


Now by this boke, whithe is here wzite, 


Lonfance is giltife well J wote. 
With that the hande ofhenen him ſmote, 
In token of that he hath fo:ſwoze - 
There he bothe his loze, 
Out of his head the ſame ſtounde 
Theilkert, and iu thri were founde, 


A voice was herve, whanchat tet fel, a 


— —-— | 


And he tolde out his felonie: 


And ffarfe fozth with his tale anone. 
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¶ fro the ſeconde daie at mozowe 

The kyng came, as thei were attoꝛded. 
And whan it was to him reco2ded, 

wohat god hath wꝛought vpon this chance, 
He toke it in to remembzance, 
And thought moze than he ſaide. 


- 1 Fozallhisholehertehelaive 


Upon Lonſtance : and ſaide he ſhulde, 
Foz loue ol hir, if that ſhe wolde, 
Baptiſme take, and Chꝛiſtes faith 
3Selene: and oner that he ſaith, 
He'wolde hir wedde: and vpon this 
Aſaredeche to other ts. 

And foz to make ſhoꝛte tales, 
There came a biſſhop out of wales 
Fro Bango2: and Lucye he hight, 
Which thꝛoughe the grace of god almight, 
Be ch2iſtined : and betwene hem two 
De hath fulfilled the mariage: 
She tolde him neuer what ſhe was, 
And netheles vpon this cas 


Fo: well he wiff and vnderſtode, 

She was a noble creature. 
The high maker ol natur 

Bir bach viſited in a thzowe 5 


The hinge was glad, howe ſoit ode, 


efozibus adnerſus Conſtantia pzocurauit, ꝙ ipſa 
iy naue m, qua pains Bent rat, ite rum ad epifiuny 
dno cum ſuo paxtu rem ſſa deſolab atur. 


¶ The tyme lette of kinde is come, 

This lady hath hir thambꝛe nome, 

And of a ſonne bozne full : 

wherof that ſhe was toyfull. 

She was delinered ſaufe and ſoone, 
The biſhop, as it was to doone, 

Pafe him baptiſme, and Moꝛis tallech: 

And thervpon as it befalleth, 

with letters wꝛiten of retoꝛde 

Thei ſent vnto her liege loꝛde, 

That kepers weren ol the queene, 

The meſſanger to Nnarrſbourgh, 
whiche towne he ſhulde paſſe th:ough, 
Nydende came the firlk daie. 

The kynges mother there laie, 

vo hole right name was Domilde, 
vhiche after all the cauſe ſpilde. 
Tinto this lady gothe and tolde 

Df his meſſage, howe it ferde. 
— — 
And pale him pettes largely. 

But in the night al pꝛiuely 

She toke the letters, whiche he had, 
Fro point to point and ouer rad, 

As ſhe, that was thꝛough out vntrue: 
And let do wzite other newe 

In ſtede of hem : and thus thei ſpekr. 


Teer 


„„ ee fatſate, 


voc toke, and therto we be fwaze; 7 


That 


. 


The wozlhippr of my rexalie 
Js loze : and outer this the(tell, 
Dir childe ſhallnoramonge hem dwell 
To claimen any herytage; | 
So can J ſeenorfe auantage, 

- Saen, 
-.."  Fozthyto 


Seen ir yg un, 

And than hir handes to the heuen 

She ſtraught: ao wth me ues 
hir bare knee 


vo hiche ſeelf the po! e 
Take of thy wofull woman rauth: 


And with that wozde the gan ta wepe 
Swouned as deade, and there ſhe laie, 
But he, | all thynges mate, 

Lomfozteth hir, and at laſte | 
She loketh, and hir — 


uren 


Upon hir childe, and ſaide this; 
Df me no maner charge it is 

wo hat ſozowe J ſuffre, but of thee 

Me thinketh it is great piter. 

Foz if I ſterne, thou mult dee, 

So mote I nedes by that weie, 

Foz motherheed, and foz tendernes, 

o itt all my hole beſpnes, 

Oꝛdeine me fa; thilke office, 


And thus hir owne childe to kepe 
She hath vnder the gods cure. 


C Quakifer nanis C onſt ancie poſt biennimp iy 

aperiorie infer S avazenos ſac⸗ 
— wh, manibus deus ipſam c onſer- 
nans gratioſiſſime liber auit. | 


CAnd ſo ell bpon anenture 
W han thilke pere hath made his ende, 
Dir chip, ſo as it moſte wende, - 


Was loꝛde: and he a ſtewarde had 

One Thelous, whiche all was bad, 

A kals knight, and a renegate, 

De goth to loke, in what eſtate : 
The ſhip was comen: and there he fonde 


Demene hir at his owne will: 
And in the ſhip he kepte hir till, 
That no man Hi 
At gods wille and thus the 
Ulnknowe, what hir ſhaltbetide, 
And fell io war by nightes tide, 


chip. 
And thought of hir his luſte to rake, 


SIS295 5: 
And \woze, ifſhe bym daunger make, | 


That certainlyſhe ſhulde deie, 
She ſawe there was none other wete. 
And ſaide he ſhulde hir well comfozce, 
That he fyꝛſt loke out at pozte, | 
That no man were nigh the ſtede, | 
nohiche might knowe what thet dede , 
And than he mate do what he wolde. 
De was right glad, that ſhe ſo tolve, 
And to the pozte anone he erde: 
She pꝛateth god, and he hir herde, 
And ſodeinly he was out tho 
And dꝛeint, and tho began to blowe 
voynde menable fro the londe 
And thus the mighty gods honde 
Dir hath conueighed, and defended: 
mary ny pre yore 


And hath that veſſell vnder gete, 
Vhiche maiſter was of all the flete. 
But there it reſteth and abode, 


This great ſhyp on anker rode: 


This lady tho was crope a ſide, | 
As ſhe that wolde hir ſeluen hide. 


 SECVNDVS. 


Ibad alozde, and thus he bad. 
That I loꝛth wich my littell ſonne, 
pon che waues ſhulde wonne. 
But whythe cauſe wote J nought. 
Wut he whiche all thynges wzoughe, 
het ay I thankehymof his might, 
My childe and me ſo kepte vpzight, 
This loꝛde hir aſketh euermo 
Howe ſhe beleueth, and ſhe ſeith: 
J lene aud truſt in Chꝛiſtes fetch, 
wohicht died vpon the roode tre. 
—— wer 


That o wozde maze the ne tolde. - 
This loꝛde than aſketh if the wolde 
poith hym abide in compante,. - - 
And ſafde, he came from Bar barie 
To Nome warde, and home he went. 
Tho ſhe ſuppoſeth what it ment, 


1 


And ſaith, ſhe wolde with hym wende, 


And dwell vnto hir lines ende, 

Be (a it be to his pleaſante. C 
And thus vpon her acqueintance 
De tolde hir plainly as it ode, 
Ot Rome howe that the gentill blode 


v9here.ſhe became, ſo as he ſeide. 
2Burt foꝛther made ſheno chere. 

And netheles in this mattere 
It hapned that ilke tyme ſo, 


Ok Rome was the 
— — 
His bzother doughter hath to wile ; 


This loꝛde, with whome the ſhulde go, 
ſenatour, | 


300 fo that god wall — 
This lady, whithe loꝛtune hym ſende, | 
And thus by hippe fd2th ſailende, 

Hir + hir childe-to Rome be bꝛought, 
And to his wife tho he beſoughtt. 
Xo take hir (intocompante, © | 
And ſhe, whiche touth of curteſie 


— — 


C Quakitey rex Are inifa pate coffis 
Fay epikii —— rect 
ſuam Domi dam 2 
by igne pꝛoiciens conburi fecit. 


CNowe herke thilke vnſfable whele, 

Whiche euer toꝛneth, wente aboute, 

The kynge Alle, while he was out 

ans apron — cas) 

— — 
tome 

He axeth ol his r 

And ol the biſhop eke alſo, 

vohert thei the quene had do, 

And thei anſwerve : there he bad, 

And haue hym thilke letter rad, 

V9hiche he them ſent foz warrant, 

And tolde hym playnly as it ſfante, 

And ſaine, it thought hem great pitee, 

To ſee a wozthy one as ſhet | 

wich 


— 
ciniſſek, play 
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no hiche hath hir father eke on line, 
And was Salulkes cleped tho. 

His wife Fleine hight alſo : 
To whom Lonſtance was coſe, 
Thus to the ſehe a medicine 


ö 


wo ltd fuche a ch(lde, as there was bare 


why thet ne hadden wzlten ſo, 
He ſaide nay, Thei ſaidenyis, 
The letter hewed, radde it is,. | 
vohiche — — 


Wut all well, began to ſale, . 
That he no where bpon the wate 

Abod, but onelp in a ſtede, ; 
And cauſe why, that he ſo bobo | 


_ — 
within dis herte he wiſte als faſte 


and he wolde not abide; 
- Wut foozrh ryght in the ſame tibe 

He tole his bozs, and rode anone, 

with hym there ride many one 


ſuche a rage, as ſe(th the bone, 
mother de toke 
And ſaide vnto hir in this wiſe 
O beat of hell in what giſe 
Hat thou deſerned ſoz to deie, 
That haſt ſo falſely put awete - 
with reaſon of thy backbitpnge, 
The treweſt, at my 
Of wines, and the moſt 
Wut J woll make this beheſt 
It ſhall be venged er J go. 

And lete a fpze do make tho, 

And bad men foz to caſte hir ine, 
N Put firſte ſhe tolde out all the ſinne, 


And did hem all foz to wite, 
So ſode inly to be ſoꝛlat. Howe ſhe the letters had wzite 
| He alheth hem, what childe lt were... Fro point to point, as it was wzonghe, 
And thei hum ſaide, that no —— 
In all the wozlde, chough men it ſought, | 
woas neuer woman, that fozth bzought-. 
A fairer childe, than it was one. gon 

ack hy a0 en 


x 11 
Me 
- 


At Knareſburgh by nightes two | ih 
Tye kyngys modermade bym divell, - | 


The treſon, whiche his mother caſte: 


To 1knareſburgh, and fozth the wente, | 
And lych thefyze, whiche thorider ente, 


LIE 


That he ſhall neuer moze be gladde: 
He, ſeich eftſones foz to wedde, 
Till that he wiſte © 2 11200 
uo hiche had ben his firſke wie 
And thus bts ponge buluſty life | 
Be ung a as be mate. 


el 
A i tuſa Kon 1A rex Utes 


my ee 


Cra u vefell vpon — 


nd vpon 
De made Jer bis nem, 


uo hiche heire was 
eee, 
— — 
eee, 
woas ſent tofoze to purueſe,' 
And he his guido byonthe tors 


And in bis 


He hight : and was a wozthie knight. 
To him goth &ida tho fozth right, 

And tolde him of his loꝛde tidinge 

And pꝛaid, that foz his compnge 

He wolde aſſigne him herbergage. 

And he ſo did of good courage. | 

us han all is do, that was to doone, 

The kynge him ſelfe came after ſoone. 
This Senatour whan that he come 

Zo Culte, and to his wife at home, 

Hath tolde, howe ſuche a kyng Allee 

Ol great array to the LCitee 

Was come, and Culfe vpon his tale 

wih bert cloſe, and colour pale, 

a \worne felle, and he meruaileth, 

Mo (odenly what thyng hir epleth, 

And caught hir vp, and whan ſhe woke, 

She figheth with a pitous loke 

And feigneth ſeheneſle ol the ſee, 

But it was foz the kynge Allee ? 

Foz loye, whiche was in bir thought, 

That god hin hath to towne bzought, 
This hinge hath ſpoke with the {Pope, 

And tolde all that he couthe grope, 

what greueth in his tonſtlente. 

And than he thought in reverence 

Ot his effate, er that he went, 

To make a fraſt, and thus he ſent 


the kynges 
the mozowe, where he lat, 
de kynge rudy ol vo 
mien | ” 
Cate him thongt ls af 
He ſawe his owne wife Conſtance, 
Noz nature, as in reſemblance 
Offacehim liheth ſo to clothe, - | 
That thei were of a ſuite both. 
T he uyng was moned in his thought 
Ot that he leeth, and knoweth it nought, 
i 


Upon the mos 
| ——— 
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This childe he loueth kyndely: 
And pet he wote no cauſe whp, 
Wut wel he ſigh and vnderſtode, 
That he towarde Arcenne ſkode, 


 Andarech him anone right there, 


Pf that this childe his ſonne were, 

De ſaide ye, ſo J him calle, 
And wolde it were ſo byfalle. 
But it is all in other wiſe, 

And tho began he to deuiſe, | 
How he the childes mother fonde, 
Upon the ſea from euerylonde 
wo ithin a ſhip was ſterles, 
And how thts lady helpeles 
Fozth with hir childe he hath fozth dzawe, 
The kynge hath vnderſtande his ſawe ; 
The childes name and areth tho, 

And what the mother hight alſo, 
That he him wolde telle he p2atde, 
Dis mother hat Cuſte, and this 

I not what maner name it is, 

But Allee wilk wel eno 
wherofſomdele ſmilend he lough. 
Fo; Cuſte in _=_ is to ſaine 
Lonſtance worde Momain, 
Wut who that couthe ſpecifle, 


wat tho tellin bis fantaſte, 


And how his witte aboute renneth 
Ulpon the loue,m whiche he bzenneth, 
It ware a wonder ſoz to here, 
Foz he was neither there ne here, 
Wut clene out of him (rife awe 
55 

e (t were ſhee 
uoberol his hertes patultee 


— Wyganthe warre of pe and 

The whiche in ſue he — 
That contenance foz n thiowe 

He lofke, till he might knows 


longeth allo ſoze 

And every man was riſe aboute 
The urngt hath wetued all the route , 
| no 
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And wich the Senatour alone 
He (pake, and pꝛald hint ola bore, 
To lee this Cute where ſhe dwelleth 
At home with hum, ſo as he telleth. 
The Senatour was wel apaide, 
This thing no lenger was delaid, 
To ſee this Cuſte goth the kynge, 
And ſhe was warned ofthe thynge : 
And with Gleine foozth ſhe came 
Apene the kynge, and he tho name 
Good hede : and whan be ſigh his wife, 
Anone with all his hertes life 
He caught hir in his armes, and kite 
was neuer wight that ſighe ne wiſke 
Aman that moze lope made, 
wherof thei weren all gladde, 
whiche herd tell of this chance. 
This kyng tho with his wife Conffance, 
vohiche had a great part of his wille, 
In Nome tos a tyme Mille 
Abode, and made him well at eaſe, 
ut lo pet couth he nener pleaſe 
His wife, that (he wol de him ſe ine 
Ol bir efate the trouthe ple ine, 
Of what tountre that ſhe was boze, 
Ne what ſhe was, and pet therfoze 
with all his wit he hath done ſeke, 
Thus as thet lay (nbedve, and! 
She pꝛaich him, and counſefleth 
I hat foz the wozlhip of hem both, 
S0 as hir thought it were honeſte, 
He wolde an honourable feſfe 
Make er he went) in that Citee, 
uvohere the &mperour him ſelfe Wall bee, 
He graunted all that ſhe him hade. 
Wut as men in that time ſaide, 
Thi(lke Amperour from that date, 
That firife his doughter went a walt, 
He was than after neuer glad, 0 
Wut what that any man Hint bad 
Df grace, tox bis dotighter ſake, | 
T hat grace wolde he nought fozſtke.” 
And thus ful great alntefte he vede 
wherof he ad many a bede, 
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tudine ine fim ab iti gaudio ad mir antes cunci pos 
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Emperour out of the towne, 
wtthin aten mile enutroune, 

were as it thought htm foz the beſe, 
Hath ſondzy places foz to reſte, 

And as foztwie wolde tho, 

He was dwellend at one of tho. 

Allee foozth with thaſſent 


The kynge 
Ok Cuſtehis wife, hath thiver ſent 


Moꝛite his ſonne, as he was taught 
To Themperour, and he goth ſtraughty 
And in his father halue he ſought, 
As he whiche his lozdſhip ſought, 
That of dis high wozthines 
He wolde do ſo great mekenes, 
His owne towne to come and ſer, 
And peut a tyme in the titre, 
S0 that bis fader might him gete, 
That he wolde ones with him ete, | | 
This loꝛde hath graunted his 
And whan the date was ofthe ' 
In wozſhlp of the 1 
The kynge, and rhe the 
Foozth with her wines bothe two, | 
and lady mo, 
ageine, | 
Tal it bete ll vpon a plane 
Thei (igh where he was tomend. 
with that Conſtance anone pzepend = 


| : 


wo that J matt 


For loye his herte was afiighe 
A ſhe tolde in remembtance 2 
and whan he wilte, (t was Lonſtanee, 
Was neuer father halte ſo blithe, 
wepende he kiſte hir ofte ſtthe, 
, 
#92 | 
Fro death to lte out of the graue, 

He moe wonder baue 


myght no 
Than be bath, whan that be bir ighe 
nay boo wn eo ten GT eo 
d themperour obeted, 
And whan the foztune (s bewneſed, = 
Howe that Conſtance is come aboute, 
mg 
hat pitee thone A 
Arcentus, whiche bir fonde and kepte, 
was than gladde of that is fall, 
S0 that with ioye amonge dem all 
Thel riden in at Nome gate. 
This Emperour thought all to late 
ill chat the Wope were come, 
And of cho lozdes ſende ſome, 
To pate bum, that he woll haſte, 
And de cam (oozth in all haſte . 
And whan that he this tale berde, 
aw wo'ndevly this chaunee ferde, 
He tha«thed gov of his mpracle, 
To whoſe might mate be none obſfacte , 
Lehe kynge a noble feaſtebem made; 
Ano thus thei were all gladde. | 
a parlementer that het went, 
Thetſetten vnto this entent, 
To pit Rome in (ull eſpeire, 
That Mois was appar ant heire, 
And (h:4lbe abive with hem tille, 
Foz luche was all the londes wille 


C"\Qafifey 0) anr/elne eu 
ves imperil remanſif ap 
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duo ban currp thynge was fully 
Df ſozowe and que int was all the 
Tho toke his leue Allee the kynge, 
And with full many ariche thynge, 
' wichethemperour hym had peue, 
e hath a glad life foz to liur. | 
$193 he Conſtance hath in his honde, 


| And afterwarde the 


Fol. XXXV1, 


vwhiche was the comfozte of his londe. 
Foz whan that he come home ageine, 
Lhere is no tonge that might ſeine, 

what tope was that ine founde, 

Ol that he hath bis quene ſounde: 7 
——— — 
nohan ſhe was dzyuen vpon , 
Wy whome the myCvilene of (pnne 

was lefte, and Chziſtes feith came inne 
To hem, that whilome were blynde, 


Wat he, whiche byndzeth every kynde, 


alter yew Affe | 
EEE 
er R a 0 
— ſuo Rome ſe tranfluſit mozaturary, 


And foz no golde mate be fozbought, 
The death comend er be beſought 
XK oke with this kynge ſuche acqueintance, 
Relay 

m e 
And thus he pat teth from his wife, 
which than made (ozowe enongh, = | 


And bir herte dzoughe 


los ener, 
4 he dad lever 
| that che came, 
a yp londe ſhe name 
Wir leur, and to Rome ageine. 
And a  bokes ſeine, 
She was not bare 
han drath 


l = ſaids 
ns 


Hir I 


The govofir A amend 
this wozldes faprie 

E 

wodiche fo ferfozth was abandoned 


| S 


Mozis the thiſtneſt of 


And thus the whele meupnge oflong 
was at lat ſet aboue, 
And ſo, as thou haſte herde tofo2e, 
The fals tunges were loze, 
whiche 


vpon loue wolde lie, 
Noz thy touchend of this enuſe 
| whiche 


T'o whom the lande wag 


Into his'bzothers herte it renneth, 
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whiche longeth vnto bakbitynge, 
We ware thou make no leſpnge 
In bindzpnge of an other wight , 
And il thou wolde be taught aright, 
what niſchiefe bakbityng dooth 
y other wee a tale ſooth 
Nowe might thou here nerte dend, 
wo biche to this vice is acozdend. 
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func Romanum Couſuls, rhentu beffico infers 


e e 
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Dede ee 

voboſe fame is rife; 
Demetrius wet 

was bote, and Perſeus that other, 
Demetrius men lalden tz 


The better jello two, 


Que nr wwe een 


The pzoud enute of that he ſighe 
His bzother ſhulde clyme on bighe, 
And he to hym mote than abel, 
That mate be ſulfer by no we. 


And thus to pzoue ſhall be bzought 
 Soferfozth, that J aue 


2 enn hynge ane 
abe ren ſpat thr. 
Foz it befell that cyme ſo, 
His father great warreo-had 
wich Rome, whiche be Rtreite lad c++ 
Thjough mighty onde of is manbon 


And ofte hem had ſozy-greued + | 5 


Wut er the warre were acheued, 


As he was vpon ozdinance - | 
At home in Grete, it fell par chance 
Demetrius; whiche ofte abouite 
Uyvend was, Kode that tyme out, 
— — 
whiche bare the tonge ol p 
with fals wozdes, whiche be 
Ulpon his owne bzother plemeth 
In p2iuitee behynde his bake, 
And to his father thus he ſpake : 
C My dere father J am holde 4 
By wey of hynde, as reaſon wolde, 


That J fro you ſhall nothynge hide, 
whiche 


bt tozne in any ſide 
Ol pour eſt greuante. 
Foz thy mine hertes obeilance 
Toward you Jthinke hepe. 
Foz it is good ye take ke pe 
Upon a thynge, whiche is me tolde, 
My bzother hath vs all ſolde 

To hem of Nome: and pou alſo, 
Noz than thel behote hym ſo, 

That he with them ſhall regne in pes: 
Thus hath he caſte foz his encres, 
That your eſtate ſhall go to nought, 


It ſhall not wel mow be fozſake, 
The kynge vpon his tale anſwerde 
And ſaid : If this whiche he here 
Ve ſooth, and mate be to pzoue : 
— — 
whiche ſo bath chapen bo the werfte , 
Foz he hym ſelfe hall be the ferſte 
That ſhall be dede, it that I mate. 
Thus afterwarde vpon a dale, 
nohan that Demetrius was come, 
Anone dis father bath bpm nome 


And 


and bad to his bzother Werle, 
That be bis tale hall reberſe | 
Of chilke treaſon , whiche de tolde, 
And he whiche all vutronth wolve, 
Counſrileth, that ſo high a nede 
We treted, where as it mate ſpede, 
Jn common plate offſudgement, 
The kynge therto pate his aſſent, 
Demetrius was put in holde, 
wwherol that Perſeus was bolde, 


Thus ove the trouth under the charge» | 


And the falſehead goth at large, 
whiche though beheſt hath ouercome 
The greatreſt of the lozves ſome, 

That pztueliche of his accozve 4 
Theil ſtande, as witneſſe of recozde, 

The tudge was made fanonrable z 
Thus was the lawe deceſuable, 

So ferfozch that the trouth ſoude 
Neſtous none 1 and thus the londe 
Foꝛth with the kynge decetued were, 
The gilteles was dampned there, 

And depde accuſement. 

Hut ſuche a falle conſpirement 
Though it be pʒiue foz a thzowe, 
God wolde not it were vnhnowe t 
And this was afterwarde well pzoued 
Jn him, whiche hath the death controued 
Of that his bzother was ſo flapne. 

This Werſeus was wondze fayne, 
As he, that was heſre apparant 
Upon the reigne expectaunt, 
uwherofhe ware ſo pꝛoude and vene, 
That he his father in diſdeigne 
Hath take : and ſette at none actompte, 
As be, whiche thought him to ſur mount: 
That where he was firſf debonatre, 

He was tho rebelle and contraire, 

And not as hetrez but as a kynge 

He tone vpon him in all thinge, 

Of malite and 
In tontempte of MKegalle 
Lyuende his father ; and ſowzought, 
That whan the father him bethonght, 
And ſigheto whether ſide it d;ongh, 
Anone be wiſte well 
Howe Perſe after his falſe tonge 
Hath ſo thenutous bellen ronge, 
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Ot all chat hath be ſpoke and 90. 


And thought in certaine, that he wold 


That he hath flayne his owne brother, 
uo herof as than be linewe none other, 
Wut ſodeinly the ſudge he nome, 
1wohiche coxrupte ſatte vpon the dome 
In ſuche wiſe, and hath him pzefſed 
That he the ſooth him hath confeſſed 


Moze ſazy, than the kynge was tho, 
Was never man vpon this molde, 


Vengeance take vpon this wzonge, 
Wut the other partie was ſo ſfronge, 
That foz the lawe of no ſtatute 
There mate no right be execute t 
And vpon this diuiſion 
The londe was tourned vp ſo dolune: 
\Wherofhis herte ia ſo diſtraught, 
That he (oz pure ſozowe hath caught 
The maladie, of whiche nature 
Is queint in every creature, 


Land whan this kyng was paſſed thus, | 


This falſe tonged Perſeus 

The regiment hath vnderforige, 
Waut there mate nothyng ande longe, 

\Whiche is not vpon trouth grounded, 


And ſigbe tye falſehead of his gyle, 
Hath ſet him but a litell while, | 
That be ſhall reigne vpon depoſs, 

Foz ſodeinly right as be roſe, 

S0 ſodeiniy downe he felle. 
In thilke tyme ſo it befelle, 
This newe kynge, ol newe pzide 


with rength (hope him foz to ride: 


And lalde he wolde to Rome faft, 


woberot he made a belle baffe, 


And hath aſſembled him an boſfe 
Jn all that euer he might molke, 
what manthat might wepen beare, 
Of all he wolde none fozbeare : 

So that it might not be nombzed 


The folk, whiche after were encombzed 
TX bzoughe bim, that god wolde onerthzow, 


Anon it was at Nome hnowe 
a wr rr — bog wt 
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Foz god, whiche al thyng hath bounded, = 
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A noble, a wozthy knight withall, 
And he, whiche chefe was of hem all, 
This werre on honde hath vndertale, 
And whan he (hulde bis leaue take 
Of a yonge donighter, whiche was hls, 
She wepte and he what cauſe it ts 
Hir aſhketh : and ſhe him anſwerde, 
That Werſeus is deade ! and he u herde: 
And wondzeth what ſhe meane wolde. 
And ide vpon childehode him tolde, 
That Werſe bir lite ll horde 19 deade, 
uno ith that he pulleth vp his head, 
And made right a glad viſage, 
And ſatd, howe that was a pzeſage 
Touchende to that other Perſe, 
Df chat ſoztunehim ſhulde aduerſe, 
He ſaith foz ſuche a pzenoſttke 
Moſt of an hounde was to him lie. 
Fo! as it is an houndes kinde, 
To berke vpon a man behynde, 
Might lo behinde his bzothers backe 
tus ich kalſe wozdes, whiche he ſpake) 
He hath do llayne, and that is routh. 
Dut be, whiche hateth all butrouth, 


Tyt high god it mall redzeſſe, 
Faz 


ſo me doughter pꝛophetelle 
Foꝛth with hir litell houndes dethe 
Wetokeneth; and thus fozth he geth 
Lomfo:ted of this euldence, 

with the Nomaines in his defence, 


Ageyne the Grekes that ben tömende. 


This Perleus as nought ſeende 


This milcheke, whiche that him abode, | 
With all bis multitude rode, 


And pꝛided him vpon this thyng, 
Ol that he was become a uyng: 
And howe he had his reigne gete, 
That he hath all the right toꝛyete, 
uo hiche longeth vnto gouernance, 
uherof th:ough goddes ozdinance 
At felle vpon the wynter tide, 
That with his boſte he ſhulde ride 
Ouer Danubie thilke floode, 
whiche all be frollen than ſtoode 
So harde, that he wende wele 
To paſſe, but the blinde whele, 
vohiche tourneth ofte, er men be ware, 
i that the hozlmen bart 


To b2ake, ſo that a great partie 

was dzrint of the chinalrie, 

The rerewarde it tone awele 

Came none ol hein to lone dzey, 

C Bayluo this wozthy knight Konrain, 

ip his aſpye it herde ſatne, 

And haſterh him all that he mate, 

So that vpon that other date 

He came, where he this hoſte bebelve, 

And that was in a large felde, 

where the baners ben diſplated. * 
He hath anone his men arraide. 

And whan that he was enbatatiled, 

He goth, and hath the felde aſſailed, 

And ſlough, and toke all that he onde: 

\Wherofthe Matedonie londe, 

vabtche though king Aliſander honozen 

'Longe tyme ſtode : was tho denoured, 

To Perſe and all that inſoztune 

Thei wite, ſo that the commune 

Ot all the londe his heire exile; 

And he diſpetred ſo2 the while, 

Dilgulſed in a pooze wede 


To Nome goth: and there foz nede 


The crafte, whiche thilke tyme was 
To wozken in latofl, and in bas, 
Be lerneth foz his ſuſtenance 
Suche was the ſonnes puruepance 
And of his father it is ſaide, 
In ſtronge pꝛiſon that he was 
In Albe, where that he was 
Foz honger and defaulte of bzeabe, 

The hounde was token and pzophecte, 
That liche an hounde he ſhulde die, 
wohiche liche was of condition, 
uo dan he with his detraction 
Barke an his bꝛother ſo behinde. 

G eſſor. 

Zo what pzofite a man mate finde, 
vohiche hyndze wall an other wight. 
Foz thy with all thyn hole might 
My ſonne , => og jpeg 


3 elles were Jnice, ? 
Foz pe therfoze ſo well haue ſpoke, 
That it is in myn herte loke 
And euer ſhall: but ofenute, 
It there be moze in his bailie 


Towardes 


Towardes loue, ſale me what, 
My ſonne as gyle under the hat 
with lle igetes of a Tregetour 
Js bid, enule of fuche colour 


Hath pet the fourthe deceſuant, 
The whiche ie cleped fals Wemblant;: 
 wherofche mater, and the fozme 

Nowe herken, and I the ſhall enfozme . 


Nil — * aget, niſi duplo concinat ore, 
ng diem loquitur nox ſua vota tegit, 
2 habet N mens, ſermo ſalut? 
Actus 75 morbum dat ſuus elſe grauem. 
Pax bi N. det, magis eſt pnoſtica guerre 
Commoda fi dederit, diſce ſub eſſe dolum, 
Quod patet eſſe fides in eo fraus eſtly politl 
Principlum pacti finis habere negat, 
— talis de format amantem 
* magis apparens eſt in amore nihil, 


1 quarta 41 in⸗ 


Coe tracfat 2 
— — apparenelary _ — 
canto ſubtilſoais doll fal ad decipiendum 
mens maginatur. 

Ot als Semblant J ſhall tell, 

Aboue all other it is the well, 

Out of the whiche deteite floweth . 

There is na man fo wiſe; that knoweth . 
Of thilke floode, whiche is the tide, 


Ne bowe he ſhulde hym ſeluen guide 


To take ſaufe paſſage there: 

And yet the wpade to mans ere 

Is ſofte, and as it ſemeth oute, 

It maketh clere weder all aboute. 
But though it ſeme, it is not ſo, 

Foz fals Semblant hath ener mo 

Ot his counſatle in tompante 
The derke bntrewe hypocriſle, 
whole wozde diſcozdeth to his thought, 
Foz thy thet ben to gyder bzought = 
Ofone couine, of one houſholde, 
— — 


Ot fayze woꝛdes, whiche he hereth: 
But pet the barge ennie ſtereth, - 

And halt it euer frothe londe, 

KW uo hicht fals Semblant with oze in honde 
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It thou were ener cuſftomere 
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It roweth, and woll not ar riue 


Wut let it on the waues dziue 


In great tempeſt, and great debate, 
uoherof that loue and his eſfate 
Empeireth i And therfoze A reve 
My ſonne that thou flee and dzede 
This vice : and what that other ſeyn 
Let thy ſemblant be trewe and plein. 
Hos fals Semblant is thilke vice, 
vhiche neuer was without office, 
obere that emule thinketh to gile 

He ſhall be foz that ne while 

Of pztue tounſayle meſkagere , 

Foz whan bis ſemblant is moſte clere, 
Than is he moſte derke in his thought: 
Though int him ſe thet know im nought, 
But as it ſheweth in the glas 
Thynge, whiche ther in neuer was: 
So ſheweth it in his viſage, 


That neuer was in his courage . 


Thus doth he all his thyng by leſght, 
CNow lete thy conſcience in weight 
My good ſorme, and ſhztue the here, 


To fals Semblant in any wiſe, 
CFoz ought I tan me pet auiſe 
My good father certes no. 


| Noweaſketh, Jwolve bale ſus, 


Foz elles J wot 
Lr 
¶ My ſonne and ſethin that thou wilt, 
That J ſhall aſke, gab nought, | 
ut tell, it euer was thy | 
uoith fals ſemblant and Lenerture, 
To witte of any creature, 

Howe that he was with loue ladde 

o were he ſozie, were he gladde, 


nohan that thou wiſteſt howe it were | 


All thathe rouneth in thine ere, 
Thou toldeſt foozth in other place | 
To ſetten hym froloues grace - | 
Ot what woman that the bei life, 

There as no man his will 
38ut thou, by whome he was derm 
purpoſe weſned, 

And thoughteſt that his diſturbance 
* * 
ti As 


As to the 


As who ſaith, A am ſo ſelee, 
There map no mans pꝛiuetet 
Ben beled halue ſo well as myn. 
Arte thou my ſonne of ſuche engyn 
Telle on: —— 
| I ſale, 
— — 
That J male ſtonde in thilke rows 
- Amonge hem, that ſaundzes vie, 
A woll not me therofercuſe, _ 
That J with ſuche colour ne eme, 
us ban Imp beſt ſemblant feine 
To my felowe, tyll that J wote 
All bis counſeile bothe tolde and hot, 
Fo2 by that cauſe J make hym there, 
Till I bis loue knowe and here, 
Aud if ſo be myn herte ſoutheth, 
That ought vnto my lady toucheth 
Or loue, that he woll me tell, 
Anone J renne vnto the well, 
— — wo BAD, 
So that his carte ampd , 
$Bp that J haue bis counſaile knowy 
Full ofte ſith J ouerthzowe, 
vohan that he weneth beſt to fonde, 
But this J do pou vnderſtonde, 
It that a man loue elles where, 
So that my lady be nought there, 
Teer met enen. 
There no woꝛde eſtape - 
Foz with diſceite of no ſemklant 
To hym bzeke Ino covenant, 
Me lyketh not inother place 
To let no man ot his grace 
Ne ſoꝛ to be inquiſitite 
To knowe an other mans life, 
— — work 


ſette to herzen and per 
ode nay a 
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Thus haue J feignev companie 
Full ofte, ſoꝛ I wolde aſpit 
What thynge it is, that any man 
Tell oł my woꝛthy lady tan. 

And foz two cauſes J do this: 
The firſte cauſe wherofis, 
Jfthat I might herken and ſeke, 


That any man of hir milſpeke: 


That whan ſhe wilt inderly, 
Myn hope ſhulde be the moze 
To haue hir thanke foz ener moꝛe. 
n 
Js, why that couerture 
Haue feignted ſemblant ofte tyme 
To them that paſſen all date byine, 
And ben louers as well as J. 
Foz this J wee truely, 
That there is of hem all none, 
That thei ne lonen 
My ladie , Fozſotheliche J leur, 
And durſt ſetten it in pꝛeue, 
— — 
Foz „and h mp 
Dir viſage, and hir goodly eie, 
But he hir loued, er he went. 
And foz that ſuche is myn entent 
That is the cauſe ofmyn aſpie, 


vohy that J feigne companie, 
And make fclowe auer all. 


| Fo2gladly wolde J knowen all, 


And holde me coucrte alwaie, 
— — : 
Ne lyſt anſwere in any 

But feignyng ſemblant as the wiſetz 
Andherken cales till J knows 
My ladies louers all arowe, 
And whan J here, howe thei wzoughsz 
I fare as though J herde nought, 
And as J no wozde vnderſtode. | 
But that is nothpnge foz her good, 
Fo leueth well, and ſooth is this, 
That whanJ knowe all howe it is, 
I woll but fozthzen hem alite, 
But all the werſfe J tan endite, 

J tell it bnto my lady plat, | 
Foz furtheryng ol myn owne effats: = 


And hyndꝛe them all chat J mate. 
But foz all that pet dare J ſale, 

I finde vnto my ſelfe no bote, 

All though myn herte nedes mete 

Though ſtrength of lone all that J here 

Dilcouer vnto mp ladie dere. 

Foz in good — — 

To hele fro that lweete wight, 

If that it toucheth hir any thyng. 

Hut this wote well the heuen kyng, 

That ſithen firſt the wozlde began 

Unto none other ſtrange man 

Ne feigned A ſemblant ne chere, 

To wite 02 aſke ot his matere, 

Though that he loueth. x. os twelne, 

w han it was nought my ladies ſelue. 

But if he wolde aſke any rede 

Alonliche of his owne hede, 

Howe he with other loues ferde: 

His tales wich myn eares J herde, 

But to myn herte tame it nought, 

He lanke no depper in my thongbt, 

But helde counſaile, as J was bede, 

And tolde it neuer in other ſtede, 

But let it paſſen, as it come, 


Nowe father ſate, what is thy dome, 


Foz ſuche ſemblant as J haue feigned, 
¶ My ſonne, ifreaſon be well peiled, 
There mate no vertue be vnpze(led, 
| Foz thy my ſonne, if thou be wiſe, 
Do no viler vpon thy face, 
nohiche as woll not thyn herte embzace, 
Fo: if thou do, within a thzowe 
To other men it ſhall be knowe. 
So might thou lightly fall in blame, 
And leſe a great parte ofthp name. 
And netheles in this degree 
Full ofte tyme thou might ſee, 
Ol ſuche men, as nowe a date 
This vice ſetten in aſſaie : 
A ſpeke it foz no mans blame, 
But fo2 to warne the, the ſame. 
My ſonne as I mate here talke 
In euerp place where J walke, 
Jnot, if it be ſo oꝛ none, 
But it is many dates gone, 
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That J firſt herde telle this 
Howe falſe Semblant hath be, and is 
Molt commonly from pere to per: 
with them that dwelle amonge vs here, 
Ot ſuche as we Lumbar des call, 
Foz thei ben the ſlieft of all, 
So as men ſaine in towne about, 
To feigne and ſhewe thyng without, 
uv9hiche is reuers to that within, 
herof that thet full ofte wpnne, 
\Whan thei by reaſon ſhulde leſe, 
Thel ben the laſt, and pet thel cheſe t 
And we the firſte, and pet behynde 
not gone, there as we nde 
The pzofite of our owne londe. 
—— 
To done her p2ofite all at latge: 
And other men beare all the charge 
Ot Lumbardes vnto this coutne 
(nohiche all londes tonne engine) 
Mate falſe Semblant in ſpettall 
Be likened: foz thei oner all, 
v9here that thei thinke foz to dwelle, 


Amonge them ſelle, ſo as theſ telle 


Firſte ben enfozmed foz to lere 

A crafte, whiche cleped is Facrere, 
Foz if Facrere come about, 

Than afterwarde hem ffantno doubt 

To volde with a ſubtile honde 

The belt goodes ol the londe, 

And bꝛynge chaſte, and take cone, 

uv9here as Facrere goth befozne, 

In all his weye he fintnolette 

That doꝛe can none vſlher chette, 
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ell Deianpꝛa Me rofl, 9. — 
Neſſus gygas ob amicitiam Herculia, It divit, 


ſuas ſuſcipiena, tràs ripam 
ſaluo per duxit Et ſtating cum ad litus perueniſſet 
quã cito eurrere potmt, ipſam tãquam pꝛopꝛiũ in 

ercrfis aſpoꝛtare cona⸗ 


Pe non ſolum ipſiſed etiam Bercufi 
moztis — foʒinna poſt modum canſauit, 


¶ Ot fals ſemblant, whiche is beleued, 
Ful many a wozthy wight is greued, 
And was longe tyme o2 we wer bote, 
To the my ſonne J will therfoze 

A tale tell, of fals Semblant, 

uo hiche falſeth many a covenant, 
And man a fraude of fals counſaſle 
There be hongend vpon his ſeile, 
And that zboughten gilteles _ 
Both Detanyze, and Zercules, 

The whiche in greate diſeaſe fell 


Thhꝛough fals Semblant, as J ſhall tell, 


Cv9han Dercules within a thzows 
Alonely hath his hert th:owe 

Upon this faire Deianpꝛe, 

It fell him on a date deſire, 

Upon a riuer as be ſtode, 

That paſſe he wolde ouer the floode 
without bote, and with him lede 

His loue, but he was in dꝛede 

Foz tendzeſſe of that ſweete wight. 
Foz he knewe not the foozde aright. 
There was a geant thannigh, 
vohithe Hellus hight : and whan he ſigh 
This Hercules and Deianpꝛe, 
voithin his herte he gan conlpire, 

As he, whiche though his trecherie, 
Hath Hercules in great enuie, - 
vohiche he bare in his herte loke: 

And than he thought it ſhall be wꝛoke. 
But he ne durſte netheles | 
Apene this wozthye Hercules 

Fall in debate, as foz to feight. 

3Snt feigned Semblant all by fleight 
Ol krendchtp, and of all good, 

And cometh, where as thei both foode, 
and makethþ hem all the chere he can, 
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And ſaith, that as her owne man, 


Be is all redy fo: to do 

nohat thyng he mate : and it fel ſo, 
That thei vpon his Semblant triſte, 
Did alzen him, if that he wiſte 
What thyng hem were beſte to doone, 
So that thei mighten ſanfe and ſoune 
The water palle, he and ſhee. 

And whan Nelſus the pꝛiuetee 
Rnewe of her herte, what it ment, 
As he, that was of double entent, 
He made hem right a glad viſage. - 
And whan he herde ofthe paſſage 
Ok him and hir, he thought gie. 
And feigneth Semblant foꝛ a while, 
To done hem pleſante and ſeruiſe. 
But he thought all an other wile. 
¶ This Nellus with his woꝛdes ſite 
Pafe ſuche tounſeile totoꝛe her eie, 
vd hiche ſemed outwarde p2cftable, 
And was within deteiuable. 

De bad hem of the ſtremes depe 
That thei beware, and take kepe, 
So as thei knowe not the paſſe. 

But foꝛ to helpe in ſache a tas 
De ſaith him ſelfe, that fo: her eaſe, 
De wolde, if that it mighte hem pleaſe, 
The paſſage of the water take, 

And foz this ladie vndertake, 

To beare hir to that other ſtronde, 
And ſaufe roſette hit vp a londe. 
And Hercules mate than alſo 

The weye knowe, howe he ſhall go, 


¶ And therto thef arco2den all. 


And toke this ladie vp alofte, 


And ſet hir on his ſhulder fofte : 


And in the floode began to wade, 
As he, whtcheno grutthynge made, 
And bare hir oner ſanfe and ſounde. 
But whan he ſtode on dzie grounde, 
And Hercules was ferre behinde, 
De ſet his trouth all out of minde. 
vo ho lo therof be lefe oz loth, 

With Detanyze foꝛth he goth, 

As he that thought to diſſeuer 


The 


The compante ot hem fo2 ener. 
vohan Hercules therof toke hede, 

As faſte as ener he might hym ſpede, 

He hieth after in a thzowe : 

And hapneth that he had a bowe, 

The whiche in all haſt he bende, 

As he that wolde an arowe ſende, 

us hiche he tofoze had enuenymed. 

He hath ſo well his ſhotte tymed, 

That he hym thꝛough the body ſmette. 

And thus the falſe wight he lette. 

But liſte nowe, ſuche a felonie. 

when Nefſus wilt he ſhulde die, 

De toke to Detanyze his ſherte, 

wobiche with the bloud was ofhi here 

Thꝛough out dilfeined ouer all, 

And tolde howe the it kepe thall, 

And pzinely to this entent ; 

That it hir loꝛde his herte went 

To laue in any other place, 

This ſhert he ſaith hath ſuche a grace, 

That if ſhe maie ſo mochel make, 

That he the cherte vpon hym take, 

He ſhall all other lette in vaine 

And tourne vnto hir loue againe. 

 CiÞho was tho glad but Deianyꝛe : 

Bir thought hir herte was on a fire, 

Till it was in hir cofer loke : 

So that no woꝛde therof was ſpoke, 

CThe daies gone, the peres paſſe, 

The hertes waren laſſe and laſſe 

Ot hem, that be to lone vntrewe, 

Xhis Hercules with hert newe, 

His loue hath ſet on Eolen: 

And therof ſpeken all men. 

This Solen, this faire maſde 
Was (as men thilke tyme ſaide) 
The kynges doughter of Eurite, 
And ſhe made Hercules ſo nite 
Upon hir lone, and ſo aſſote, 

That he hym clotheth in hir tote: 
And the in his was cladde full ofte. 
And thus febleſſe is ſet alofte, 

And ſtrengthe was put vnder foote, 
There can no man therot᷑ do boote. 
han Deianyze hath herd this ſpeche, 
There was no ſozowe foz to ſeche. 
Okt other helpe wote ſhe none, 
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with wepend eye, and wofull herte, 
She toke out thilke vnhappie ſherte, 
As ſhe that wend wel to do. 

And bꝛought hir werke about ſo, 
That Hercules this ſhert on dede, 
To ſuche entent, as ſhe was bede 
Of Neſſus, ſo as J latde er: 

But therot was ſhe nought the ner: 
As no fo:tune mate be wepued, 

With faiſe Semblant ſhe was deceſned. 
whan ſhe wende beſt haue wonne, 
She loſt all that ſhe hath begonne. 
Foꝛ thilke ſherte vnto the bone 


Vis body ſette a fire anone, 


And cleneth ſo, it maie not twynne. 
Fo: the venym, that was therin. 

And he than as a wude man, 
Unto the high woodde he ranne, 
And as the tlerke Ouide telleth, 
The great trees to grounde he felleth, 
With ſtrength ol his owne might, 
And made an huge fire 


And lepte hym ſelfe therin at ones; 
And bꝛent him ſeife both fleſſhe and bones. 


Whiche thyng cam though falle ſemblant, 

That fals Nefſus the Geant 

Made vnto him, and to his wife, 

vo herol that he hath loſte his life; 

And lhe ſoꝛy foz enermo. 

CFoz thy my ſonne er the be wo 

I rede, be wel ware therfoze. 

Fo: whan ſo great a man was loze, 

It ought to peue a great conceſte 

To warne all other of ſuche deteite. 
Graunt mercy father, Jam wart 

So fer, that Ano moze dare 

Offals Semblant take acquetntance, 

But rather J wol do penance : 

That I haue feigned chere er this, 

Nowe aſketh fozth, whot ſo there is, 

Ol that belongeth to my ſhzifte. 

My ſonne yet there is the fte, 

vohiche is conceined ot enuie, 

And cleped is Supplantarie ; 

Thꝛough whoſe compaſſement and gfls 

Ful many hath loſte his while 

In loue, as wel as other wile, 
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Here after as J ſhall deulſe. 


Inuidus alterius eſt ſupplantator honoris 
Et tua quo vertat ſubtus atat. 
Eſt op *0cculrii, M que uz latet anguis in herba, 
uod facit, & ſubita ſorte — adeſt. 


Sic ſubtilis amans alium ſupplantat amitem, 


Et capit occulte, quod nequit ipſe palam 
Sæpeq; — planti cok amoris, 
Guod putat in propriis alter habere bonis. 


C Hic frackaf Confeſſoz de quinka ſpecie Inui⸗ 
die, qux ſuppkantatio dicitur, cuius cuftoz pzinſs 
quam percipiatur Eine dignifatis et offici mul⸗ 
— inttuſoʒ exiſtens. 


¶ The vice of ſupplantacion, 
VSith manp a fals collacton, 

vo hiche he conlpireth all vnknowe, 
Full ofte tyme hath ouerth:owe 
The wo:lhip of another man: 

So wel no life awaite can 


A ene his lleigyt foz to taſte, 


That he his purpoſe at the laſte 
He hath, er that it be withſet . 
But moſte of all his hert is ſet 

dignitees and benefices. 


Thas goth he with his fleighte about 


And ſo to ſet him ſeife ynne 


He recketh not be ſo he wynne, 
Df that another man ſhall leſe. 
And thus full ofte chalke fo2 cheſe 
He changeth with full litell coſte, 
v9herof another hath the loſte, 
And he the p2ofite ſhall receiue. 
Foz his foztune is todeceiue, 
And foz to change vpon the whele 
His wo with other mens wele, 
Ofthat another man aualeth 
His owne aſfate thus he vp haleth, 
And taketh the byꝛde to his beyete, 
Where other men the bullhes bete. 
My ſonne and in the ſame wiſe 
There be louers of ſache empzile, 
That ſhapen hem tobe reliened, 
where it is wꝛonge, to be acheued. 
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Foz it isother mans right, 

vohiche he hath take date and night 
To kepe fo: his owne ſkoze, 
Toward him ſelfe foz euermoꝛe, 
And is hts pzoper by the lawe, 

no hiche thyng that aſketh no felawe, 
It᷑ loue holde his couenaunt: 

But thei that woꝛthen by ſupplant 
Pet wolden ſuthe a man ſupplant, 
And take a part of thilke plant, 
v9hiche he hath fo2 him ſelfe ſet. 
And ſo fal ofte is all vnknet 
That ſome man weneth be right faſke, 
Foz Supplant with his fipe calf 

Full ofte hapneth foz tomowe 

Zhyng, whiche another man hath ſowe, 
And maketh common of pꝛopꝛetet 
with fleight, and with ſubtilter, 

As men mate ſen from pere to pere. 
Thus claimethhe the bote toſtere, 

Of whiche another maiſfer is. 

C Fo: thy my ſonne if thou er this 
Haſte ben of ſuthe pofeſſion, 
Diſcouer thy Confeſſion 


Hall thou ſupplanted any man : 


E Foz ought that J you telle can 

Mynholy father as ofdede, 

J am withouten any dzede, 

And gilteles : but of my thought 

My conſcience excuſe I nought. 
Foz were it wzonge oz wer it right, 

Me liketh no thyng but might 

That J ne wolde longe er this 

Ok other mans lone Jwis. 

Bp wey of ſupplantacion 

Dane made appꝛopꝛiation, 

And holde that I neuer nought, 

Thoughe it another man fozthought. 
And all this ſpeke J but of one, 

Foz whom J lete all other gone, 

But hir J mate not onerpaſſe, 

That J ne mote alwey compaſſe, 

Me rought not by what queintiſe, 


So that I might in any wiſe 


Fro ſache, that my ladie ſerue 
Hir hert make loꝛ toſwerne 
without any parte ot loue. 
Foz by the goddes all abous 
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J wolde it might ſo befall, 
That J alone ſhuld hem all 
Supplant, and welde hir at my will. 
and that thynge maie J nought fulfill, 
But if J ſhulde ſtrengthe make: 
And that dare J nought vndertake 
Though J were as was Aliſander , 
Fo2 therof might riſe a ſklander, 
And certes that ſhall J do neuer. 
Fo in good feith yet had J leuer 
In mp ſimpleſle foz to die, 
Than wozche ſuche ſupplantarie . 
Df other wile J woll not ſaie, 
That if J fonde a ſiker waie, 
J wolde as foz concluſion 
Woꝛche after ſupplantacion, 
So hyghe a lout foꝛ to winne. 
Nowe father, if that this be mme, 
J am redy to redzelle 
Zhe gylt, of whiche J me confeſle , 
CMy good ſonne as of ſupplant 
The dare not dꝛede tant ne quant, 
As foz no thynge that J haue herde, 
But onely that thou haſte milferde 
Thinkend: and that me liketh nought. 
Foꝛ god beholt a mans thought. 
And il thou vnderſtode in ſooth, 
In loues tauſe what it dooth, 
A man to ben a ſupplantour, 
Thou woldeſt foz thyn owne honour 
By double waie take kepe . 
|  Fyaltefoz thyn owne eſtate tokepe 
To be thy ſelfe ſo well be thought, 
That thou ſupplanted were nought. 
And eke foꝛ wozſhip ol thy name, 
Towardes other do the ſame : 
And ſuffre cuery man haue his. 
ut netheles it was and is, 
That in awaite at allaſſaies 
Supplant oflone in our wales, 
The leef full ofte foz the leuer 
Fo:ſaketh, and ſo it hath done ener. 
Enſample J kynde thervpon. 


EDialiter Ugamemnoy de amoze Bꝛeſfeſde 
n 
| Troifmy ſuppkantauit, 


¶ At troie howe that Agamenmon 


Beuth take, and in this fozme he 


Supplanted the woꝛthit knight 

Achilles, foz that ſweete wight 

whiche named was 35:tilleida , 
And alſo of Lriſeida, 


Ota e 


That whilom were both as one 
Offrendſhip and ofcompanie, 
J rede howe that Supplantarie 

In loue, as it betid tho, 
Begyled hath one ol hem two, 

Foz this Geta, that J ot mene, 

To whom the luſty faire altment 
Aſſured was by wate of lone, 
eee 
And ſikereſte of that he had, 
Lupido ſo the cauſe lad, + 

That while he was out ol the weir, 
Amphitrion hir lone aweir n 


wonght. 

Vy night dnto the chambze he ſought. 
vohere that ſhe lay: and a wile 
He counterfeteth fo2 the 
— ſuche a wiſe, 
That made hir oc hir bedde ariſe, 
Udenende that it were he, 
And lete hym in: and whan thel ba 
To gyder a bedde in armes kalte, 
This Geta tam than at laſfe 
Unto the doze, and ſaſde vndo. 
And ſhe anfwerd, and bad hym go, 


| And ſaide, howe that a bed all warms 


Bir liefe lay naked in hir arme. 


The ſhipof lou — his rather, 
So that he cannoreaſon fert. 
And foz to ſpekt ofthis matter 


Touchende lone, and his ſupplaunt, 
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A tale, whiche is accozdant 
Unto thine ears I thynke enfozme. 
Nowe herken, foz this is the fozme. 


THic in amozis cauſa contra frand? detractio⸗ 
nia ponit Lonfeſſoz ext „Et narrat de 
quodam Romani impe rat oʒis fikio,quipzobitates 
urmozum ſuper omnia epercere affectana, neſci⸗ 
ente patre tra mare iy partes Perſie ad deſer⸗ 
2 HO 7 ——— 
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am beffo contra 


A knight ot his, to whom he triſf, 
Right euen as he thought and liſt, 
He toke and tolde hym his courage, 
That he purpoleth a viage, 

It that foꝛtune with hym ſfonde. 

De ſayde, that he wolde fonde 
The great ſea to paſſe vnknowe, 

And there abide foz a thzowe 
Upon the warres to trauaile. 

And to this point without faile | 
This knight whan he hath herde his lozde, 
As thei that bothe ponge were: 

So that in pꝛeuie counſaile there 

Thei ben aſſented foz to wende, 

And thervpon to make an ende, 
Treaſure enough with hem thei token. 

And whan the tyme is beſt thei loken, 
That ſodenliche in a galeie 
Fro Nome londe thei wente their weie, 


And londed vpon that other ſide. 


The wozide fell ſo that ilke tide, 


vo hiche ener his happes hath diuerſe, 


The great Soldan than ofÞerſe 
Ayene the Caliphe of Egypte 

A warre, whiche that hym becitpte 
Hath in a marche toſteaunt: 

And he whiche was a purſtuant 
Woꝛſhippe ol armes to attepne, 
This Romaine anone let oꝛdeine, 
That he was redie tuery dele. 
And whan he was arraied wele 
Ol euerp thyng, whiche hym belongeth, 
Straught vnto Rapꝛe his weie he fongeth: 
\Where he the Soldan than fonde, 

And aſketh, that within his londe 


He might hym foꝛ the warre ſerue, 


As he whiche woll his thanke deſerue. 
The Souldan was right glad withall, 
And well themoze inſperiall, 
vhan that he wilt he was Romaine 
But what he was elles : 
That might be wite by no waie. 
And thus the knight, of whom A lat, 
Towarde the'Souldan is belefte ; 
And in the marches nowe andefte, 
nohere that the dedely warres were, 
De w;ought ſuche knighthode there, 


That 
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That enery man ſpake ot him good, 
And thilke tyme lo it ſtoode, 
This mightie Soldan by his wife 
A doughter hath, that in this life 
Men ſaide there was none ſo feire, 
She ſhulde ben hir fathers heire, 
And was of peres ripe enough. 
Bir deautee many an hert dzough 
To bowe to that ilke lawe, 
Frowhiche no life maie be with;awe, 
And that is lone, whoſe nature 
Set life and death in a venture | 
Ot hem, chat knighthade vndertake, 
This luſtie peine hath ouertake 
The hert of tis Romain ſo ſoze, 
| That to knighthooe moꝛe and moꝛe 
Dꝛoweſſe auaunteth his courage: 
Liche to the lion in his rage, 
Fro whom that all beſtes flee, 
Suche was this knight in his degree, 
vohere he was armed in the lelde, 
Ther dult none abide his ſhelde. 
Great pꝛite vpon the warres he had, 
But ſhe, whiche all the chance lad 
. 
That by | 
The Soldan and the Laliphe eke, 
2Batafl vpon a date thei ſeke: 
vShiche was in ſuche a wile ſer, 
That lenger ſhulde it not be let. 
Thei made hem ſtronge on euer ſide, 
And whan it dꝛough towarde the tide, 
That the bataill chulde be, | 
The Soldan in great pzinefee 
A golde ringe or his doughter toke, 
And made hir were vpon a boke, 
And eke vpon the gods all: 
That if foztune lo befall, 
In the bataille that he dee, - 
That ſhe ſhall thilke man obeie, 
And take him to hir houſbonde, 
2 
Dir ſhulde bzpng after his deth. 
This hath ſhe ſwoze, and fozth he geth, 
eee | 


8 the felde aſſailed, 
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Thei that ben hardie ſoone aſſembler, 


woherot the d2edfull hertes tremblen. 


That one ſleeth, and that other ſerueth, 
But abouen all his pꝛite deſeruetg 
This knightly Romain, where he rode 
His dedely \werde no man abode, 
Apene the whiche was no defence, 
Egypte fledde in his pzeſence, 

And thet of Perle vpon the chace 
Purſuen, but J not what grace 

Be kell, an arowe out of a bowe 

All ſodenly within a thzowe 4 
The Soldan ſmote, and there he late, 
The thas is left foz thilke dale, 

And he was boze in to a tent. | 
CThe Soldan ſighe how that it went, 
And that he ſhulde algates die: 

And to this knight of Nomanie 

As vnto him whom he molk triſte, | 
His doughters ringe, that none it wiſfe, 
Be toke, and tolde him all the cas, 
Tipon hir othe what token it was, 


Df that ſhe ſhulde ben his wile. 


vohan this was ſaide, the hertes lifs 
Df this Soldan departeth ſaone ; 
And thervpon, as was to doone, 
The dede body well and faire 
Thei caric till thei come at Raire: 
There he was woztheliche begraue, 
The lo2des, whiche as wolden ſaut 


The reigne, whiche was deſolate, 


To bꝛyng it in to good aſtate, 


His counſeſll, and the ringe with all 
He ſheweth, though he thall 
De ſeith, the kynges wedde. 
Fon lo the ringe was leide to weddt 
That with what man that ſhe it fonde, 
She ſhulde him take vnto hir loꝛ de. 
And thus, he ſeith, fant of retoꝛde. 
But no man wote who hath this ringe. 


. 


Toward this yonge loꝛd of Rome. 


Dis , whithe had tum. 
vhan 1 
This ringe, the whiche his maiſter kepte, 
Out ol his purs awete he dede, 
And put another in the ſteve. 
The ponge ladie was fozth fet, 
To whome the loꝛdes done homage. 
And after that of mariage 
Thei treaten, and aſken of hir wille. 
"But the whiche thonght to fulfille 
Bir faders heit in this mattere, 
. — 
r 
And dꝛough toward his pars anone, 
Wut all fo2 nongbt, it was a gone, 
Hts bathller it hath fozth dꝛawe, 
And aſketh thervpon the lawe: : 
NN | 
That it ne might 
And nethiles his lorde hath cake 
Nuarelle i his owne man. 
But foz that euer he tam. 
— be herde: 
So chat his tlaime ts miwerde, 
And he hath of his purpos fadted. ©! © 
This barhiler was tho counfafled 
And wedded, and ofthilke empire 
He was rrouned loꝛd and lire, 
And allthelond him hath rerrtutd: 


th of dediy lo 
ame delay eee 25 
There while him laſteth ſpethe and bzeth, 


ts R 


That other 


To tell his 


Be ſend fo2 the woꝛthtelt 
Ok all the londe, and eke the belt, 
And tolde hem all the ſooth tho 
That he was ſonne and heire alſo 
Ol themperour bf grrat Rome: 
And howe that thet to gyder come 
This knight, and he, right as it was 
He tolde hem all the plaine cas. 

And fo that he his tounſeil tolde, 
th all that he wolde, 
And he hath failed of his mede. 

As fo2 the good he taketh none hede, 
He ſaith, but onely of the lone, 

Df whiche he wend haue be aboue. 
And thervpon by letter w2ite 

He doth his fader fo: to wite, 

Ok all the matter howe it foode, 
And than with an hertely mode 
Unto the loꝛdes he beſonght, 

To telle his lady howe he bought 
Vir loue, of whithe another gladdeth, 


And with that woꝛde his hewe faverh, 


And ſaide, a dien my lady lweete, 
l 
And he laye fill as any ffone, 

voherot was dne: 
But none of all fo as che. 
¶ This fals knight in his degret 
Areſted was, and put in holde. 
Foꝛ openly whan it was tolde 
Ol the treaſon, whiche is befall, 
Thꝛougbont thr londe thei laiden all, 
If it be ſooth, that men 
His owne vntronth hem depoſe, 
And foz to ſeche an entvence 
v9ith honour, and great renerente, 
v9herof thei mighten knowe an ende, 
To themperour anon thei ſende 
The letter, whirhe his ſonne w2ote. 
And whan that he the ſooth wote, 
e 
e 
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This knight him hath confetfid there, 
How 


Howe falſely that he hathhym boze : 
v9herof his wozthie loꝛde was loze. 
Tho ſaiden ſome, he ſhulde dee : 
But pet thei ſounden ſuche a wete, 
That he ſhall not be dede in Perſe, 
And thus theſkilles ben dinerſe, 
Be cauſe that he was toꝛoned, 
Df that the londe was habandoned 
To hym, all though it were vnright, 
There is no peine foz him dight . 
Vut to this point and to this ende 
Thei graunten wel, that he ſhall wende 
with the Romapns to Nome ageine. 
And thus acozded full and pleine, 
The quicke body with the dede 
nut leue take, fozth thei lede, 
Where that Supplant hath his Juiſe, 
uo berot that thou the might auiſe 
Upon this infozmacion, 
Touchend of ſupplantation, 
That thou my ſonne do not ſo. 
Ind foz to take hede alſo 
What ſupplant dooth in other halue, 
There is no man can finde a ſalue 
Pleinly to helen ſuche a ſoze. 
It hath and ſhall ben enermoze, 
Vvohan pꝛide is with enuie Joynt, 
De ſuffreth no man in good poynt, 
vohere that he mate his honour let 
And thervpon if J ſhall ſet 
Enſample in holy churche J fpnde, 
Vo that ſupplant is not behynde, 
God wote if that it nowe be ſo. 
Foz in Crontke of tyme a go 
Ji fpnde a tale concozdable 
Df Supplaunt, whiche is no fable 
In the maner as I chall telle, 
So as whylom the thynges elle. 


THic ponit Confeſſoz tg ets Ge 


in cauſa dignifatis 


antatfozee , 
Et narrat quafiter papa Bonifacius pzedeceſſos 
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Rome as it hath ofte fall, 
The viker of all, | 


Dis laſte date, whithe none with ſeth, 

Dath ſhette, as to the woꝛldes eie: 

bos name, if J ſhall ſpectfie, 

De hight Pope Nicolas. 

And thus whan that he paſſed was, 

Z be Cardinals, that wolden ſane 

The fozme of lawe in the conclaue, 

Gon foz to theſe a newe Pope. 

And after that thei conthe grope 

Dath eche ol hem lalde his entent, 

Till at latte thei allent 

Upon an holy tlerke recluſe, 

vo hiche full was of goſtip vertuſe. 
Dis pactence, and hisſunpleſſe 

Hath ſet hym in to highe nobleſſe. 

Thus was he Pope canoniſed 

vo ich great honour, and introniſed , 

And vpon chance, as it is falle, 

Dis name Leleffin men calle. 

VOhiche notified was by bull 

To holpchurche : and to the full 

In all londes magnified, a 
But every wo:thip is enuied: 

And chat was the tyme ſrnr. 


Foz whan this Pope, of whome J mene. 


was chole, and other et be ſide, 
A cardinall was thilke ride, 


v9hiche the papate hath longe deſpzed, 
And thervpon gretly conſptred, 
But whan he ſighe foztune is failed, 


Foz whiche long time he hath traualled: 
b:enneth, 


That ilke fyꝛe, whiche Ethna 


Ok hem that leuen Chꝛiſtes feith, 
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May no man flee, that ſhall be tide. 
This Cardinall, whiche thought gile, 
Upon a daie, whan he hath while, 
This ponge clerke vnto him toke, 
And made hym \were vpon a boke, 
And tolde him what his will was: 

And foozth with all a Trompe of bzas 
He hath hym take, and bad him this. 
Thon ſhalt, he ſalde, whan time is 
Awatte, and take right good kepe, 
whan that the Pope is faſt a flepe, 
And that none other man be nie: 

And than that thou be ſo ſlie 

Thꝛough out the Trompe in to his ere, 


Therof mate make, and vnderſtonde, 
As though it were of gods ſonde. 
That he do thilke aſtate awele 
Df Pope, of whiche he ant honaured, 
So ſhall his ſonle be ſocoured 
Ofthilke wozſhtppe at the laſt 
In henen, whiche ſhall ruer laſt. 

This clerke,whi he hath herd the fozme, 
How he the Pope ſhuld enfome ; 
Zoke of the Cardinall hisleue, 
And goth hym home, till it was ene, 
And pzinely the trompe he hedde 
Tyll that the Pope was a bedde. 


And at the midnight, whan he knewe 


The Pope llepte, than he blewe 
within his Trompe thzough the wall, 
And tolde, in what maner he ſhall 

Dis papacie lene, and take 

Dis firlke aſfate . And thus awake 
This holy Pope he made thzies; 
ae 


Upon his greatholineſſe, 
vo ithin his herte he gan (mp2eſſe, 
The Pope full of Jnnocence 
Contetueth in his conſclence, 
That it is gods will, he teſe. 
But in what wiſe he mate releſe 
His hie aſfate, that wote he nought. 
And thus within him lelfe he thought, 
He bare it fill in his memozte, 
Till he cam to the conſilfozte, 


And there in pꝛeſente ol hem all 


He aſketh: ik it ſo befall, 
That any Mope teſſe wolde, 

Thei ſetten all fill, and herds 
Was none, whiche to the pointe anſwerde; 
Foz to what purpos that it ment, 
There was no man knewe his entent, 
But onely he, whiche ſhop the gile. 
This Cardinall the ſame while 
All openly with woꝛdes pleine 
Seith : if the Pope woll ozdeine, 
That there be ſuche a lawe wꝛonght: 
Than might he teſſe, and elles nought, 
The Pope anone vpon the tas 
Df his papall auctozitee 


Bath made andyoue the decree. 


And whan the lawe was confermey 
In due foꝛme, and all affermed, 
His papatie anone hath weiued, 
Renounced and reſigned eke. 
That other was nothynge to ſeke, 
But vnderneth ſuche a fape | 
He hath fo oz hym ſefe ſhape, 
That howe as euer it hym beſeme, 
The miter, with the diademe 

He hath thꝛough ſupplantation: 
And in his confirmacion, 

Upon the foztune of his grace, 


— 0 


Up 
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dip in thy roofe, whiche foz a thzowe 
Lieth hid, til whanche windes blowe 


— — 
Maie neuer ſfonde wel at ende. 
uohere pꝛide ſhall the bowe bende 
He ſheteth ful out of the weye, 
And thus the pope, of whom J ſepe: 
whan that he ſtoode on highe the whele, 
He can not ſuffer hym ſelfe be wele. 
Bnuie, whiche is loueles, | 
And pꝛide, whiche is laweles, 
voith ſuthe tempeſtes made hym erre, 
That charitee goth out ofherre: 
So that vpon miſgouernance, 
Ageynſt Lewis the kpnge of france 
He toke quarell of his oultrage, 
And ſaide, he ſhuld done homage 
Ulnto the churche bodily, 
DT aaron — . 
He ſhulde do ſo great ſernice, 
— — 
withſtood the wꝛonge ol that demaund, 
—— voor 
ge woll not the pope obepe. 
This pope tho by all weye, 
That he mate wozche cf violence, 
Hath ſent the bulle of his ſentence, 
no ich curſinge, and enterdite. 
The kynge vpon this wzongfull plite, 
To kepe his reigne from ſeruage, 
Lounſailed was ol his baronage, 


That might with might ſhal be with öde. 


Thus was the cauſe take on honde, 
And laiden, that the papacte 

Thel wolde honoure and magnifie | 
In all that euer is ſpirituall. 
Wut the ilke pꝛide tempozall 


ayene that ile wzunge alone 
Thei wolden ſtonde in debate. 
The krenche ſhopen by her might 


To greeue And fel there was a knight, 


\.. . CThyentreelike a for was 


Sire Guillam de-Langaret, 


wh was dpon this cauſe tt 
And thervpon be toke a route 
Df men of armes, and rode oute, 


4nd aid: Othou, whiche haft diſeſed 
The court of France by thy wzonge, 


And trecherous in all thy werke, 
* Thou 3Soniface, thou pzouds clerke, r 


Milleder of the papacie, 
Thy fals bodiethall aber: 
And ſuffer; that it hath deſerned. 
—— HI 
Foz thei him ladde in to Frante, 
And ſetten hym to his penance, 
within a toure in harde bondes, 
vohece he foz honger both his hondes 
Eate of: And died, god wote howe: 

Df whom the wꝛityng ts yet nowe 
Kegeſtred as a man maie here, | 
— — — 


Thy reigne allo with pꝛide on h1 
voas liche the lion in his rage: 


But at the laſfe of thy palſage 
Thy death was to the houndes like. 

Suche is the letter ol his Cronike 
Pꝛoclaimed inthe tourt of Rome: 
| wherok the wiſe enſample nome, 
And yet as ferfozth as J dare, 
* | 
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and that thetloke wellalgate, , CEnuie thilke dn hap in d:ough, 
That none his owne eſtate tranflate vohan Joab by deceipt longh 
Df holy churche in no degree © © Abner, foz dzede he ſhulde bee 
By kraude ne ſubtilitee, + - With kynge Dauid luthe as was hee, 
Fo: thilke honour \whithe garen ca, And thzough enuie allo itfele 
Shall none recefue,asſeith the boke, Of thilke fals Arhitofelle, 
But he becleped; as he was. | Fo: his tounſeil was not achened 
vohat ſhall Yrhinken in this cas But that he ſawe Lulp beleued 
Ok that J here nowe a dale? Ne Reeds 
not: but he whiche canandmaie hynge 
2 EC Senecke witneſleth openly - 
Howe that enuie p2operly 
Js of the tourt the comon wenche, 
And halt tauerne fo2 to ſchence 
That dzinke, which maketh the hert bꝛene. 
And doth the wit about renne 
By euerp wey to compaſle, 
Howe that he might all other paſſe, 
2. he whiche thzough vnkyndſhip - 
7. MEnutetheneryfelauſhip. 
vs ä reins yr 
8 There is no vice ſuthe as he. 
So foule a ſinne in mans ere: Firſte towarde god abhominable, 
ut god loꝛbede, that it were And to mankynde vnpzofitable. 
In our dates, that he ſeiteß. And that by woꝛdes but a fee 
Fd it the clerke beware his frith I ſhall by reaſon pꝛoue and ſhewe. 
In hapmanhode at ſuche afetre 


Ingidiz ſtimulus fine cauſa ledit abortus, 


The remenant mote nedes empeſre 90 | Nan fine temtante crimine crimen habet. 
Ok all that to the woꝛlde belongeth. Non eſt huius tẽtare Cupidinis archũ, 
Foz whan that holy churche wꝛongeth, Dumg facies Veneris Erhnicaflima vorat, 


Abſq; rubore genz pallor quas fuſcꝰ obũbrat. 
I ys — 1 F Aide 4 tera * 
| —— — Chr deſcribit Confeſſos natur am innidie tam 


iy amoze qu2 akifey ſerundum pꝛopictatem vitiia 


Ha fo differred, 

That no. manloketh to the vice, Mule il that J ſhall deſcriue, 

vohiche is the moder of malite, He is not ſhapely fo: to wine 

And that is thilke fals enuie : * In erth amonge the women here. 

v9hiche tauſeth many a trecherie, Foz there in in hym no mattere, 

Foz where he mate another ſer, wo herot he might do pleſante. 

That is moꝛe gratious than her:: Firſte fo2 his heuy contenance, 

It chall nat fonden in his migbt. Of that he ſemeth euer vnglad, 

But il he hinder ſuche a wight: De is not able to be had. | 

And that i well nighe ouer all, And eke he bꝛenneth lo within, 

Tyis vice is nowe lo generall. In, 
voherol he ſhulde his loue pleaſe. 

e eng Foz thilke blood, whiche ſhuld haue eaſe, 

Acþitofef? os dot, quod Cuſi in Ci To regne amonge the moiſte veines 


ppfereBtur,areſne aid — bee Is dꝛie ol thllke vnkindelp peines, 
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Thꝛough whiche enuſe is fired ate , 

And this by reaſon pꝛoue J mate, 
That towarde loue Enuie is nought, 
And otherwiſe if it be ſought 
Upon what ſpde as euer it fall 
It is the werſt viceofall: 
whiche of him ſeife hath moſt malice , 
Fo2 vnderſtonde that euerp vice 
Some cauſe hath, wherofit groweth; 
But of enute no man knoweth 
Fro whens he tam, but out of hell. 

Foꝛ thus the wiſe clerkes tell, 
That no ſpirite but of malice 
By wey ok kynde vpon a vice 
Js tempted, and by ſuche a waie: 
Enule hath kynde put a waie. 

And ot malice hath his ſturryng. 

Vherof he maketh his bakbitpng, 

And is him ſelte therof diſeaſed. 

So maile there be no kynde pleaſed « 

Fo2 ay the moꝛe that he enuieth, 

The moꝛe ayene him ſelfe he plieth. 

Thus tant Enuie in good eſpeirt 

To ben him ſelfe the diuels heire, 

As he whiche is the nerte liche, 

And foꝛtheſt from the heuen riche , 

Foz there mate he neuer wonne, 

C Foz thy my good dere ſonne, 

Jfthou wolt fpnde a ſiker weit 

To loue: put enuie awele. 

¶ Myn holy fader reaſon wolde, 

That I this vice eſchewe ſholde : 
But pet to ſtrength my courage, 

Ik that pe wolde in auantage 

Therot ſet a retouere, 

It were to me a greatdeſire, 

That J this vice might ſiee. 

Nowe vnderifonde my ſonne, and ſee, 
There is phiſtke koꝛ the ſeke, | 
And vertues foꝛ the vices eke. 

Vho that the vices wolde eſchewe, 
De mot by reaſon than ſewe 
The vertues . Foz by thilke weie 
He mate the vices done awete . 
Fo2 thei to geder maie not dwell, 
Foꝛ as the water ofthe well 

Ok fire abateth the malice : 
Right ſo vertu fozdooth the vice, 


Ayene Ennie is Charitee, 
us hiche is the moder of pitee, 
That maketh a mans herte tender, 
That it maie no malite engender, 
In hym, that is inclined therto, 
Foꝛ his courage is tempꝛed ſo, 
That though he might him ſelfe releue, 
Pet wolde he not another greue: 
But rather fo to do pleſante, 
De bereth him ſelfe the grenauce, 
So faine he wolde an other eaſe . 
Uherof mp ſonne fo: thpn eaſe 
Nowe herken a tale, whiche J rede, 
And vnderffonde it well J rede, 


I gie ponit Confeſfoꝛ evempkiny de Firfute Cha 


ritatis contra Inuidiam, Et narrat de Conſtan⸗ 
fino Efene fiłio, qui cum Imperii Romani dignt⸗ 
tatem obtinnerat, a mozbo le pꝛe infecins medi- 
ti p20 ſanitate recnperanda, ipſum in ſanguine 
puet oꝛum maſcufozum Bakneare pꝛopoſuerant, 
ſed cum innumera mulritudo matrum cum fifiis 
huinſmod. medicina cauſa in circnitu pakacii afs 


fuiſſet, Ymperatoziyz eozum gemitus 4 N 


percepiſſef, cgᷣaritate motus inge miſſens ſic ait. 
O ere eſt ipſe dominua, qui ſe facit ſerumy pie- 
fafis . Et bis dictis ſuum cuntipotentis 


medeke commitkens , ſui ipſins mozbmy potius 


quam inf antium moztey beniguius efegif, vnde 
ipſe qui ankea paganus etkepzoſns extiferat, ex 
Bnda baptiſmatis renatus, vtriuſq; mate rie tam 
toꝛpoꝛis quam anime dinino mix acuło conſecutus 
eft ſalutem , 


© Monge the bokes of Latine 
\ Ifpnde it wꝛite of Conſtantine 
The wozthy emperour of Rome, 


Suche inkoꝛtunes to him come. 


ushan he was in his luſtie age 
The lepre taught in his vilage, 


And lo fozth ouer all oboute, 


That he ne might riden out. 
S0 left he both ſhelde and ſpere, 
As he that might hym not beſtere, 


And helde hym in his chamber cloſe. 


Thꝛough all the wozide the fame aroſe : 
The great clerkes were aſſent, 

And come at his commaundement 

To trete vpon this loꝛdes hele. 

So longe thei to geder dele, 

That thei vpon this medicine 
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That in the maner as it ſfoode, 
They wolde hym bath in childes blood 
Vithin ſeuen winter age. 

Fo: as wet ſaien, that ſhulde aſuage 
— — 
And not by wey ol kynde is fall, 

And therto thei atoꝛden all 

As fo2 fpnall concluſion, 

And tolden her opinion 

To themperour: And he anone 

His counſatle toke, and thervpon 
With letters, and with ſeales out 
Thei ſend in enery londe about 

The vonge childzen foz to ſeche: 

no hole bloode, thei ſaid, ſhulde be leche 
Foz themperours maladie. 

There was enough to wepe and trie 
Amonge the moders, whan thei herde 
Howe wokullly this cauſe ferde . 
And thus women there come enowe 
With childꝛen loukend on the tete. 
Ther were many teres lete . 

But were hem liefe, oꝛ were hem loth 
The women and the childzen both 
In to the palais fo2th he bzought, 
noith many a ſoꝛie hertes thought 
Of hem whiche ol her body boze 
The childꝛen had: and ſo foꝛloꝛe 
Within a while ſhulde lee . 0 
The moders wepe in her degree, 
And man ol hem a ſwoune fall. 
The ponge babies crieden all. 
This noiſe aroſe, this lozde it herde, 
And loked ont, and how it erde 
De ſawe : and as who ſaide abzaide, 
Dut ol his flepe, and thus he ſaide. 

M thou diuine purueance, 
Whiche euery man in the balance 
Oft kynde haſt fozmed to be liche. 
The poꝛe is boꝛe as is the riche, 

And dieth in the ſame wile. 

Upon the foole vpon the wile 
Sekenes and hele enter commune, 
Matenone eſchewe fo:tune, 
us hiche kynde hath in hir lawe ſette 
Har ftrengthe and brautee ben belette 


Zo enery man a liche kree, 
That ſhe pzeferreth no degree, 
As in the diſpolicin 


Ol bodily compiection. 


And cke of ſoule reaſonable, 
The pooze childe is boꝛe as able 
To vertue, as the kynges ſonne . 


Feoꝛ enery man his owne wonne, 


After the luſtes of his aſſate, 
The vice oꝛ vertue cheſe mate. 
Thus ſtande all men franchiſed 
But in eſtate thei ben deuiſed, 
To ſome wozſhip and richeſſe, 
To ſome pouertee and diſtreſſe. 
One loꝛdeth, an other ſerueth . 
But pet as tuery man deſerueth 
The wozlde peueth not his yeftes here . 
But certes he hath great matere 
Zo be of good condicion, 
Vdhiche hath in his ſubiettion 
The men, that ben of his ſemblance. 

And eke he toke his remembzance, 
Howe he that made lawe ofkynde 
Wolde enery man to lawe bynde, 
And bad a man, ſuche as he wolde 
Toward him ſelle, right fuch he holde 
Towarde an other doone alſo. 
¶ And thus this wozthie loꝛde as tho 
Set in balance his owne eſtate, 
And with him ſelfe ſtode in debate, 
And thought how it was not good 
To ſee ſo mochell mans blood 
Be ſpilte, by cauſe ol him alone. 

He ſawe alſo the great mone, 
Of that the mothers were vngladde 
And of the wo the childzen made: 
noherot that his herte tendzeth, 
And ſuche pitee within engendꝛeth, 
That him was lener foz to cheſs 
His owne bodie foz to leſe, 


Than ſer ſo great a mourdꝛe w2onght 
Upon the bloud, whiche gilteth nought. 


This foz the pitee, whiche he tone, 
All other leches be fozſoke, | 
And put him out of auenture 
Alonlp to gods cure, 

And ſaith, who that woll maifter bee, 
*** 


0 
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So ferfozth he was ouertome 

with charitee, that he hath nome 

His counſaile, and his officers, 

And bad vnto his treaſourers, 

That thei his treaſour all about 
Departe amonge the pooze route 

Df women, and of childzen both, 
v9herof thei might hem fede and cloth, 
And ſaufely tournen home ageyne, 
without lolle of any greine, , | 

Thꝛough charitee thus he diſpendeth 
His good, wherofhe amende(h 
The pooꝛe people, and countreuaileth 
The harme, that he hem ſo trauaileth, 
And thus the wofull nightes ſozowe 

To joy? is toꝛned on the mozowe. 

All was thankynge, all was bliſſpng, 
Whiche erſt was wepyng and curſpng. 

Theſe women gone home glad enough, 
Ethone fo: ioie on other lough, 

And pꝛaide foꝛ this loꝛdes hele, 
whiche hath releaſed the quarele, 
And hath his owne will fo:ſake 

In charitee foꝛ gods ſake, 

But nowe hereafter thou ſhalt here 
what god hath wꝛought in this matere, 
As he that doothe all equitee 
To him that w2ought charitee, 

De was apenewarde charitous, 

And to pitee he was pitous , 

Foz it was neuer knowe pet, 

That charitee goth vnaquit. | 

The night whan he was laide to flepe 
The high god, whiche wold him kepe, 


Saint Petre and ſaint Poule him ſende, 


By whom he wolde his lepꝛe amende , 
Thei two to him lepende appere 
Fro god, and ſaid in this manere : 

O Lonſtantin, fo2 thou haſt ſerued 
Pitee, thou haſt pitee deſerued. 
Foz thy thou ſhalte ſuche pitet haue, 
That god th20ugh pitee woll the ſane , 
Thou ſhalte ſo double hele fpnde. 


Thou ſhalt be hole of both two. 
And foz thou ſhale not the deſpeſre, 
Thy lepꝛe ſhall no moze empeire, 
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Till thou wilte ſende therbpon 

Tinto the mount of Celion, 

where Syluefter and his clergie 

To gyder dwellen in tompanie 

Foꝛ dꝛede of the, whiche many a daſe 
Haſt ben a foto Chiſtes late, 

And haſt deſtroied, to mochell ſhame 
The p:echours of his holy name. 

But now thou haſt ſomdele appeaſed 
Thy god, and with good dede pleaſed, 
That thou thy pitee haſt bewared 
Upon the blood, whiche thou halt ſpared, 
Foꝛ thy to thy ſaluacion 

Thou ſhalt haue Intoꝛmation 

Suche as H ilueſter ſhall the teche, 

The nedeth ol none other leche, 

This Emperour whiche all this herde, 
Graunt merty loꝛde he anſwerde: 

J woll do ſo as pe me ſaie. 

But ol one thynge J wold p:ate, 
what ſhall J tell vnto Sylueſter 
Ok your name oꝛ of pour eſter: 

And thei him tolde what thei hight. 
And fozth with all ont of his ſight wn 
Thei paſſen vp in to the heuen. 

And he awoke ont of his ſwenen, 

And clepeth, and men come anone, 

And tolde his dzeme : and thervpon 

In ſuche a wiſe as he hemrelleth, 

The mount, where Sylueſter dwelleth 
Thei haue in all haſte ſought. 
And founden he was, and with he bꝛought 
To themperour, whiche to hym tolde 
His ſweuen, and elles what he wolde. 

And whi Silueſter hath herde the king, 
De was right toyfull of this thyng, 

And hym began with all his witte 
To techen vpon holy wꝛitte. 

Firſt how mankynde was fozloze, 
And howe the high god therfoze 
His ſonne ſende from aboue, 

Whiche boꝛne was fo: mans lone, 
And after of his owne chops 
He toke his death vpon thecroys, 

And howe in grane he was beloke, 
And how that he hath helle b:oke, 

And toke hem out, that were hym lene. 
And foz to make vs full beleue, 
That 
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That he was very gods ſonne, 

2pene the kynde of mans wonne, 

Fro death he roſe the thirde date. 

And whan he wolde, as he well mate 

He vp to his father tuen, | 

with fleſſhe and bloud into the heauen , 
And right ſo in the ſame fozme, 

In lleſſhe and bloud he ſhall refoꝛme, 

vo han time cometh, the quicke and dede, 

At thilke wolull date of dꝛede, 

Where euery man ſhall take his dome, 


As well the maiſter as the grome. 


As well the plow? man as the knight. 


The mighty kynges retenue 
That date maie ſtande of no value 
Vvith woꝛldly ſtrengthe to defende. 
Foz euery mote mate than entende 
To ffande vpon his owne dedes, 
And leue all other mens nedes. 

That date mate no counſaile auaile, 
The pledour and the plee ſhall faile, 
The ſentence ol that pike date 
Mate none appele ſette in delate. 
There maie no golde the iudge plie, 
That he ne ſhall the ſooth trie, 

And ſetten euerp man vp2ight, 


Shall ſtonde vpon his owne werke, 
And ſuche as he is founde tho, 
Suche ſhall he bee fozenermo : 
There matic no peine be releaſed, 
There mate no iope ben encreaſed, 
But endeles as thei haue do, 

He ſhall recetne one of two. 

¶ Thus Spiueftre with his ſawe 
The groumde of all the newe lawe, 
with great denocion he pzeacheth, 
Fro point to point and plainly teacheth 


Whanhe the childꝛen had on honde, 


Thus whan this loꝛde hath vnderſfonde 


Ok all this thynge, howe that it ferve ; 
Uinto Splueſtre he than anſwerde 
with all his holle herte, and ſeith: 
That he is redp to the feith. 


And ſo the veſſell, whiche fo2 bloode 
was made, Splueſkre, there it ſtoode 
With cleane water of the welle 

In all haſte he let do felle, 

And ſet Conſtantine therinne 

All naked vp to the chinne : 

And inthe while it was begonne 
Alight, as though it were a ſonne 
Fro heauen into the place come 

uo here that he toke his chꝛiſtendome: 
And ener amonge the holy tales, 
Like as thei weren fiſthes ſcales 
Theifellen fromhpm nowe and efte, 
Tyll that there was nothynge belefte 
Df all this great maladie. a 
Fo he that wolde hym puriſie, 

The high god hath made hym clene, 
So that there lefte nothyng ſene, 


The body and the ſoule alſo . 


Tho knewe this emperour in dede, 
That Chꝛiſtes feith was foz to dꝛede: 
And ſende anone his letters out, 

And let do trien all aboute 
Upon peine of death, that no man weyne 
That he baptiſme ne reteyue. 

After his mother queene Eleyne 
Heſende, and ſo betwene hem tweyne 
They treaten, that the citee all 
was chꝛiſtned, and ſhe fooꝛth with all. 

This emperour, which hele hath found, 
U8ithin Nome anone let founde 
Two churches, whiche he did make 
Foz Peter and foꝛ Poules ſake, 

Ol whome he had a viſion, 

And pate therto poſſeſſion 

Ol loꝛdeſhippe, and of woꝛldes good. 
But howe ſo that his wille was good 
Towarde the Pope and his franchtſe, 
het hath it pꝛoued otherwiſe 

To ſee the wozchpng of the deve , 
Foz in crontke thus J rede, 

Anone as he hath made the pefte 

A voice was herde on highe the lefte, 
Df whiche all Rome was adzadde, 
And ſaid, this date venim ts ſhadde 
In holy churche oftempozall, | 
whiche medleth with the ſpirituall: 


And 
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>; 
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God male 
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And hotve tt ant of that degree, 
Pet mate a man the ſoothe ſer. 
amende(e whanhe wills, - 


Ifcharitee be take on hende. 
There foloweth after mochel grace, 

Foz thy if that thou wilt purchace, - -: 
Howe that thou might enute flee, 
Acqueint the with charitee, 14 SHE 


wo hiche is the vertue ſoueraine. 


CMy father J ſhall do my pane. 
Fo: this enſample whiche ye tolde 
with all mpn herte J haue witholdes  -- 
So that J ſhall foꝛ euermoꝛe 
Eſchewe eme well the moze. 
And that J haue er this miſdo, 
Pene me my penance er J go, 
And ouer that to my mater: 
Ol chꝛifte, while pe litten here 
Jn p2iuetee betwene vs tweyr 
Nowe aſke, whatthere is J par 
Confeſlor..:. - 

Cy good ſonne, and foz thy lozs 
J woll the telle, what is moꝛe: 
So that thou ſhalte the vices knowe. 
Foz whan thei bee tothefull knowe, - ©. 
Thou might hem wel the better eſchne, - 
And foz this cauſe I thinke ſeue | 
The loꝛme bothe and the matere, 
Asnowe ſewende thou ſhalte here, 
V9hiche vice ſtant nexte after this. 
And whan thou wolk, howe that it is, 
As thou ſhalt here my deniſe '% 
Thou might thy leile detter autle. 


2 Liber ſecundus, 
aribus eſt pat furiis Acherontis, 


Ira ſuis — - —— 
tempus nil pietatis 
— 


lure ſui pondus nulla ſtate ra tenet. e- ; 


Omnibus in cauſis grauat ira inter amantes 


Ulla magis faciliſorte grauamen agit. 1 


Eſt vbi vir diſcors leuiterqgrepu 
Szpc loco ludi fletus ad ora — 


Foz wach, that I male not ſpede, 
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tertio — 2 
Elncipir Liber deni | n 
wy Fthon the vices lime to ot 


woherof that miany a good felaths/ 
Dath be diſtraught by ſodeine thance 2 
And pet to kynde nopleaſance - + 
Ft doothe: but where he molk acheneth 


Vdhiche ofts hach let the wozlde bneveng 
And cleped is the truell Ire: 

vohoſe herte is enermoze vn für-, 

To ſpeke ——— fo do bothe; 


u9herof mpytſtes ben 


| Jen althis waalde might I be nn. 
And foz the while that it laſteth. 
Au vp ſo downe my lope it caſteth. 
And ay the foztherc<at J ber, 

(vdhan Ine mate my ladle ſee) 

The moze J am redy to mathe, 
That foz the touchpnge of a lath, 
©; fnz the tournynge of a rec 
J woode as doth the wüde wat 
And am fo 


melancolions, -. 
— — mp pt, 


o glad Jamofthepzeſence 


„ T# 


That bzingeth tin derre: 


Foz angre, thatehetſee me hous. | 
And — — 
That thet ſeen it ouerpaſſe. 


Foz all the golde that is in Rome 
Ne touth J after that be wzoth, 
ut all myn ouergothe, 


Ot hir, that I all offence 
Is 
S0 over glad in mp thought, - 

And netheles, theſothe to telle, 
A rde tfitſo befelle, 


That J athilke tyme le 


On me, that ſhe miſcaſte hir eſe, 

©; that ſhe lyſt not oh- , 
And I therofgoodhede tone: 
Anone into my firſte eſfate 
I tourne, and am with that alſo mate, 
That ener it ia a liche wicke, - 
And thus myn honde apene the pztcke 
— ogy 
And go ſo fozthas I g mate 
Full ofte bityngronmplippe, 
And.make a whippe t 
wich which in many a chele and heat. 
My wofull herte(s ſo to beate, 
That all my wittes ben vnſofte, ' 


| And Jamwyothe, J un how oft 
:; Amdalltwmolancolie; / 


v9hiche groweth on the fantals 
Ore, un notloutyt 


# 
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tchou mightthe better ere — life, 
doththomighth beter bre 2 — awe poſitife, mT 
— — fozbeareth, Of whithe hetaketh no maner charge, 
woherof that after htm fozthinketh, But kepeth her lawes all at larger 
vo han be is ſobze, and that he thinketh — Nature tons dem in to lot, , 
Upon te folie ol his dede, And taught hem fo, that onermoze 
And of this point a tale J rede. That the ery as hs fat; e 
Kt Hoe amo ey fm rater epper ” 


contra aflos amantee a ſenerifate ad 
ſracundia Pindieke — 2 naryat quas 
fitey ved Hokus —— — 
Ham —— Conary Habs 


antia B#qy pube vtatem 
Lupido tandem eny I 


ams ou cos⸗ 
dia de ſiderſa amozoſe 


aut, ita q nafurg 


{Canacia cooperante a fratre ſuo —— 


turit, ſuper quo pater intolłev ab 
toncupiſcentiam ignozans, nimiaq; furozie mes 
fancol'\g paeuentue, 6 ily (ig a my cy part dos 
foyſoiſſimo caſu inferfeel 


CTchere was a kynge, whiche Folus 
Was bote : and it befell hym thus, 
That be two childzen had 
The ſonne cleped was Machapze, 
The doughter ehe Canace hight, 
Wp dale bothe and ehe by night. | 
\Wbile thet be ponge of common worn 
In chambze thel to gether wonne, 
And as thei ſhulden pletd hem ofte 
Till thet be growen bp alofte 
Jn the pongthe of luſkie age, 
wo han kynde aſſaileth the courage 
With loue, and doth him foz to bowe, 
t he no reaſon can allowe, 

halte the lawes ol nature. 

No2 whom that lone hath under ture, 
As he is blynde hym ſelfe, right ſv 

He maketh his client blynde allo. 

In ſuche maner, as J pou tell: 

As thet all date together dwell, 

This bzother might it not aſkerte, 
That he with all dis hole herte 

Dis lone vpon his ſiſter caſt , 

mn iw tt tell hem at the lake, | 
wo dan they were in a pꝛeuy 
Cupide bad hem firſce to kille, 
And after ſhe, whiche is maiſtrifſe 


baron mat | 


But as a birde, whiche woll a lighe, 
And ſeeth the meate, and not the nette, 
\hithe in deteite ol him is ſette, 
Theſe ponge folke no perill ſie, 


ut all was linynge in hir eie. 
In that the( fell vpon the chance 
wohere wittehath loze his remembzance. 


So longe thel to gether 
The wombe aroſe, and ſhe gan to tremble, 
And helde br in hir chambze cloſe, 
Foz dzede it would be diſcloſe, 
And come vnto bir fathers eare, 
\Wherof the ſorme had alſo frart, 
And feigneth canſe foz to ride. 
Foz longe durſt he not abide, 
In aunter it men woll ſeine, 
That he his filter hath fozleine ; 
Foz pet ſhe had it not beknowe, 
a\0hoſe was the childe at thilke thzowe , 
Machapze goth, Canace abit, 
The whiche was not deltuerrd pet: 
Wut ryght ſone after that ſhe was, 
C Howe lift and herken a wokull tas. 
Ihe ſoth, whiche mate not ben hid 
Was at laſte knowe and kid 
Ulnto the kynge, howe that it Node, 
And whan that de it vnderſtode, 
Anone into Melancolte, 
4 | 
as he whiche not hyngerouthe, 
Howe maifterfull Zoue is in pouthe , 
And fq2 he was to lone range, 
He wolde not dis herte 
To be benigne and 
To loue but vnmertiable. 
Betwene the waue of woode and wzoth 
n 
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But now this thyng male be none other, 


And ſie the childe was late boze, 
voherol he hath his othe woe, 
That the it ſhall full ſoze able. 
And ſhe mercy to crie 
Upon hir bare knees, and pꝛaide, 
GUO father thus the ſaide : 


vohere that J ler no perill tho: | 
ut nowe it is befall ſo, 
Mercy my father, do no wreche . 
And wird that wazde the lolte ſpeche, 
And fell downe ſwouned at his fote, 
As ſhe. fo: ſozowe nedes mote , 

But his hozrible crueltee, 
attempte no piter, 


That might 
Out of bir chambze loꝛth he wente 


All full of wach in bis entente, 
And toke the tounſaile in his herte, 
That ſhe ſhall not the death aſterte . 
And he whiche is melancolien, 

Of patiente hath not lien, 

vo derol he may dis wiath reffreine? 
And in this wilde woode pryne, 

vo han all his reaſon was vntame, 

A knight he cleped by his name, 

A naked ſwerde, to beare on honde, 


That J ſhall in this wiſe ſpill ; 
I will obete me therto, 
: And as he woll, it ſhall be do, 


JI woll a letter to my bzother, 
(So as my feble hande mate wzite) 
She toke a penne on honde tho, 
Fro point to point and all the wo, 
As ferfo2th as hir ſelfe it wote, 
Unto hir deadly frende ſhe w2ote ; 


| O thou my diſeaſe, and all my luer, 
O thou my weale, O thou my wo, 


O thou my rende, O thou my fo, 

Foz the mote J be deade algate, 

Xhilke ende male I not aſterte, 

And pet with all myn holle herte, 
v9hile that there laſteth me any bzeath, 
A wollthe lone vnto mp death, 

" Butofo thynge J Wall ide wett, 
Afthac my litell ſonne dele, 


— ep hetotogd 
UHith teares, and with inke wzite 
This letter I haue in cares tolde. 
— — — dg 
And in my lefte my lwerde J kepe, 
and tomp barme thers liethto weys 
Thy chylde and myn, whiche ſobbeth fa, 
Nowe am J come bnto mp laſt, 


- Fare well: foz J hall ſoone die, 


And thinke howe J thy lone ab ie. 
The pomell of the ſwerde to groumde 
She ſet: and with the point a wounde 
Though out hir herte anone ſhe made, 
And fozth with all pale and fave 
She fell downe dead fro ther ſhe ſfoode, 
The childe laie bathende in hir bloode 
Out rolled from the mother barme. 
— mana ann; * 
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De baſheth hym about therin 

Ther was no boote foz to wynne. 

Foz whiche he tan no pitee knowe. 
The kynge cam in the ſame thzowe, 

And ſawe howe that his doughter died, 


And howe this baby all blodie cried ; 
But all that might hym not ſuffiſe, 
That he ne bad todo Juiſe al 
pon the childe, and beare hym out, 
And ſeche in the koꝛeſt aboute 

Som wilde place that it were, 

To cat him out ofhonde there: 

Ho that ſome beſfe hym mate deuoure, 
vohere as no man hym ſhall ſoccoure, 
All that he bad was done in dede. 

A who hearde euer unge oz rede 
Ok ſuche a thyng, as tho was do:; 
But he, whiche lad his wꝛath ſo, 
Hath knowe of loue but a lite. 
But foz all that he was to wite 
Thꝛough his ſodeine melancolte 
To do ſo great afelonte, 
CFoz thy my ſonne, howe ſo it fonde, 
By this cas thou might vnderſtonde, 
That ił᷑ thou ever in cauſe oł lou 
halt deme, and thou be ſo aboue, 
That thou might leade it at thy wille, 
Let neuer thꝛough thy wꝛath ſpille, 
nohiche enery kinde ſhulde laut. 
Foz it ſit enery man to haut 
KRegarde to loue and to his might: 
Apenſt whos ſtrengthe male no wight, 
And ſh an hert is ſo ſtreined, 
The reddour ought to be reſtremed, 
To hym that mate bet aweye, 
vohan he mote to nature obepe. 
Foz it is ſaide thus ouerall, 
That nedes mote, that nedes ſhall, 
Of that a lite doth after kinde, 
v9herofhe mate no boote finde. 
What thyng nature hath ſec in lawe, 
Ther male no mans might withdzawe, 
And who that woꝛcheth there apene, 
Full ofte tyme it hath be ſeyne, 
There hath befall great vengeance, 
wherof I finde a remembzance. 


( narrat quatiter Tiveſas 
. — 
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perenſſit, Jva#( dil os Soe, ꝙ na⸗ 
1 ſpſum * — _— zma 
Biyifi ty mufieBaey tranſmut arunt. 


¶ Duide after the tyme tho 

Tolde an enſample, and ſaide ſo ; 
Howe that whilom Tireſlas, 

As he walkend goth par tas | 
Upon an high ntountaine, he ſigh 
Two ſerpentes in dis weyt nighe: 
And thei lo, as nature dem taught 
Affembled were, and he tho taught 
A perde, whiche he bare on honde, 
And thought, that he wolde fonde 


To lette hem, and ſmote hem bothe, 


uoherot the gods weren woche. 
And fo: he hath deſtour bed kinde, 
And was ſo to nature bnkinde, 
Unkuweliche he was tranſfozmed, 
That he, whiche erſt a man was fozmed, 
In to a woman was fozſhape:; 
That was to hym an angry tape. 
But fo that he with anger wzought, 
e 

Confeſſor. 
¶ Lo thus my ſon Onide hath wzite, 
uoherot thou might by reaſon wite, 
Moze is a man than ſuche a beit, 
So might it neuer ben honeft, 
A man to wzathen hym to ſoze, 
Df that another doth che loze | 
— * 

a vice, | 

— r en 
Pet after kinde he is meuable 
To loue, where he woll oz none, 


A ſy tader that A male well lene 


All that ye telle, it is ſkille, 

Let every man loue, as he wille, 

Be ſo it be not my lady. 

Foz J ſhall not be wzoth there by. 

Wut that I wꝛath and fare amis 

Alone vpon mp ſelfe it ia, 

That Jwith bothe loue and kinde 
I Jam - 


ä gi Jtnkns 
Fo wey, howe J it mate aſterte, 
Whiche ſtant vpon myn ownr hert, 
And toncheth to none other like, 
Sauk onely to that ſwete wife, 
Foz whom, but ik it be amended, 
My glad dates ben diſpended, 
That I mp ſelfe ſhall not fozbeare. 
The wzathe, whiche Jnowe beare. 
Fo: therofis none other liche. 
Nowe aſketh fozth J vowe beſeche 
Ot wrathe, if there ought elles is, 

uo berol to ſhziue, Sonne pis. 


Ira mouet litem, qua ur. perm frena — 
Laxa per infames currit vbi 
Rixarum nutrix quos educat i + BY 
Hos Venus 4latere linquit habere vagos, 
me atienter agens taciturno qul celet ore, 
t & opraut carpit amoris iter, 


AdHic frackat Confeſvel er Food ſecunda ſpecle — 


— 4 — JA ns RG 
puny ſi, fax amo no cauſa quam a 
fer, ij query pfav bow bh 


p vet 
cohihe hath the toynves of tempeſt 
8 


whiche many a luſtie loue hach ttyynned, 
Foz he beareth euer his mouth vnpinned ; 
So that his lippes ben vnloke, 
And his courage is all co bꝛoke, 
That euery thyng, whiche he can tell, 
It ſpꝛingeth vp as doth a welle, 
ud hiche mate no man ofhis ſtremes hide, 
But renneth out on euer ſide; 
So boylen vp the foule ſawes, 
That chefke wote of his felawes, 
Fo: as a ſiue kepeth Ale, 
Night ſo can cheſte kepe a tale. 
All that he wote, he woll diſcloſe, 
And lpeke er any man oppoſe. 
As acitee without walle, 
vohere men mate gon out oueralle, 
Voithouten anp reſilfence : | 
So with his croked eloquence 
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| Hebzingeth to hous ſuche tidynge, 


He ſpeketh all, that he wote wſth ynne, 
vwherof men leſe moꝛe than wynne. 
Fo: often tyme ol his chidynge, 


That maketh warre at beddes heade ; 
He is the leuein ol the bzeade, 
uno hiche ſoureth all the paſt about: 
Men onght well ſuche one to doute, 
fo ever his bowe is redy bent, 
And whom he hit, J tell hym ſhent. 
It he mate perte hym with his tonge, 
And eke lo loude his belle is ronge, 
That ofthe noylr, and of the ſonne 
Menfearen hym in all the towne 
us ell moꝛs than thei done of thonder, 
Fo that is 6auſe of moze wonder. 
Foz with the windes, whiche he bloweth, 
Full ofte ith he onerthzoweth 
The Litees, and the politie. 
That J haue herde the people trit 
And ethone ſalde in his degree: 

Ha wicke tonge wo thou bee. 
Foz men ſapn, that the harde bone, 
All though hym ſelfe haue none, 
A tonge b2eaketh it all to pieces, 
He hath ſo many ſondzy ſpites 
Ofvice, that Jn I mate not wele 


Degſtriue hem by a thouſand dele. 


Wut whan that he to theſte falleth, 
Full many a wonder thyng beſalleth, 
Fo; he ne tan no thyng fozbere. 

Nowe tell my ſonne thyn anſwere, 
If it hath ever ſo betide, 

That thou at any tyme haſt chidde 
Toward thy loue : Fader nate, 
Suche cheſke pet vnto this date 

Ne made J neuer, god fozbede. 
Foz er Junge ſuche a trede 

I had leyer to be lewed. 

Fo: than were J all beſhzewed, 
And wozthy to be put a backe, 
UHith all the ſozowe vpon mp backe, 
That any man o2deine couthe. 
But I ſpake neuer pet by mouthe 
That vuto cheſt might touche, 

And that J durſt right wel vouche 
Upon hir ſelfe, as foz witnes, 

Foz I wote of hir gentilnes, 


That 
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That ſhe me Wold well ercuſe, 
That J no ſuche thynges vſe. 

And if it ſhulde ſo betyde, 
That J aigates muſt chyde, 

It might not be to myloue . 

Foz ſo pet neuer was J aboue, 

Foz all this wyde wozlde to wynne, 
That J durſt any wozde begynne: 


15y whiche the mighthane be amoued, 


And J of cheſte alſo repꝛoue d. 

But rather (fit might hir like, 

The beſte woꝛdes wolde J pike, 
\Whiche J couthe in myn hert chele , 
And ſerve hem fozth in ſkede of cheſe, 
Foz that is helpeliche to defle : 

And J wolde ſo my wozdes plie, 


That mighten wzath and cheſte anale, 


With tellyng of mp ſofte tale. 
Thus dare J make a fozward, 
That neuer vnto mp lady ward 
Pet ſpake J wozde in ſuche a wiſe, 
woheroſ that cheſt ſhulde ariſe, 
Thus ſaie J not, that J full ofte 

Ne haue, whan J ſpake moſte ſofte, 
Parcas ſated moze than enough, 

Vut ſo well halt no man the plough, 
That he ne balketh other while, 
Ne ſo well can no man affile 


His tonge, that ſomtyme in tape 


And pet ne meneth he no cheſte , 
But that J haue apene hir heit 
Full ofte ſpoke, J am beknowe, 


And howe, my wille is that pe knowe . 


Foz whan mp time cometh about, 
That J dare ſpeke, and ſaie all ont 
My longe lone, of whiche ſhe wot, 
That euer in one aliche hot 

Me greueth: than all my diſeaſe 

I tell: and though it hir diſpleaſe 

I ſpeke it fozth, and nought ne leue: 
And though it be beſide hir lene, 

I hope and trowe netheles, 
That J do not apene the pes, 


Foz though J tell hir all my thought, 


She wot well, that Jchide nought. 
Men mate the highe god beſeche, 
And he woll here a mans ſpeche, 


Hym mate ſome light wozde ouerſcape 


And be not woch of that he ſeth : 
So peueth it me the moze feith, 
And maketh me har die ſoth to ſee, 
That J dare well the better pꝛeit 
My lady, whiche a woman ts, 
Foz though J tell hir that er is 

Ol loue, whiche me greueth ſoze, 


Fol. L. 


Dir ought not to be wꝛoth the mozes 


Foz I without noiſe oz crie 
My plaint make all buxomly, 


To putten all wzath awale . - 


Thus dar J ſap vnto this date 

Ol chefte, in erneſt oz in game 
My lady ſhall me nothynge blame. 
But ofte tyme it hath betid, 

That with my ſeluen J haue chid, 
That no man couth better chide 
And that hath ben at tue ry tide, 
uo han J cam to my ſelue alone. 


Foz than J made a pzeup mone, 


And enery tale by and by, 
Whiche as J ſpake to my lady, 
Ithinke and peiſe in mp balance, 
And dꝛawe in to mp remembzance, 
And than, eat Je lack 
Ol any wozve, that J milpake, 
Whiche was to muche in any wiſe : 
Anone my wittes J deſpiſe, 

And make a chidyng in myn herte, 
That any wozde be ſhuld aſterte, 
uohiche as J ſhuld haue —— 
And lo fozth after J begynne 

And loke if there was elles ought 


To ſpeke, and J ne ſpake it nonghe. 


And than if J mate ſeche and fpnde, 
That any woꝛde he lefte behpnde, 


vo hiche as J ſhulde moze haue ſpoke, 


IJ wolde vpon my ſelfe be wzoke, 
That all my wit is onergo. 
Foz no man mate his time loꝛe 
Kecouer : and thus J am therfoze 
So ouer w2oth in all my thought, 
That J my ſelfe chide all to nougßt, 
That foz to muche, oꝛ ſoꝛ to lyte 
Full ofte J am my ſelfe to wyte. 
But all that mate me not anatle, 
. 


But 


— — — INN 
The moꝛe that a man , 
Men wote well whiche hath the werſe, 
And ſo to me nis wozth a kerſe, 
— own oe maker 
Though J tell, that I were 
wolde euer thide in ſuche a wiſe 
Ot loue, as J co pou deuiſr. - 
¶ But father nowe pe haue all herde, 
In this maner howe J haue ferde 
eee 

eue me a 
E 1 — 
¶ My ſonne il that thou wiſtelt all; 
vs hat cheſte doth in ſpetiall : 
To loue, and to his welwillyng. 
Thou woldeſt fleen his knowlegepng. 
Fo2 who that moſt can ſpeke fayze, 
And lerne to be debonayze, 
Is moſt accozdende vnto lone, 
Fapꝛe ſpeche hath olte bzought about 
Full many a man, as it is knowe, 
nohtthe elles ſhuld haue ben right lowe. 
And failed mochell of his wille. 
Foz thy holde thy tonge till, 
And lete thy witte thy wille reite, 
So that thou fall not in cheſte, 
vohiche is the ſours ol grrat diſtante, 
And take into remembꝛante, 
Il thou might gete Pacience, 
vhiche is the leche of all offence, 
As tellen vs the olde wiſe, 


pacient lia eſt vindicka omnium injuriarmy. 


CFo2 whan nought elles maie ſuffiſe, 
By frengthe, ne by mans wit, 
Than Pacience it ouer ſit, 

And oner cometh at laſte. 

But he maie neuer longe laſte, 
Whiche woll not bowe er that he bzeake. 
Take hede ſonne of that J ſpeke . 

Amans. 
CMyfader of your goodly ſpeche, - 
And of the witte, whiche pe me teche, 
I Ithanke you w ih all myn herte. 

Foz that woꝛde ſhall me neuer aſterte, 

That J ne ſhall your woꝛdes holde 
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Of Patience, as pe me tolde, 
Als ferfozth as mpn herte thinketh . 


And ol mp wꝛath it me fozthinketh, 


. Butfather ifye foꝛth with all 
Some good enſample, in ſpectall 
Me wolden teche of ſome Crontke ; 
It ſhulde well mpn hert like 

Df Pactence fo2 to here: 

So that J mightinmp matere 

The moꝛe vnto mp lone obeie, 

And putten my diſeaſe aweie. 


C'Hic ponit Confeſſoz Evempliny de pacienfig 
in amoze contra kites hab enda, Et narrat quafis 
ter Doo Þocratis , ipſum quodam die miktis 
ſermonibus kikigauif, Hed cum ipſe abſque Ika 
reſponſione omnia p2082a pacienter ſuſtułit, ins 
dignata Dxoz quandam pdziam pkenaw aque, 
quam in manu tene bat, ſuper caput Siri ſui ſubi⸗ 
to effudif, dicens : Euigika et foquere, qui reſpons 
dens func ait: O Pere lam ſcio, et eppertus ſu, 
quod poſt ventoꝛum rabiew ſequuntur ims ca. 
_ modo kitis contumeliam ſua pacientia 


Confeſſor. 


P ſonne a man to bie hym pes 
Behoueth ſuffer, as Socrates 
Enſample lett, whiche is wꝛitte. 

And fo2 thou ſhalt the ſooth witte 

Ol this enſample, what J mene, 

All though it be nowe littell ſene 


Amonge the men thilke euidente: 


Pet he was vpon patiente 


Dio ſet, that he hym ſelfe aſſace . 


In tyynge, which might him molk miſpais 
Deſpꝛeth, and a wicked wile 

He weddeth, whiche in ſoꝛow and ffrife 
Ageinſt his eaſe was contrayze: 
But he ſpake euer ſofte and fayze, 

Till it befell, as it is tolde, 

Jn wynter, whan the date is colde, 
This wife was fro the well come, 


wohere that a pot with water nome 


She hath, and bꝛought it in to houſe, 
And ſawe howe that hir ſele ſpouſe 
Was ſet, and loked on a boke 

Nigh to the fy:e, as he whiche toke 
His eaſe, as foz a man of age, 

And the began the wood rage, 
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and aſketh hym, what diuel he thought, 
gnd bare on hond, that hym ne rought 
vobat labour that ſhe toke onhonde, 
And ſaith, that ſuche an huſbonde 
was to a wife not wozth a ftre. 

He ſaidnother nape ne pe, 
But helde hym ſtille, and lete hir chide. 
and ſhe, whiche mate hir leife not hide, 
Began within lo toſwelle, 

And that ſhe bꝛought in fro the welle 
The water pot ſhe hent a lofte, 

And badde hym ſpeke, and he all ſofte 
Sat ſfilie, and nought a woꝛd anſwerde. 

And ſhe was wꝛoth, that he ſo ferde, 
And aſketh hym, if he be deade, 

And all the water on his heade a 
She poured ont, and bad hym a wake. 
But he, whiche woll not fozſake 

His pacience, than ſpake, 

And ſaide, howe that he fond no lake 
In no thyng, whiche ſhe had do. 

Foz it was wynter tyme tho, 

And wynter, as by wey of kinde, 
whiche ſtoꝛmie is, as men it finde, 
Firff maketh the windes foz to blowe, 
And after that within a thꝛowe, 

He reineth, and the water gates 
Undoth, and thus mp wile algates, 
v9hiche is with reaſon well beſepn, 
Hath made me bothe wpnde and reyn 
After the ſeaſon of the pere. 

And chan he ſet hymner the fire, 
And as he might his clothes d2ied, 
That he nomoze o wozde ne ſepd, 
wherof he gat hym ſomdele reſt. 

Foz that hym thought was foz the beit. 
| Amans, 

CI not ifthilke enſample pit 
Attoꝛdeth with a mans wit 

Zo ſuffer, as Socrates dede. 

And if it fal in any ſfede 

A man to leſe ſo his galle, 

Hym ought amonge the women alle 
Jn Lones court, by Judgement 

The name beare of patient, 

To peue enſample to the good 


Df patiente howe that it ſtode, 
That other men it might knowe, 


|  Ferins ſite infromittere cauendum eft , Et narras 
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£ Confeſſor. 
CAnd ſonne if thou at any tho 


Be tempted ayenl pacience, 


Take hede vpon thts euidente, 
It ſhall par caſe the leſſe greue, 
Amans. 
CNy fader ſo as J belene 
De that ſhall be no maner nede. 
Fo: J woll take ſo good hede, 8 
That er J fall in ſuche aſſate, 
I thinke eſchewe, il that J mate. 

But if there be ought elles moze, 

wherof J might take loze, 

I p2ate pou, ſo as J dare, 

Nowe telleth, that J mate beware 

Some other tale of this mattere. 
Confeſlor. 

C®Sonne it is ener good to lere, 

Wheroſthon might thy word reffreine | 

Er that thou falle in anp peme. 

Foz who that tan no tounſeil hide, 
De mate not faile of wo beſide, 
Whiche ſhall befalle, er he it witte, 
As I finde in the bokes wzitte, 


die ponif Confeſſos evempkiny , quod de als 


er Jupiter tum Junone ſuper 

kitigas ant, Pidelicet Itrum 7 
in amozts concupiſcentia fernenttus ardebat: ſus 
per quo Tireſianz eoʒum gudice m conffifuebant, 
Et quia ute contra Junoney in diet æ ——— 
ſententiam diffinime , irata ip ſum de ambozny 
aer bee cfaritatis 2 remiflone pas 
uauit. 


Confeſſor. 
C pet tam thert neuer good of ſtrife, 
To ſeche in all a mans life, 
Though it begyn on pure game 
Full ofte it tozneth in to grame, 
And doth greuante on ſom ſide, 
v9herofthe great clerke Oude, 
After the lawe, whiche was tho, 
Ok Jupiter and of Juno | 
Maketh in his boke mention, 
Howe thet fclle at dfſencion, 


In maner as it were a bozde, 


As thei began loꝛ to woꝛde: | 
J. itt, Amonge 


Amonge hem ſelle in p2inetee : 
And that was vpon this degree, 
Whiche ol the two moꝛe amoꝛous is, 
2 man 02 wife, And vpon this 
Thet might not acoꝛde in one, 
And toke a Juge thervpon, | 
vo hiche cleped ts Tyzeſias, 
And bad hym demen in thts cas. 
And he without auiſement 
Apene Juno gafe iugement. | 
This goddes, vpon his anſwere 
was w2othe, and wolde not fozbere, 
But toe aweye foꝛ euermo 
The light from both his eyen two. 
uo han Jupiter this hurt hath ſene, 
Another benefite there apyene 
De pafe, and ſuche a grace hym dooth, 
That fo2 he wiſte he ſaive ſooth, 
A ſooth layer he was fo: euer. 
But yet that other were lener 
Dane had the lokyng of his eie 
Than ol his woꝛde the pꝛophetie. 
But howe lo that the ſooth went, 
Strife was the cauſe, of that he hent 
Sogreat a peine bodilp. 
¶ My ſonne be thou ware there by, 
And holde thy tonge ffille cloſe. 
Foz who that hath his woꝛde diſcloſe 
Er that he witte what he mene, 
He is full ofte nighe his tene, 
And leſeth full many tyme grace, 
voher that he wold his thanke purthate. 
Ok other men ik thou might here 
In pꝛiuitee, what thei haue wꝛought: 
Hold counſeil, and diſtouer it nought. 
Foz cheſte can no tounſeil hele, 
Oꝛ be it wo oꝛ be it wele, 
And take a tale in to thy minde, 
The whiche of olde enſample J finde. 


ic ponit Confeſſoꝛ E d empłum contra iffos, 
qui in amo iia cauſa alter ua conſifing reucłare 
pꝛeſumunt. Et narrat, quaſifer que dd auis func 
al biſſuma nomine Coʒuuas, conſiſium domine ſue 
Coꝛonis M gebo denudamk : Inde coͤtigit non ſo⸗ 
kum ipſam Coꝛom dem interfici , ſed et Coꝛuum, 
qui antea tanquam nis akbus fuit, in piceum co⸗ 
tozem pay perpetuo tranſmutari, 
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CPhebus, whithe maketh the dales light, 
A loue he had, whiche tho hight 
Coronis, whom abouen all 

He pleſeth. But what ſhall befalle 

Of loue, there is no man knoweth, 
But as foꝛtune hir happes thꝛoweth. 
S0 it befell vpon a chance, 

A pong knight coke hir acqueintance, 
And had ol hir all that he wolde. 

But a fals byꝛd, whiche ſhe hath holde 
And kept in chambze ot pure pouthe, 
Diſtouereth all that euer he touthe. 

The byꝛdes name was as tho 
Coruus, the whiche was than alſo 
uo ell moꝛe white than any wan: 

And he the ſhꝛewe all that he can 
Ol his lady to Phebus ſaide. 

And he fo: wꝛath his werd ont bꝛaide, 
with whiche Coꝛonide anone he ſlough. 
But aſter, hym was wo enough, 

And toke full great repentance, 
WWherof in token and remembzance 
Ol hem, whiche vlen wicke ſpeche, 
Upon this byꝛde he toke his w2eche, 
That there he was ſnowe white tofoze, 
Euer afterwarde cole blake therfoꝛe 
He was tranſfozmed, as it ſheweth. 
And many a man pet hym beſh:eweth, 
And clepen hym in to this daie 

A Nauen, by whom pet men maie 
Take enidente, whan he crieth, 

That ſome miſhap it ſignifierh, 
Beware therfoze, and ſape the beſf, 
Ik thou wolt be thy ſelfe in reſt, 


My good ſonne, as Ithe rede. 


¶ hie foquitur ſuper eodem, Et narraf quafifey 
Lara Nimphqa eo quod Jupiter guturnam adit⸗ 
tet auit, Jnnoni Jonis $v02i ſecretum reuefauit. 
Qua pꝛopter Jupiter ira commotus fingua Las 
ris p2ins ab ſciſa, ipſam poſtea in pʒꝛofundum A⸗ 
c herontis exufem pꝛo perpetuo mancipauit, 


¶ Lo in another plate J rede 


Oc thilke Hymphe, which Lara hight 
Foz ſhe the pzinetee by night 
(How Jupiter late by Juturne ) 
Dath told: god made hir ouertoꝛne. 
Hir tonge he cut, and in to hell: 
Foz euer he ſent hir foz to dwelle: 
As 


| 
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As the that was not wozthie here 
To ben of lone a chambzere. 
Foꝛ ſhe no counſaile couthhele. 
And ſuche a dates be nowe fele 
In loues tourte, as it is ſaide, 
That lette her tonges gone vnteide. 
My ſonne be thou none ol tho, 
To iangle, and telle tales ſo, 
And namely that thou ne chide. 
Fo: cheſte tan no counſaile hide. 
Foz wꝛathe ſaide neuer wele, 
¶ My father ſoothe is euerp dele, 
That ye me teche: and J woll holde 
The rule, whiche J am holde 
To ſiee the chelke, as pe me bidde. 
Foz well is hym, that neuer chidde. 
owe telle me foꝛth if there be moze 
As touchende vnto wꝛathes loꝛe. 


D=zmonis eſt odium, quaſi ſcriba cuidabitira 


Materiam ſcripti cordis ad antra ſui. 
Nò laxabit amor, odij que frena teſtringunt, 
Nec ſecreta ſui iuris adire ſciuir. 


hic tractat (Lonſeſſoz de tertia ſpecie jr, qua 
o dil dicifur : cuſus natara omnes irx 1 a: 


ad mentem reducens las $ſqz ad tempus vindi⸗ 
ctæ, vekut ſcrib a demonis in cod dia pappz0 com 


memo2andas inſerif. 


¶ Ot wꝛathe yet there is an other, 
nohiche is to chelkc his owne bzother, 
And is by name cleped hate, 

That luffereth not within his gate, 
That there come other loue oz peace. 
Foꝛ he woll make no releaſe 

Ok no debate, whiche is befalle : 
Nowe ſpeke if thou arte one of all, 
That with this vicehath be witholde. 
¶ as yet fo2 ought that ye me tolde 

My father, J not what it is. 

In good faith ſonne J trowe vis. 
©Nowe liſt my ſon and thou ſhalt here, 
Date is a wzath, not ſhewende, 

But of longe tyme gatherende, 
And dwelleth in the herte loken, 
Till he ſee tyme to be wꝛoken 
And than he ſheweth his tempel 
Moze ſodeine than the wilde beff, | 
vo hithe wote nothyng, what mercy is. 
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My ſonne arte thou knowen of this 
Note wore J ſomedele what pe mene. 
ut J dare ſaufely make an othe, 

My lady was me neuer lothe. 

J woll not ſwere netheles, 
That J oc hate am gilteles, 
Foz whan J to my ladie plie, 
Fro daie to date, and mer ty trie. 
And ſhe no mercy on me leich, 
But ſho:te woꝛdes to me ſeith, 
Though J my lady loue algate, 
Tho woꝛdes mote Jnedes hate, 
And wolde thet were all diſpent, 
Oz ſo ferre ont oflonde went, 
That Jneuer after ſhulde hem herr: 
And pet loue J mp ladie dere. 
Thus is there hate, as pe maie ſee, 
Betwene my ladies woꝛde, and me. 
The woꝛde J hate, and hix J lone, 
vohat ſo ſhall me betide ot loue. 

But furthermoze J woll me ſhztne, 


That Jhauchatedallmpline: | 


Theſe ianglers, whiche ol her enuis 


Ben euer redy foz to lie. 

Foz with her falſe compaſſemene 
Full often thei haue made me thent, 
And hynd:ed me full ofte tyme, 


wohan thei no cauſe wiſte byme, 


But onliche of her owne thought. 

And thus full ofte haue J bought 

J wolde her happe were ſuche as mynt. 
Foz howe ſo that J be neweſhziue, 
To hem mate J nought fozyene, 
Till J ſee hem at debate 


with loue, and with mpn effate 


T hei mighten by her owne deme, 

Aud loke how wel it ſhuld hem queme 
To hyndꝛe a man, that loneth ſoꝛe. 

And thus J hate hem euermoze, | 
Tu loue on hem wold done his wzechez 
Fo: that ſhall J alwate befeche 


(So as he is of loue a god) 
To ſmite hem with the ſame rod. 
us ith whiche J am of loue ſmiten. 


So that the( might knowe and witen, 
Howe hindꝛyng is a wofull peine 
To hym, that loue wold atteine. 
Thus euer on hem J waite and hope, 
Till J mate ſene lepe a lope, 
And halten on the ſame ſoꝛe, 
ushiche J do nowe. fo: cuermoꝛe 

IJ wolde than do mymight, 

So fo2 to ſtonden in her lighte, 
That thei ne ſhulden haue awey 

To that, thei wolden put awey. 

A wolde hem put out of the ſtede 

Fro lone, right as theime dede. 

wich that thet ſpeke of me by mouthe, 
So wolde J do, if that J couth 

Ok hem, and thus ſo god me ſaue 
Is all the hate, that J haue 
Towarde the tanglers euerp dele, 

I wolde all other ferde wele. 


Thus bane J father, ſaid my wille: 
Sape fo2th nowe, fo2 J am ffille. 


CMy ſonne of that thou haſt me ſaide, 


I holde me nought fully paide, = 
That thou wolte haten any man, 
To that actoꝛden Ine can, 
Though he haue hyndꝛed the toloze. 
Thou might vpon my beniſan, 

wo ell haten the condicion 

Ol the ſanglers, as thou me toldeſf. 


But furthermoze, of that thou woldelt 


Dem hyndze in any other wile; 
Suche hate is euer to deſpiſe. 


Foz thy my ſonme J wolde the rede, 


That thou dzawe in by frendely hede, 
That thou ne might not do by hate, 
So might thou gete lone algate, 
And ſette the my ſonne in reff. 
Foꝛ thou ſhalte finde it fo2 the belt. 
And oner this ſo as J dare, 
J rede, that thou be right wel ware 
Ot other mens hate about, 
Foz hate is ener vpon awayte: | 
And as the fiſſher on his bayte 
Sleeth, whan he ſeech the fiſthes lat: 
So whan he ſeeth tyme at lat. 
That he male wozche an other wo, 
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Shall no man tourne him ther fro, 
That hate nyll his felonie 
Fulfill, and feigne tompanie. 
Pet netheles ſoꝛ falſe ſemblant 
Is towarde hym ofcouenant 
woitholde, ſo that vnder bothe 
That pꝛeuy wath can hym clothe, 
That he ſhall ſeme a great beleue. 
But ware the well, that thou ne leut 
All that thou ſeeſt afoze thyn eie, 
So as the Gregoys whilom ſie. 
The boke ol Troie who ſo rede, 
There mate he finde enſample in dede. 
C lÞic ponif Loufeſſo2 epempkunyy contra iffos, 
qui ci ire ſue odiuyy aperte vindic are non poſſink, 
ficta drſſimukatione vindictam ſuBdoke aſſequen⸗ 
tur. Et narrat, quod cum Pakamedes pzinceps 
Grecoamy in obſidione T rote, a quibnſday ſuis 


e mulia pꝛoditozie inferfectus fuiſſet, pater q; ſuus 


rep Naupkus in pattia ſua func eviſtens , Suiuſs 
modi euentus certifudinem ſciuiſſet: grecos in ſui 
coꝛdis odium ſupex omnia recolłe git, vnde conti⸗ 
git. q cam greci denicta Troia per at tum mare 
Verſus 2 naui N ob ſcuriſſimo 
noctis ſempoꝛe nimia zum te mpe ſt ate iacta⸗ 
bantur, rex Qaupkus in terra ſua contra litus 


m iris, $6i maioꝛa ſayoaum eminebant pericufa 


ſaper cacumina monkiniy , grandiſfimos noctans 
ter fetit ignes, quos greci aſpiciftes ſafuny pozs 
tum ibidem tnuenire cerfiſſime pufabant, Et ter⸗ 
ram app20pimites diruptis nauibꝰ magna pare 
grecoz2my perickifabatur, 


Oben after the deſtruttion, 


whan Trote was all beate downe, 
And flain was Priamus the kyng, 
The gregoys, whiche of all this thyng 
Ben cauſe, toznen home agepne. 
There mate no man his hap 
It hath ben ſene, and felte full ofte 
The harde tyme after the ſofte. 
By ſea as thei foꝛch homewarde went, 
A rage of great tempeſt hem hent, | 
Juno let bende hir partie bowe, 
The ſkie ware derke, the wind gan blow, 
The firie welken began to thonder, 
As though the woꝛld ſhuld al a ſonder. 
From heuen out ofthe water gates 
The reynie ſtoꝛme felle downe algates, 
And all hir tacle made vnwelde, 
That no man might him ſelle bewelde. 
There mate men here ſhipmen crie, 
That 


That ſfoode in aunter fo2 to die. 

He that behynde ſat to ſtere 
Mate not the foz ſferne here. 

The ſhyp aroſe againe the wawes, 
The lodelman hath loſt his lawes, 
The ſea on brate on euery ſide, 
Thel niſten what ſoztune abide, 
But ſet hem well in gods will, 
vshere he hem wolde ſaue oz ſpill, 

And it fell chilke time thus, 

There was a kynge, whiche Nauplus 
was hote: and he a ſonne had | 
At Troie, whiche the gregops ladde, 
As he that was made pzince of all, 
Till that Foztune let hym fall, 

His name was Palamtides 

But thꝛough an hate uetheles | 
Ol ſome of hem, his death was caſte, 
And he by treaſon ouercalſte, 

His father, whan he herde it telle, 
De (woze, if euer his time felle, 

He wolde him venge ik that he might, 
And therto his auowe he hight. 

And thus this kynge thꝛough pꝛiue hate, 
Abode vpon a waite algate. 

Foꝛhe was not ol ſuche empaſſe, 

To aurngen hym in open wile . 

The fame, whiche goth wide where 
Maketh mowe, how that the grekes were 
Homwarde with all the felawſhip 
Fro Troie vpon the ſea by ſhip, 

Hauplus whan he this vnderſtode, 

And knewe the tides of the flode, 
And ſawe the wynde blowe to the londe: 
A great deceite anone he fonde | 
Of pꝛiuie hate, as thou ſhalte here, 
voherof'J tell all this matere , 

This kvnge the wether gan beholde, 

And wilt well, thei moten holde 
Her cours endlonge the marche right, 
And made vpon the derke night, 
Ok great ſhydes and of blockes, 
Great fire agein the great rockes, 
To ſhewe vpon the hilles high: 

So that the fiete of grece it ſigh, 
And ſo fell right as he thought, 
This flete, whiche an hauen ſought, 
The bzight fp;es (awe a ferre, - 
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And thei ben dꝛawen ner and ner, 
And wende well, and vnderſtoode, 
Howe all that fyꝛe was made fo: good, 
To ſhewe where men ſhulde artue, 
And thitherwarde thei haſten bliue . 
In ſemblant (as men ſapne) is gile, 
And that was pꝛoued thilke while . 
The ſhip,whiche wende his helpe accroche, 
Dꝛofe all to petes on the roche: 
And ſo there deden tenne oz twelue, 
There might no man helpe hym ſelue. 
Fo? there thei wenden death eſcape, 
voithouten helpe her death was ſhape. 
Thus thei that comen firſte tofoze, 
Upon the rackes ben fozloze. 
But thzough noiſe, and their crie, 
The other were ware therby, 
And whan the date began to rowe, 
Tho mighten thei the ſooth knowe, 
That where thei wende krendes fynde, 
Thei fonde frendſhip all behynde 
The londe than was ſoone weiued, 
vohere that thet hadden be decciued, 
And toke hem to the high ſee, 
Therto they laiden all pe. 
Fro that date fozthe , and where thet were, 
Ok chat thet haue aſated there. 
Confeſſor. | 
C My ſonne wherof thou might autle, 
Howe fraude fant in many wiſe 
Amonge hem, that gile thynke , 
There is no ſcrinener with his inke 
vo hiche halfe the fraude wꝛite can, 
That ſtant in ſuche a maner man. 
Foz thy the wiſe men ne demen 
The thynges after that thei ſemen, 
But aſter that thei knowe and fynde , 
The mirrour ſheweth in his kynde, 
As he had all the woꝛlde within, 
And is in ſooth nothyng therin. 
And ſo fareth hate foz ath:owe, 
Till he a man hath ouerthꝛowe, 
Shall no man knowe by his there, 
wohiche is auant, and whiche arere. 
Foꝛ thy my ſonne thinke on this. 
¶ My father ſo J woll iwys. 
And ik there moze of wꝛath bee, 
Howe aſke fozthe pur tharitet. 
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And J the loothe ſhall beknowe . 


Qui cohibere manum nequit, & ſic ſpem eius 
Naribus hic populo ſæpe timendas exit. 
S _ in luctũ Venus & ſua gaudia trisferr, 
umi; ſuis thalamis talis amicus adeſt . 
Eſt amor amplexu non ictibus alliciendus, 
|  Frangitamicitias impetuoſa manus. 


¶ Hic tractat Confeſſoz ſuper quarta et _ 
ſpecie ive, que impetuoſitas @ homicidium dien 
tur: ſed p2zimo de — ſpetialit et tra- 
ttare wry cuius natura ſpm̃ iy naribus ge⸗ 
ſtando ad omnes ire motiones in vindict a parata, 
pacientiang nufkfatenue oBſeruat , 


C My ſonne thou ſhalte vnderſtonde, 

That pet towarde wꝛath ſtonde 

Ol deadly vites other two: 

And foz to tell her names ſo, 

It is Contecke and Heanicide, 

That be to gether on tuery or. 
Lontecke, as the bokes ſatne, 


Tyll Homicide with hemmete, 


Foz mercy thei ben all vnmete. 
And thus ben thet the wozſt of all 
Ot hem, whiche vnto wzath fall, 
Jn dede both, and eke in thought. 
Foz the\ accompten their wzath nought, 
Mut if there be ſhedynge of blood. 
And thus liche to a beaſt woode 

Ve lo thei haue oz \werde oz knife, 
None other reaſon thei ne fonge, 
Vurt that thei ben ol might tronge. 
But ware him well in other plate, 
where cuery man behoueth grace. 
ut there J trowe it ſhall him faile, 
To whom no mercie might auafle, 
But wꝛoughten vpon tyꝛannie, 
That no pitee ne might hem plie. 

Now tell me ſonne. My father what? 
Ik thou halt be culpable of that: 
¶ My fathernay, Chꝛiſte me fozbede, 
I ſpeake onliche ofthe dede, 


Of whiche J was neuer culpable, 
Vithout cauſe reafonable . 

Burt chis is not to mp matere 

Foz we be ſet to ſhꝛiue of loue, 

As we begonne firfke aboue , 

And netheles J am beknowe, 

That as touchende of loues th:owe, 
vwhan Imp wittes ouerwende, 
Myn hertes contecke hath none ende, 
But ener ftant vpon debate, | 
To great diſeaſe ofmpn eſtate, 

As fo the tyme that it laſteth. 

Foz whan my loꝛtune ouertatfeth 
Dir whele, and is to me ſo ſtrange, 
And that J ſee ſhe woll not change: 
Than caſt J all the woꝛlde about, 
And thinke howe J at home in dout 
Baue all my tyme in veine ſpended, 
And ſee not howe to be amended, 
But rather foz to be empeired, 

As he that is well night deſpeired . 
Foz I ne mate nothynge deſerue, 
And euer Jloue, and ener Jſerue, 
And euer J am a liche nere. 
Thus, foz J ſtonde in ſuche a wert, 
And thus vpon my leite a wert 
I bzynge, and put out all pers, 
That J full ofte in ſuche a reeg 
Am wery of mpne owne life , 
So that of contecke, and of ſfrife, 
J am beknowe, and haue anſwerde, 
As pe my father nowe haue herde. 
Myn herte is wonderly begone 
woith counſaile, wherof witte is one, 
WWhiche hath reaſon in compante, 
Againe the whiche fant partie 
wille, whiche hath Hope of his accozde 
And thus thet bꝛingen vp diſcoꝛde. 
witte and Reaſon counſatlen ofte, 
That I myn herte ſhulde ſofte ; 


And that J ſhulde wille remue, 


And put him ont of retenue: 

D: els holde hym vnder koote. 

Fo: as thei ſeine, if that he mote 

Bis owne rule haue vpon honde, 
There ſhall no witte ben vnderſkonde 
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Of hopt allo to tellen this * 
That ouer all where that he ia, 


And is not trewe of chat he ſeith: 

So that in hym there is no feith. 
Thus with Reaſon and witte auiſed 
Js will and hope all date deſpiſed. 

Reaſon ſaith, that Jſhulde lene 
To loue, where there is no lene 
To ſpede: and will ſaith there ageine, 
That ſuche an herte is to vileine, 
uo hiche dare not loue, till that he ſpede, 
Let Hope ſerue at ſuche anede. 

De ſeitz eke, where an herte ſitte 
All holle gouerned vpon witte, 

He hath this lines luſte ſozloꝛe. | 
And thus myn herte is all to toꝛe 
Ol ſuche a cantecke, as thei make, 
But pet J male not will fozlake, 
That he nis maiſter of mp thought, 
Oz that I ſpede, 0z ſpeve nought. 
¶ Thou doſt my ſon ageynlf the right. 

Bur loue is oł ſo great a might, 
Dis lawe maie no man refuſe : 
So might thou the better extuſe. 
And netheles thou ſhalt be lerned, 
That will ſhulde be gouerned 
Ot reaſon moze than of kinde, 
vwherof a tale wzite I finde. 


C lÞic ponit Confeſſos exempfuy 


eremplum, quod omnie 


Impetuoſa Bokuntas ſif diſcretionis moderamine 


gubeynanda, Et narrat —— yo; fu 
motus animi ſai rationi ſabinganeraf, reg? 


— ito facto ſibi opponente plenmo ins 


The wozlde trauaile, and toꝛ the bell 
He ſhope hym foz to take his reit, 
And dwelle at home in ſuche a wile, 
That nigh his houſe he lette deuiſt 
Ende longe vpon an axell tret 

To ſette a tonne in ſuche degree, 
That he it might tourne about, 
voherot one head was taken out. 


foꝛ he therin ſitte ſhulde, 

And tourne hym lelfe as he wolde, 
And take the ayꝛe, and ſee the heuen, 
And deme ol the planettes ſeuen, 
As he, couthe mochell what, 

And thus full ofte there he ſat 
To mule in his philoſophie 
Sole without companies. 

So that vpon a mozow tide | 
A thyng, whiche chulde tho betide, 
To loke vpon the ſonne arift, 
— 

there cam 
Rynge Aliſander, wich a rout; 
And as he caſt his eie about, 
Be ſight this tonne: and what it ment 
He wolde witte, and thither ſent 
9 knight, by whom he might it know, 
And he hym ſelle that ilke thzowe 
a bode, and houeth there fille, 

This knight, after the kynges wills 
wih ſpoze made his hozle to gone, 
And to the tonne he cam anone, 
us here that he fonde a man of age, 
And he hym tolde the meſſage, _ 
Suche as the kynge hym had bede ; 
Andaſketh why in thilke ſtede 
The tonne Code : and what he was, 
And he, whiche vnderſtode the tas, 
Sat ſtill, and lpake no woꝛde agein. 
The knight bad ſpeke: and ſaith, Uillein 
Thou ſhalt me telle, er that J go, 
It is thy kynge, whiche aſketh ſo, 

My kyng, quod he, that were vnright. 
vo hat is he than, ſaith the knight 2. 
Is he thy man 2 that ſate J nought 
Quod he, but this J am bethought, 

My mans man howe that be is. 
Thou lieſt fals chozle iwis | 
The knight him laid, and was right worh, 
And to the kynge ayene he goth, 
And tolde hym, how this man anſwerde, 
The kynge whan he this tale herde, 
Bad that thei ſhulde all abide, *' 
Foz he hym ſelte wold thider ride. 
And whan he came tofoze the Tonne, 
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Al hell, he ſeith, what man art thou 


Quod he? Suche one, as thou ſeeſt nowe. 


The kynge, whiche had woꝛdes wile, 


Dis age wolde nought deſpiſe 


War ſaith? Ay father I the pate, 

That thou me wolt the tauſe late, 
Haw that Jam thy mans man. 
Sire kynge, quod he, that J ran, | 
Pf thou wilt. Nes, ſrith the uung. 
Quod he, this is the ſooth thyng. 

Sith J firſfreaſon vnderſtode, 

And knew what thing was yll and goode 

v9hos weckes that the god repzoneth, 
J baue reſtreſgned ener moze 

Ofbym, that fant vnder the loze 

Df Keafon, whos ſubtect he 1s, 

Do that he mate not done amis. 

And thus by weile of couenant - 
vV1L is mpman, and my ſernant, 


And euer hath bee, and euer ſhall, 
And di wil is thy 


intipal, 
And hath the ol thy wit 
Oo that thou couthelk neuer 


yet 

Wut ton to be a 
Of wondes 
Thou 


dur 
„which mate notlaff, 
ever a liche faſt, 

nohere thou no reaſon haſt to winne. 


And is thy loꝛde, to whom thou ſeruetf, 
waherofthou litel thonke deſerueſt, 
The kyng, ofthat he thus anſwerde, 
ws nothyng wzoth : but when be herde 
— 2 
— — diy wozdes thus he pralde, 
That bim wold tell hes name. 
Ae 
oth 0 with all. 
ad 
Fos he had herd oft to foze, 


what man he was, lo that therkoze 


He ſaide: O wiſe Dtogene, 

Nowe ſhall thy great witte be ſene, 
what wozldes thyng thou wolte traue. 
Muod he, than houe out of mp ſonne, 
an lete it ſyyne in to my Tonne. 


Foz thou bynemelk me thilke pifte, 
whiche lieth not in thy might to ſhifte, 
None other good ofthe me nedeth. 

The kyng, who euery countretdzedeth, 
Fo thus he was enfozmed there. re 
Wherof my ſonne thou might lere, 
How that thy wil ſhalnought be lened, 
us here it is nought of wit releued. 
And chou halt ſaid thy ſelfe er this, | 
How that thy wil thi maiſter is, | 
Th2ough which thyn hertes thought within 
Is cuer ofconteke to beginne: 
So that it is greatly to dzede, 
That it no homicide bzede. 

Fo2 lone is ofa wo1dze kinde, 
And hath his wittes ofte blynde, 
That thei fro mans reaſon fall. 
1Sut whan that it is ſo befall, 


That will Hall the courage lede 


Jnloues cauſe, if is to dzede 2 
voberof J unde enſample wiltte, 
Whiche is behouefull chat thou witte. 
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C rede a tale, and telleth ths 


eltee, whiche Semiramis 


— hath with walle about, 


Of wozthy folkke with many a rout 


was (nhabited here and there! 


Amonge the whiche two there were 
Abouen all other noble and great, 
Hwellend tho within a trete 

S0nighe together, as it was ſene, 
There wasnothpng hem betwene, 

Wut wowe to wowe, and walle to walle, 
This 0 102d bath in ſpetlalle 

A ſonne, a luſkie bachilere, 

In all the towne was none bis pers. 

That other had a doughter - ol 


In 
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Jn al the lande foz to ſehe, 
Men wiſfen none ſo fapze as ſhee, 
And fell ſo, as it ſhulde bee, 
This faire doughter me this ſonne, 
As thei to geder than wonne, 
Cupide hath ſo thynges ſhape . 
That thetne might his handes eſcape, 
That he his fire on hem ne caſte: 
voherofher hartes he ouercaſte : 
To folowe thilke loze and ſewe, 
vohiche neuer man yet might eſchewe, 
And that was loue, as it is happed, 
wohiche hath her hertes lo betrapped, 
That thei by all weies ſeche, 

How that thei might winne a ſpethe, 
Her wofull peine foz to life . 

vho loueth well, it mate not mille, 
And namely whan there ben two 

Ot one attoꝛde, howe ſo it go, 

ut il that thei ſome wele finde , 
Foz lone is ener of ſuche a kinde, 
And hath his folke ſo well affaited, 
— — 
There mate no man the pur pos let. 
And thus betwene hem two thel ſet 
An hole vpon a wall to make, 


At all times, whan che( might, 
This faire Made Tiſbe hight, 
And he, whome ſhe loued hote, 
was Piramvs by name bote 
S0 longe bir leſſon the( recozden, 
Tyll at the laſte the acozden, 
Wy nightes time foz to wende 
Alone out fro the townes einde, 
obere was a well vnder a tree! 
And who cam firſt og the 02 bee, 
He ſhulde Mill there abide. 


 Whiche was alſo the fozeſte nighe 
vo here the comend a lion ſighe 
In tothe felde to cake his pzaſe 


Tbꝛougb which thel haue her counſeſl take 
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In hafte: and the tho fledde awaie 
(So as foztune ſhuld fall) 


Foz feare, and lete hir wimpill fall 


Nighe to the well vpon therbage. 

This wylde lyon in his rage 
A beſte, whiche he founde there out, 
Hath flaine, and with his blowdp ſnoute 
(han he bath eaten, what he wolde) 
To dzinke of thilke cremes colde, 
Come vnto the well, where he fonde | 
The wympill, whtche out ol hir honde 
woas falle, and he it hath to dꝛawe, 
We bledde aboute, and all fozgnawe: 
And than he ſtraught him foz to dzinke, 
Upon the freſſhe welles bzinke, 
And after that out of the playne 
He tozneth to the wode againe. 

And Tiſbe durſ not remewe, - 
ut as a byzde,whiche were in mewe, 


| voithin a buſſhethe he pte bür cloſe, 


Uintohir ite anwplaiethale 
and . 

And fell, while that ſhe there lale, 
Tins the well onv bythe mami 
He fonde hir wympill blodie there, 
Miao bod 
Meruaiie, whiche tb ſen flight 
A mans herte, as it tho dede 


Wygan 

As he, whiche den 

That ſhe be dede ! and ſodeinty 
His werde all naked ont he bzaſde 
In bis fooll haſt; and thus he ſa(de 
Dot erate thre. 

And ſhe is dende becauſe of mee, 
u rhat (wozde vpon bis knee 
Unto the de nen he gan to call, 
That he mate not dis lone as tho 


8 
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The ſwerdes poſnt ayenſf hir herte 
She ſet, and fell downe therupon ; 


He ſaith : but as it ſhall betide. 
The pomell ot his werde to grounde 


He ſet, and thzough his berte a wounde 


He made vp to the bare hilte, 
And in this wiſe hym ſelfe ſpilte, 
Noz ſhe within a while tam 
Where be late dede vpon knife, 
S0 wofull pet was neuer life, 
As Tyſbe was, whan ſhe him ſigh, 
She might not one wozde on high 
Speke, foz hir herte hette, 
X hat of hir life no pzice ſhe ſette, 
Wut deade wonyng downe ſhe fell, 
Till afterwarde it ſo befell, 
That ſhe out ol hir trauns awoke, 
votth many a wokull pitous lone 
Hir ete alwele amonge ſhe caſte 
Upon hir loue, and at the laſts 
She caught bzeth, and ſaide thus: 
© thou, whiche art cleped Menus, 
Goddeſſe of love : and thou Cuplde, 
whiche loues cauſe baſte foz to guide, 
J wote nowe well, that ye be blynde, 
Ot chile vuhap, whiche J now finde, 
Onelp betwenue mp loue and me, 
This Proms, whiche here J ſre 
2ledend, what hath he deſerved : 
Noz be thyn beſt hath kept and ſerned, 
And was ponge, and J both alſo, 
Allas why do pe with vs lo 
Pe ſet our hertes both a ſpze, 
And made va ſuche thynge deſyze, 
voherof that we no ſill couthe, 
Wut thus cur freſſhe luſtie pouthe 
a9 ithout (ole is all deſpended 3 | 
wbiche 


eee 
Hir loue in armes ſhe em 


* * 


That nowe ſhe wepte, and now ſhe kiſte 
Fill at the laſte, oz ſhe it wiſe, 
Oo great aſoz0w 18 to hir fall, 
wbiche ouergoth bir wittes all, 
And lhe, whichr might not alterte 


My will todete was enowe, 


e male neuer be amended. 


1 


uoherot that ſhe was dede anone. 

And thus both on a ſwerde bledend 

Thei were founde dede liggend , 

CNowe thou my ſonne haſt herd this tale, 
We ware that of thyn owne bale 

Thou be not cauſe in thy foolhaſte, 

And kepe that thou thy witte ne waſte 
Upon thy thought in auenture, 

iWherof thy lines fozfeture 

Male kalle: and ik thou haue ſo thonghe 
Ar this, tell on, and hide itnought, 
My fader vpon loues ſibe 
My tonſcience J woll not hide: 
How that foz loue of pure wo 

A bane ben ofte moued ſo, 

That with my willhes,if J might, 
A thouſand tymes, J pou plight, 

J had ſfozuen in a date: 

And therof J me ſhatue male, 
Though loue fully me ne ſlowe, 


So am Jof mp wpll culpable : 

And pet ſhe is not mertiable, 

whiche male me peut liſe and hele. 

ut that hir liſt not with me dele 

J wote by whoo counſail it is : 

And hym wolde J longe time er this 

(And pet J wolde and ever ſhall) 

Sleen and deſtrole in ſpeciall, 

The golve of nyne hynges londes 

Ne ſhulde him ſave fro myn hondes, 

In mp power ik that he were, 

Wut pet hym ſtant of me no fere, 

Fos nought that ever J can manatr, 

He (8 the hindrer of my grace . 

Till he be deade J male not ſpede, 

an ap — —2— 

8 

—4— or 
me [ 

uohiche io that moztall enemy, 

That thou manaceſt to be dede, 

My fader it is ſuche a quede, 

That I come, he is tofoze, 

And doth ſo, that my cauſe is loze, 

Cuphat is his name : Jt is daunger, 


vo hiche 
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nohiche is my ladis tounſeſler. 
Foz J was neuer pet ſo ſligy 
To come in any place nigh, 
\ _— — 
That Daungerne 
d per nem, 

m 

Fos ever this unde J ſooth, 
All that my lady ſaſth oz doch 
To me, Daunger ſhall ake an ende! 
And that maheth al my wazld mifwende t 
and ever J aſke his he lpe : but hee 
Mate be wel cleped Sans pites, 
Foz ay the moze J to hym bows, 
The lee he woll my tale allowe, 
He hath my lady ſo englewed, 
re 
Foz ener he hongeth on 
and ts ſo pꝛeuie of counſel, 
That euer whan Jhaue ought bede, 
Inde Daunger in bir ſkede, 
And myn anſwere ol hym J baue. 
Wut foz no merey, that J crave, 
Of merey neuer a point J had, 
a 

t 

And thus betwene Daunger and me 
Js ener werre til he die. 
Wut might J ben ofſuche ma(ſtrſe, 
That J Daunger had ouercome, 
with that were all mp lope come, 
e 

z 

A Nat I mnlght indo 8 flolght 
To late all mp fate in weight, 
J wolde hym fro the Court deſruer, 
d that he come apenewarde neuer. 
Therfoze J wiſſhe and wolde faine, 
That he were in ſome wiſe am. 
Ir 
L hate J deadely th\lke bſce, 
And wolde he food in none office 
In place, where mp ladie ia. 
Noz if he doo, J wote wel this, 
That outher he ſhall die 02 J 
within a while, and not lo thy 
Susplast eke s 


And it it ulde ſo betive 
wp double wey it is 


Wetter lu, than bzenine 
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How that ſhe male hir ſelfe ercuſe, 
Foz if that I die in ſuche a plite, 
Me thinketh ſhe might not be quite, 
That ſhe ne were an homicide, 


e 
Foz J, whiche all my wil and wil 
Haue peue, and ſerued ever pit, 
And than J ſhuld in ſache a wiſe, 


Jn 
it were routh, 


rewardpng 
We deade : Me 
And ferthermoz2e J telle trouth, 
She that hath ever be wel named, 
were wozthy than to be blamed ; 
And of reaſon to be appeled, 
nohan with o word Maeder bed 
A man : and ſuſtreth hym to deye. 
A who ſawe tuer ſuche a wey : 
A who ſawe euer ſuthe diſtreſſe : 


no ichout womanhede, 
That woll ſo quſte a man his mede, 
on” be to loue trewe, 


He mate . 
Or he of lone be retriued, 
eee 
That ſhulde make a man to falle * 
Fro loue : that neuer afterwarde 
Ne burſt he lone chiderwarde, 

In harde weyes men gone ſoſte, 
And er thel climbe auiſe them ofte, 


Wetter it is to flete than ſinke, 
Wetter is on the bzidell chewe, 
Than if de fel, and overthzewe 


The ho2s, and ſhed in the mp2e, 
— bon ny 
l.. The 
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N I np ryenny 
ofte he falleth i 
. 
Foz thy better is ſuffer a thꝛowe, 
Than to be wilde, and over thzowe, 
Sufrance bath ever be the bell 
To wiſen hym that ſechech reſt, 
And thus il thou wilt lout ſpede, ee 
re eee. 


„„ 


wy et — hogs, 
92 ne hath 


DEED 
prey hypo 


m ſelfe che werre. 
ever redo al 


that ben Me 


whiche is fo ſtriue, and haue the werſe, 
Tohaften, is nougbt wozth a kerſe 
Thyng. that a man mate not acheue, 

That mate not wel be . 
It mot abtde till the 


In cauſe of lone, and J finde 

Wy olde enſamples, as thou ſhalt here 
Touthend of loue in this matere, 
Jour Ole penit Confeffopepemplunyefiea Mo, qu 
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LA maden whilom there was one 

Which Dopbnes hight : and ſuch was none 
Ot beauter than, as it was ſave, 

Phebus his lone hath on bir laide 

And thervpon to hir he ſought. 
In his foolhaff, and ſo beſoughe, 
That the with hym no refte had, 


- Foz ever vpon bir lone he grad. 


pitouſly 
Foz he hir wymple fonde blodie, 
| dung oe! Lops ps 
dym ought be right fayne, 
ſaffe right bello. 
e | 
X bis meſchiefe telle. Foz thy beware 
My ſonne, as I the warne dare, 
in ſuche a res. 
2 — dh hr ol pad 
tourte purſewe, 
Pot fit it wel, that thou eſchewe, 
That thou the tourte not ouerbaſk. 
. — 4 | 
Wut il thpn happe therto be ſhape, 
It mate not helpe foz to rape, 
Therfoze attemper thy tourage: 
Foolhaff doth none auantage, | 
Vut ofte it ſet a man behynde 


Fos ſuffrance is 


And the ſalde tuer vnto hym nape. 
S0 U beſelle pon a date, 


That made hym many folde deſire 
Of lone moze than be dede. 

To Daphne che in the ſame ede 
A dart of lead he caſte and ſmote, 
whiche was all colde, and no thyng hote, 

And thus Phe ls in loue bzenneth, 
And in haſt about remech 
Toloke, it that he might wynne. 

Thus was he ener to b 
Noz ener awey fro hym ſhe 
So that he neuer his lone ſped, ' 
Ad fo tomate by ll revs 
To gete loue in ſuche degree: 
This Daphne in to a laurel tree 
was fozned, whiche is ever greene, 
In token, as pet it male be ſeene, 


That 
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That ſhe ſhall dwell a nraſden ill, 
And Phebus fatlen of his will. 


To haſten lone is thynge in veine, 
uo han that foztune is there ageine. 
Mo take where a man hath leue 
Good (s 2 and elles he mote leue, 
Foz whan a mans happes faplen, 
There is no haſke mate auailen. 
CMyp fader graunte mercy of this, 
Wut whple J ſee mp lady is 
No tree : but holde hir owne fozme, 
There male me no man ſo enfozme, 
To whedpz parte foztune wende, 
That J vato my liues ende 
Ne wolde hir ſerue evermo, 
-- ,...  Confeſlor, 
My ſonne ſith it is ſo, 
I ſaie no moze, but in this cas 
Beware, howe it with Þhebvs was, 
Nought onely vpon loues chance, 
But vpon every gouernanee, 
nohiche falleth vnto mans dede, 
Foolhaſt is ener foz to diede. 
And that a man good tounſryll tahe. 
Er he bis buvertake, 
Foz tounſeill put foolbaſt a wey. 
C Now good lader J you pzey, 
That foz to wiſle me the moze, 


Some good enſample vpon this loze 
52 
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That I the better 
How J foolhaſte 


eſthewe, 


and the wiſdome of tounſe ill ſewe, 
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(racundie pzopoſuexunt , qul 
ſeney et ſapiens ſuit, . — —— og 
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Cohen noble Trote was bileyn 
And overcome, and home ageine 
The gregops tomed from the ſiege, 
The kynges fonde her owne liege 
In many place, as men ſaide, 
That hem (ozſoke and diſobeide : 
Amongethe whiche fell this caſe 
To Demephon and Athemas, 
That were kynges both two, 

And bothe were ſerved ſo : 

Her lieges wolde not hem receſue, 
o that the! mote algates welue 
To ſeche londe in other place. 

Foz there fone thel no grace 

And ſoughten frendes at nede: 
And eche of hem aſſureth other, 
To helpe as to his owne bzother, 
To vengen hem of thilke onltrage, 
And wynne ayene her heritage. 
And thus the( ride aboute faſfe 
To getten hemhelpe : and atlaſte 
T hei hadden power ſuffiſant, 
And maden than a covenant, 
That thei ne Mulde no life ſaue, 

Ne pzleſfe, ne clerke, nelozde,ne knane, 
Ne wife, ne childe of that thet finde, 
whiche bearech viſage of mano kpnde , 

S0 that no life ſhall be ſocoured, 


vonge 
were of this tale gladde enough 
There was no care fo; the 
As thel that were , 
ben accozded to the ſfrife, 
And ſein, it mate not be to great 
To vengen hem of ſuche fozfet. 
Thus ſatth the wilde vnwl(@ tonge 
Of hem, that there weren yonge, 
K ii But 
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Wesen whiche was olde and hoze, 
The ſalue ſawe tofoze the ſoze, | 

As he that was of tounſe ile wiſe : 

There was a pzeule counſaile not;1e, 
The lozdes ben to gether come: 

Tebis Demephon and anthemas 

Her purpoſe tolden, as it was, . 

Thei ſetten all Mill and herde, 

uo as none but Neſtoz hem anſwerde: 
He bad hem, if thei wolde winne, 

Thei ſhulden ſee, er the! beginne 

Her ende and ſet her firſt entent, 

That thot hom aftor no ropont, 


If that no people in londe were : 
And ſeith, it were a wonder wierd, 
To ſeen a bycomen an hie rd, 
Where no life is but onely bete 
Under the ligeance of his beſte', 
— — Ang 
remenant is as no thynge 
He ſelth che, It the( pourpoſe holde 
To flee the people, as the! two wolde 4 
whan thel it might not reſtoze, 
All Greece it ſhulde abidge ſoze, 
To ſe the wplde beaſtes wonne, 
where whilom dwelt mans ſonne, 
And fo2 that cauſe he bad hem treate, 
And ſtint ol tho manaces great: 
Wetter is to by faire ſpeche 
He ſeith, than ſuche vengeance ſeche. 
Foz whan a man is moſte aboue, 
Hym nedeth moſte to bym lou. 
«| vohan Neſkoz hath this tale ſalde, 
Apene hym was no worde withſaide : 
Jt thought hem all he ſaſde wele , 
And thus foztune bir deadly whele 
Nro werre tourneth in to pers: 
Wut fozth the wenten netbeles, | 
And whan the tountreis bearde ſepne, 
Howe that her kynges be belryne, 
Ol ſuche a power as thei lad, 
was none ſo bolde, that hem ne dzad, 
And fo2 to ſeche peas and grith 
Thel ſende and e anone fozthwith; 


And ever ſhall to mans ert! 


So that the kynges ben appeaſed, 
And euery mans hert ia eaſed: 
All was fozyece, and not retoꝛded, 
And thus thel ben to geder acozded , 

The kynges were apene recelued, 
And pees was take, and wzath weſued, | 
And all thzough counſeill, which was goon 
Ol hym that reaſon vnderſtoode , 
y this enſample ſonne attempze 
TLbyn herte, and let no will diſtempze 
Thy wilte and do ing by might, 
uohiche mate be do by loue and right, 
Noolhaſt is caſe of mochell wo: 
Foz thy my ſorme do not ſo, 

And as toucheny of Homicide, 
\Whiche toucheth vnto loues ſive, 
Full ofte it falleth viauiſed | 
Through will, whiche in not well alſiſed ; 
wohan witte and reaſon ben awey, = 
And that foolbaſt is in the wey : 
wheroſbath fall great vengeance, 

Noz thy take into remembzance 
To loue in ſuche a maner wile, 

not 
That thou ne ſhalt thin berte ſette 
To loue, where thou wolt o none, 
Wut (f thy witte be onergons, 
So that it tozne vnto malice, | 
There wote no man of thilke vice, 
us hat perill chat there male befall 
wWherofa tale amonges all, | 
Whiche ia great pitee (oz to bere, 
I thinke foz to tellen here, 
That thou ſuch murdze might withRonds, 
ban thou the tale baſt vnderſtonde , 
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Whoſe fame Cant pet of renowne, 


The 


The fiege laſte longe there, 
Er that the Grekes it might wine, 
uohile rammt, was kynge therin, 
But ofthe grekes, that lien aboute, 
Agamemnon ladde all the route. 
is thynge io knowen oner all: 
Wut pet J thinke in ſpecially, 
To my matter | 
Tell in what wiſe Agamemnon - 
Though chance, that mate not be weine d, 
Oftloue vntrewe was detriurd. 

An olde ſawe (8: who that is ilgh, 
In place where he male be nigh, 
He maheth the ſerreleef, loth 
Ol love, and thus full ofte it goth. 

There while Agememmon batailleth, 
To winne Trote, and it aſfailleth, 

From home and was longe tyme there, 
glx us dzough bis quene nerr, 
And with the leiſer, whiche he had, 
This ladie at bis will be labde. 
Elitemmeſtee was hir right name, 
he was therof greatly to blame, 
To loue there it male not laſte, 
Wut fell to miſchiefe at laſte , 
Noz whan this noble wozthie knſght 
Fro Troie tame, the firſf night 
That he at home a bedde late, 
Mgiſtuslonge er it was date, 
As this Clitemneſtre hym had aſſent, 
And weren both of one aſſent : 

y treſon ſlongh hym in his bed. 
Dutt mourder, whiche mate not ben hed, 
pꝛonge out to every mans eare, 
voherof the londe was full of feare, 
«4 Agamemnon hath by this queen 
A ſo11ne, and that was after ſerene , 
Wut pet as than he was of youth 
A babe, whiche no reaſon couth, 
And as god wolde, it fell hym thun, 
A wozthie kndght Toltibivs, 
This yonge childe hath in keppng t 
And whan be herde of this tidynge, 
Ok this treaſon, ofthis miſdede, 
He gan within hym ſelfe to bzede, 
In aunter ik this falſe Ggilte 
Upon hym come, er he it wiſte, | 
To tahe and mourther, of his malice, 


Unto the 
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This childe, whiche he hath to notte, 
And lo that cauſe in all haſte 
Out of the londe de gan hym haſte, 
2 
yonge betaught, 
And pꝛalde him fo; his fathers ſake, 
That he this childe wolde vndertake, 
And kepe hym till he be of age, 
o ao he was of his lignage ! 
—— 
mourthzed was: 
And howe gun, as men ſaide, 
was to whom the londe abeſde, 
C and Jdomenevs the hynge 
Hath vnderſtonding of this thynge, 
Whiche that this knight him hath tolde, 
He made ſozowe manifolde, 
And toke the childe unte his warde, 
And ſaide, he wolde hym kepe and warde, 
Tyll that he were of ſuche a might, 
To handle a ſwerde, and be a knight, 
To vengen him at bis owne will. 
ewagt name, 
Uhiche after wzought moehell hams 
on, 
That hawaomunof bjevoang lengeh, 
Of wpt, of manhode, and offtrenth 
A fayze perfone amonges all, 
And he beganne to elepe and call, 
As he, whiche come was to man, 


The kynge aſſenteth well thertos 


woch great honoz and knight him maketh, 


And great power to hym betaketh, 
And gan his (onrney fon to taſte. 
Do that Hozeſtes at latte 

His leue tone, and fozth he goth, 
As be that was in his herte wzoth, 
His firite playnt to be mene 


into 
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And ſoz enſample of all londes, 
wo ltd hozs the ſhulde be to dzawe, 
Till houndes dad hir bones gnawe, 


| 


And to a eitee fozth thei gone, 
The whiche was cleped Lropheone : 
vohere as v boicus was lozde and fire, 
whiche pzofereth hym withouten þyze 
His belpe, and all that he mate do, 

As he that was right glad therto, = 
To greue his moztall ennemp, 
And tolde him certaine cauſe why, 
Howe that Egiſte in mariage 
Hts doughter whilom of full age 

Fozlale, and afterwarde fozſoke, 


whan be Horeſles mother toke 


dis owne hondes4 | 


Men ſaine olde ſynne newe ſhame; 
Thus moze and moze aroſe the blame 
Ayene }giſte on every ſide , 

Horeſles with bis hoſt to ride 


There lay Clitemneſtre thilke quene, 
The whiche Horeſles mother is, 

And whan ſhe ſherde tell of th(s, 

The gates were faſte ſhette, 

And thel wers of her entre lette, 
Anone this titet was without 
Weleine, and ſeged all about, 
And ever amonge thel it aſſaile 
Fro dale tonight, and ſo trauatle, 
Till at laſte the( it wonne, 

Tho was there ſozowe enough begonne, 
. — tall 


And ſaide : O cruell beaſte vnkynde, 
Howe mighteſt chou in thpn herte finds, 
Fos an luſte of loues dzaught, 


Amiddes in the carte wale. 
And after toe the deade toza, 
And lete it bedzawe awey with hozs 


| | Cinto the hounde, vnto the Rauen, 
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iy hymns to dis eare, 
Howe that Mytenes was beleine 1 
Wut what was moze, herd he not ſeſne, 
with great menace and mochel bote 
He dzough power, and made an hoſke, 
And came Mm reſtous of the towne, | 
Wut all the eight ofthis W 
Horeſtes will it by a p-, 
And ofhis men a great partie 
He made ambuſſhement abide, 
To wayte on bym in ſuche a tides! 
That he ne might her honde Þſeaps, 
And in this wiſe, as he hath ſhapes 
Tye thyng vefell, fo chat ge 
woas take, er be hym ſelfe it wilk : | 
And was bꝛougbt fozth his honves bonde, 
As whan men haue a traitour fonde, 
and tho that were with hym take, 
wobiche of treaſon were onertake, 
To gether in one ſentence kalle. 


Wut falſe Ggyſte aboue hem alle + 


was demed to divers peine, 

The wer that men couthe ozdeſne, 

And ſo after by the lawe 

He was vnto the gibet dzawe, 

where he about all other hongerh, 

As to a trattour it belongeth, | 
The fame with hir ſwifte wynges 

About ſleeth, and bare 

And made it tou in all londes, 

Howe that Horeſies, with bis honden 

Llytemneſtre his owne mother lough, 
Some ſepne, he did well enough» 

And ſome ſeyne, he did amis. 

Dluers opinions there (s, 

That ſhe ia deade thei ſpeken all, 

But plainly howe it is befall 

The matter in ſo litte ll thzowe, 

In ſoothe there might no man knowe, 

But thei that weren at the deve, 

And tommonliche in every nede 
The wert ſpeche is ratheſt herde, 
And leued, till it be anſwerde, 

The kynges, and the lozdes great 
2 foz to thzeat, 
putten hym out of his reigne. 
af perturbed. 


The childe, whiche dough his moder fox 


naohiche was a worthy 
| 50 name he wee — _ 


And il there were of mp degree 


Theil ſatde, and therbpon alſo 
Ihe tyme ſet of partement, 
And to Athenes kynge and lor de 
To gether come of one accozde, 
To knowe þ that the ſooth was 
So that Horeſſes in this cas 
2 
ynge Men ** nome, 
And aſketh 
And be, that — 2 
Anſwerde, and tolde bis tale at larger 
And howe the goddes in his 


TLommaundes hym in — 7 
1 


\9iththis tale a 1— 


And ſaide vnto the lozbes thus : 

The waeche, whiche en dede, 
It was thyng of the goddes bede, 
And nothyng of his erueltee, 


Mall this place ſuche a nſght, 
That (ypne, it was no right, 
J woll it with my body pzone, 

And the he tait his glone, 
And eke this noble duke aleyde 
Full many an other ſkill, and ſeſde, 
She had well deſerued wzechs, 
Firſt foz the cauſe of ſponſe bzeche, 
And after wzought in ſuche a wiſe, 
That all the wozlde (tought agriſe, 
r9han that ſhe foz ſo foule a bice 
was of hir owne lozde mourdzice, 
Thel ſitten all fille and herde, 
ut therto was no man anſwerde; 
Jt thought hem all, he ſalde ſkille, 
There is no man with ſap it wille. 
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To this Hozeff, at thilke tide, 
han the herde, how hir brother ſped, 
Foz pure ſozowe, whiche hir led, 
Xhat he ne had ben erfled, 

She hath hir owne life begiled 

It hath and ſhall be enermo, 


To mourther who that woll alfente, h 


He mate not faile to repent, 
This falfe | vo 
mo biche to m r Ag, nn, 
Pane hiv attozdey and hir alert, 
2 — 


none other man it wolde, 
She coke bir tuyſe, as ſhe ſholde, 


i 
: 


woith ſuche mercy who that bileueth. 
To pleaſe he is decelued, 
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The lawe, and common right to wynne 


; So foz tokepe 


'. (Us ferfozth as my wit arechech 
'» Jwolde the telle in enſbence, 


Vi pecoris fic eſt hots cruor heu modo fuſug 
\ "Videlon : 


Oz els mote reaſon be wepned. 
The lawe ſtode oz we were boze, 
Howe that a kynges ſwerde is boze 
In ſigne, that he ſhall defende 

His true people: and make an ende 
Ot ſuche, as wolden hem deuour. 

C Lo thus mp ſonne to ſouctour 


A man male lee without ſane, 
And do therof a great almeCe, 


And ouer this lo hls countree, 
n tyme of werre, a man is free 
ſelfe, his houſe, and che his londe, | 
Defende with his owne honde, 
And fleen, it he mate no bet, 
After the lawe, whiche in ſe, 


owe father than J you beſeche, 
+ Ofhem, that veadly werres ſeche 
In wozldeo cauſe, and theben blood, 


fſuche an honieide i good x 
4 Confeſlor _ 


¶ My ſonnevpon 
The tron [= 


And as the platine lawe teacheth) | 


To ru wird thy conſcience, 


Cerent ipſe de necst hoc homleida crencll, 
hot — fanguine ſparglt humll, 


pletas, & furor . opus. 
Angelus In terra pax dixit, & vim Chriſti 
erba ſon0t pace, qui modo guerra fugat, 


= contra 
r 
mater epiſlif, 


CThe bigh god of h(s tufkite, 
The ilke foule ho2r(ble vice, 
Of homicide he hath fozbede 
y Mopyſes, as it was bee, 


uo han goddes ſonne was alfo boze, 


- Heſenthis angell downe therfoze, 


u9hom the ſhepeherdes herden unge 
Wees to the men of welwillynge 
In erthe amonge vs here, 
So foz toſpeke in this matere 
After the lawe of charitee, 


There | 


SECVNDVS, Fol. LX. 

There ſhall deadly werre ber. At Grete (fthat J all beginne, 
And che nature it hath defended, There was it pꝛoued howe it ſtode, 
And in hir lawe pees commended, To Perſe, whiche was full of good, 
whiche ia the chiefe ol mans welth, Thei maden werre in ſpectall : 
Ofmans lite, of mans heilt. And ſo thei didden ouer all, 

ut deadly werre hath his couine where great richelſe was in londe: 
Of peſtilence, and offamine, So that the i lefte nothynge ſtonde 
Ol pouertee, and of all wo: Ulnwerred, but onely Archade , 
vohberoſthis wozlbe we blamen ſo, ar | 
nobiche nowe the werre hath bnderfoote | Cote quod avec omnew ferray fertif? defirf's 


Till god him ſelfe therof do boote. 

Fos all thyng, whiche god hath wzought 
Jn erthe, werre it bzingeth to nought. 
Tie churche io bzent, the pzieſt is ame 
The wife, the maide is eke ſoꝛlame, 

The lawe is loze, and god vnſerued; 
A not what mede be hath deſerued, 

That ſuche werres ledeth inne. 

It that he do it foz to winne : 

Firſte to attompte bis great coſfe, 

Fozth with the folke that he hath loſe, 

As to the wozldes reckenynge | 
There ſhall he fynde no winnpnge , 

And ifhe do it to purchace 

The beuen, mede of ſuche a gracs 
I can nought ſpehe netheles, 

\Ch2iſt bath commaunded loue and pes. 
And who that wozeheth the rrur ra, 
Itrowe his mede is full diuers. 

And fithen than that we kynde, 

That werres in her owne kynde 
Wen towarde god ol no deſerte: 
And ehe thet bingen in pouerte 

Ot wozldes good, it (8 meruelle, 
Amonge the men what it mate eple, 
That thel a pees ne tonnen ſet, 

I trowe ſynne be the let, 

And every mede of ſinne is deth, 

So wote J neuer howe it geth. 

But we, that be of o beleue 
Amonge our ſelfe, this wolde J leue, 
That better it were pees to cheſe, 
Than ſo by double weie lee.“ 
CJnot ifthat it nowe ſo fonde, 
ut this a man mate vnderſtonde, 
u9ho that theſe olde bokes redeth, 
That couetiſe is one, whiche ledeth 
And bꝛought the fitxlt werres inne. 


tab ant, fed tant , 
af 22 — 4 — . us 0 


(Fos there thei no werres made, 


Wecauſe it was bareme and poure, 
voberof thet might nought recouer : 
And thus pouerte was fozboze + | 
He that nought had nought bath loze, 
Wut pet it is a wonder thynge, = 
whan that a riche wozthte hynge 
2 

oll aſke and claime pzopertee | 
In thyn un whiche he hath no right, 
Wut onelp ot his great might. 
Fos this male every man well wſte, 
That both kynde and lawe wzlte 
{@rpzeſfelp ſtonden there t. 
Hut he mote nedes ſomewhat ſeyne, 
All though there be no reaſon inne, 
nohiche ſecheth cauſe lo; to winne , 
Foz witte, that is with will oppzeſſed, 
whan conetiſe him hath adzeſſed, 
And all reaſone put awey, 
He can wel fynde ſuche a wey 
To werre, where as ever hym liheth: 
—— — 

man ; 

ut pet alway ſome cauſe he feineth, 
And of his wzongefull herte he demeth, 
That all is well, what ener him ſemeth, 
We ſo that he mate winne enough, 
Foz as the true man to the plough 
Only to the gatne entendeth : 
Right ſo the werriour diſpendeth 
His tyme, and hath no conſcſence. 

And in this point fo2 euſdence 
Of hem that ſuche werres make, 
Thou might a great enſample take, 
How thet her tyzannie excuſen, 


Ot 


Ofthat thet wzongfull warres vſen, 
And howe thei ſtonde of one acco2de 
The ſoudtour fozth with the lozde, 

man fo2th with the riche, 


The 
As ol courage thet ben liche, 

To make werres and to pylle 

Fos lutre: and foz none other ſhille: 

uoberok a pꝛopze tale J rede, 

As it whilom befell in dede 


ie deckarat per epempfuny ont ra ſſtos pains 
——— ———— 
Et narrat de quoday 1 — in part is ua maris 
. — — 
. Sr 
e qula t ot a 
„ego fafruneukus vocos, tu 
1 — 0 — 


ſy et 
—— 


. 1 9 a ere ty veſponſione 
—— penes 1 752 yetinuif, 
Et ſic beff\coſus 024 complacut 
(OO —— 
uo han he the wozloe ſo 
| —— — eng 
Nynge Aliſaunder J rede this, 
Howe in a marche, where be late, 
It fell perchance vpon a dale, 
A rover ofthe ſea was nome, 
whiche many a man had overcome, 
And flaine, and take her good awale , 
This piller, as the bones ſale, 
A tamous man in ſondzle eds 
woas ot the werkes, whiche he de de. 
p2iloner afoze the kynge 


t. Syzef 
8 
My will jo moſt in ſpectall 
To ryfle, and gette ouer all 

The large woꝛldes good about. 
Wut foz J leade a poure route 

And am, as who ſaith, at miſchlefe, 
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Thei be not taken tuen liche 


7 (pode, Janerae differ, { | 


The name of pillour and of thefe 
I beare : and thou whiche routes great 


 Mightleade, and take thy bepete, 


And doſte right, as J wolde do, 
Thy name is nothynge cleped ſo, 
ut thou art named emperour. 
Our dedes ben ol one colour, 
And in offecte of one deſerte: 


But thy rycheſle and my pouerte, 


And netheles he that is riche 

This dale, to mozowe he mate be poozer, 

And in contrary alſo recouer 

A pooze man to great riches, , 
Men ſeyn foz thy let rightewſſenes 

Be peiſed enen in the balance. 


' C The kynge his hardie countenance 


4ehelde : and his wozdes wile, 

And ſaid vnto hym in this wiſe: 

Thyne anſwere J haue vnderſfonde, | 

voherof my wyll ia, that thou onde 

In my ſeruice, and ſtill abide. 
9 — 

He hath hym terme ol life witholde, 

ee 

An ozped knight in — 22 5 

many a ſteve, 
And great pzowes ofarmes dede, 
As the Cronihes it recozden 


vpon 
Suche Capitaine ſuche retinur, 
Wut foz to ſee what (ſie 
The hynge befallech at the laſte , 
t is great wonder that men caffe 
herte vpon ſuche wzonge to winne, 
where no beyete male be inne, 
And doth diſeaſe on every fide , | 
— — i . 


Fo 


TERTIVS, 


£2: all the wazlde mate nought ſufkiſe 
7 0 wil, whiche is not ceaſonable. 


0-4» Oie r fla Alex anb st de guerre K 
Hy ponit Ton u Conf fo 1 die ena : quod 
auammta Akrwander ſug potentia totma mund 
V(ct02, ſubiugarat wheel ws \pſe tandem mozs 
1% Victozia ſubiugtatus, eunetipotentis ſentittany 
enadeve non potun. 


> wheroſenſample conco:dable 

Liche to this pointe, ol whiche J mene, 
Was vpon alllander ſene, | 
wbiche had ſet all his entent, 

So as foztune with hym went, 

That reaſon might hym not gouerne, 
But of his wille he was ſo ſterne, 
That all the wozlbe he ouerran, 

And what hym liſt he tone and wan. 

In Inder the ſuperiour, 

wohan that he was full conquerour, 
And had his wilfull pourpole wonne, 
iO! all chis erth vnder the ſonne, 

This kynge homwarde to Maceboyne, 
whan that be tam to 1Babplopne, 

And wend molk in his empire 
(Jo he whiche was holle lozde and fire) 
Jn honour lo: to be recepued, 

Moſt ſodenliche be was decepued, 

And with Uronge poiſon enuenommed. 
Ant as be bath the wozlde miſkimed, | 

Nut as he ſhulde with his witte, 

Not as be wolve , ie was acquitte, 

Thus was he layn, that whilom ſlough. 

And he, whiche riche was enough 

This date, to mo20we had nought, 

And in ſuche wiſe as he hath wzonght 
In difurbance of wozlbes pets, 
His werre he ſonde than endeles 
In whiche foz ener diſcomfite | 
Hg was, Lo nowe foz what pzoufite 
«Of werre it helpeth ſoz to ride, 

No: covetiſe and wozldes pzide 
To flee the wozlbeo men aboute 
Ao beſtes, whiche gone there oute, 
Foz enery life, whiche reaſon can, 
Ought wel to moe, that a man 
ae ſhulde though no tyzannie 
Liche to this other beſtes die, 


nabe rok the werres ben b 
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Til kynde wolde fo hym ſende, 

J not how he it might amend, 

iwWhiche taketh a weye lor viermoze 

The life, that he maie not reſtoze. 
Fos thy my ſonne in all weye 

We wel auiſed, I the pzele 

Mf daught, er that thou be culpabl⸗ 

Withoute cauſe reaſonable. 

My fader vnderſtonde it is 

That pe haue ſalde : but ouer tus 

I pzale pou telle me nape og pen, 

To pale ouer the great ſea 

Lowarre and le the Saraſin, 

Js that the lawe ? Sonne myn 

To pꝛeche, and ſuffer foz the feih, 

That haue J herd, the goſpel ſeith: 

But foz to flea, that here Jnought. 

Chꝛiſt with his owne deth hath bought 

All other men, and made hem free, 

In token of perfite charſtee, 

And aſter that he taught him ſelue, 


uohan he was dede theſe other twelnue = 
Ot his apoſteles went aboute 


The holy feith to pꝛethe oute, 
wherof the deathe in ſondzis place 
Tei ſuffer, and ſo god ofhis grace 
The feith of Chaiſt bath made ariſe, 
Wut it the wolde in other wiſe 


Dy werre haue bzought in the creance, 


It had pet onde in balance, 

anppat male pzouen in the dede. 
No man the Croniches rede 
Fro firſt that holy thurthe hath weſned 
Lo pzeche, and bath the werde * 


A great partie ol that was | 
To Chaiſtes (eith, ant nowe miſwent i 
God bo therofamendement, 

So ao he wote, what (8 the beff, 

Wut ſonne (f thou wilt live in reſt 

Ot conſcience well alliſed, 

Er that thou flea, be wel auiſed, 

Foz man, as tellen bs the clerkes, 

Hath gov abone all erthe ly werkes 
Oꝛdeined to be pzinelpall, 

And eke ofſoule in ſpectall 


He is mrde liche to the godhede: 


So ſit it wel to taken mm 


rr 
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And foz to loke on encry ſide 

Gr that thou falle in homicide: _. 
whiche ſinne is nowe lo general, 
That it wel nie ant our ralli 
In holy churche, as elles where, 
But all the while it is ſo there, 

The wo:lv mot nede fare amis. 
Foz whan the wel of pitee is, 
Though touetiſe of wozldes good, 
Defoulled wich ſhedyng of blood, 
The remenant of folke about 
Ulnnethe Conden in any dout 

To werre eche other, and toflea, 
S0 is it all not wozth a rea 


The chaeltee, wherof'we pzechen, ' 


Foz we do no thyng as we tethen. 
And thts the blynde conſcience 


Ol pes hath loſt thilke euivence, 


Nowe mate men ite mozder + manſlaught 
Liche as it was by dates olde, 
nohan men the ſuuies bought and ſolve, 


CG F acitas vente occaſion? pzebet definquedi, 


In Grete afoze Chaiſtes feithe 
IT rede, as the Cronicke ſeth, 


It telleth of Meder alſo, | 

Or that ſhe lough hir ſonnes two, 

gent in the ſame plite 

Bath made hir of hir unne quite, 
The ſonne ehe of Amphtoras, 

vohos right name Almeys was, 

Dis moder flough 


Wut Achiſeo the pzteft and hee, 


Wo as the bokes it recozden, | 
Foz tertaine ſome of atoꝛden, 
That thilke hozrible dede 
Aſotiled was. And thus foz mede 


Of wo2lves good it fallech ofte, 

That homicide is (et alofte 

Here in this worde; but after this 

There wall vr kiigwe, how that it is 

Okhen, that ſuche thrnges wat che, 

And bow als that holy churche 

Lete ſuche fines paſſe quite. 

And how thei walde heim leite acquite 

Ofocadely werres, that thei make. 
Fo! who that wolde enfample cake, 

Lhe lawe, whiche is naturell, 

By wer pe of kinde ſheweth wel, 

That homitide in no degrer 

Whiche werreth ayene tharttee 

Among the men ſhulde not diorlle. 
For after that the bokes telle, 

To ſethe in all the wozlos rithe, 

Men ſhall no? finde vpon his liche 

A beſt ſoz to take his pzepe, 

And lichen inde hath luthe atwe pe: 

Than is it wonder of a man, 

\Whiche kinve hath, and reaſon can, 

That he woll either moe 02 laſſe 

Bis kinde and reaſon overpaſe, 

And flea that is to hym ſemiblable, 

S0 ia the man not reaſonable, 

Ne kinde, and that is not honeſte, 

uo han he is wozſe than a belte, 


CC Nota ſecundum Molin contra Bom!cibas 
de natur a enſuſday aua faciew ad (imMdinew 
Sumanary Gabentio, un cum de pye da ſug Pom(s 
nem w 1 funny ocelde r, Fade yt q; th aqua (1 
mile (ib octiſum ſlatim p doCoze moyttur. 


t Among the bokes, which J ende, 
Solinns ſpeketh ofa wonder kite, 
and ſaith of lunes there(g one, 
Whiche hath a face of blade and bene, 
Like to a man in reſemblacice, 4 
And il it falle ſo perehance, . 
as he, whiche is u fonle opzate, 
That he a man finde in his wave, 

De woll bym lie a, if that he mate. 
Wut aftexward the ſame date. 
nohan be hath eaten all his telle, 


— 


And that wall be beſide a welle, 

Jn whiche he woll dzinhe take, 

Ot his viſage and the make, 6 : 
| That 
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That he hath ſlayn, anone he thinketh 
Ot his mildede, and it fozthinketh 
Ko greatly, that faz pure ſozowe 
He liueth not till on the mozowe , 
C Sp this enſample it mate well ſewe, 
That man ſhall homicide eſchewe , 
To teuer is merty good to take, 
Put it the lawe it hath ſozſake, 
And that Jufkice is there agapne, 
Full oft time J haue herde ſaine 
Amonges hem that werres hadden, 
—— whan — — — 
, m haue ſlain 

wn dont 17s heh ng y 

And ſonne, ił that thou wolt recozde 
The vertue of Miſericozde, 
Thou fighe neuer thilke place, 
where it was ved, lache grace, 
Foz tuerp lawe, and euery kynde 
The mans wit to merep bynde, 
And namely the wozthie knightes, 
whan that thet ſtonden moſte vprightes, 
And ben molke mightte foz to greae;, 
dg 11 we opp rg 
As bp ent unple mate men knowe , _ 


oö von Confeſſox e de ple tate 
gueeele a, (Ef nar⸗ 

Ina 4 0 ſao contra 

abatux, — 


— Iufault , 1 quo e wo 2 
Fane 28 re gun ſui ſeredey 490 
bs —— not failen of his mede, 
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But fo it hapneth at latte, 
The kynge amonge all other ches, 


As he that was cruell and felle 


with ſwerde in honde on hym he felle, 


And (note hynrwith a deathes wound 
That he vnhozſed fell to grounde, 5 


Achilles all 
And — might, 


Haue flain htm fulliche in the place, 


But 1helaph»4 his faders grace 


Foz hym beſought, and foz pitee 
Wꝛapth, that he wolde let dym bee, 
And tante his ſheld betwene hem two, 


Achilles aſketh 


And Thelaphus 


hym why fo, 
his cauſe tolde, 
And ſaith, that he is mochell holde. 
Fo: whilome Theveer in a ſtede 


Great grace and ſocour to hym dede, 


po" stho 


— —u— wire, 
d pꝛalth his fader to reſpite, 
his honde, 


But all the power of the londe, 
wham that thei lawe her kynge thus take, 


And foz themoſte parte all 


Of that tountrei the lozdes 
Theil toke and worme — 


And ſone after this victozie 


The kynge, whiche had memozſe, 
at mertie 


hut toward him wzought, 


Upon the 
uohiche T 


And in pzeſence of all the londe 


De toke hym fapze by the honde, 


And inchis wiſe he gan to ſefe: 


My ſonne'J mote by double welt 


Love and vefire thine encres, 
Firſte foz thy fader Achilles 


whilome full many a date er this, 
„ 


— 
r 1 . 


rk dy fr diſkance 


Ot gentilnes, and 


Amonge vs, pet remembzance 

I baue of mertie, whiche he dede 

As than: and thou nowe in this feds 
offrancheſſe 


F it 


The grekes vnto the chaas fall, 


Hatt do merty the ſame J gelle, 
S0 woll J not, that any tyme 

Be lolke, of that thou haſt do byme, 
Foz how ſo this foztune fall, 

Pet ſtant my truſte abouen all. 
Foz the mercy whiche J nowe fynde, 
That thou wilt after this be kynde , 
And fo: that ſuche is mine eſpeire, _ 
And foz my ſonne and foz mpn heirs 
J the receine, and all my londe 

I peue and ſeiſe into thyn onde. 
And in this wiſe thel attozde, 
The cauſe was miſerico2de + 
The lozdes do her obeiſance 

To Thelaphus, and purueiante, 
woas made, fo that he was cozoned, 
And thus was mercie reguerdoned, 
Whiche he to Theuter did tofoze. 


Take pitee and compaſſion, 
And let no thyng to the be leef, 
vohiche to an other man is grefe, 

And after this if thou deſtre 
To ſtonde apene the vice of Itr, 
Counſeill the with pactence 
And take in to thy conſcience 
Merty to be thy gouernour: 

So ſhalt thou fr le no rancour, 
wherofthpn herte ſhall debate 

Wich homicide, ne with hate. 

Foz cheſfe oz melancolie 
Thou ſhalt be ſofte in tompanie, 
voithout contecke oz foolhaſt. 

Foz elles might chou longe waſte 

Thy tyme, er that thou haue thy wills 
Of loue, foz the weadir Ctille 


i ek 


ä Festeis. 
And ol this point ye haue me taught, 
Toward mp ſelle the better ſaught 
I thinke be, while that J line, 
3Sut foz as muche as I am ſh:fue 
Ol wzath, and all his circumſtance z 
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And aſke foꝛther of my life, a 

Pf otherwiſe J be giltite 

Ol any thynge, that touche th ſte. 
Confeſlor. 

C My ſonne, er we departe a twinne, 

I ſhall behynde nothpng lene, 
Amans. 

y good fader bypourlene, = 

Than aſketh fozth what ſo pou liſte. 

F02 J haue in pou ſuthe a trilte, 

As pe that be my ſoule hele, 

That ye feo me nothynge woll hele, 


aan 


«Mp tonne art thou enlpable offlouths 

N 

C My tader ot tho pointes melongech 

To witte pleinly, what thet mene, 

So that J mate me ſhzine clene . 
Confeſlor. 

CNow berken, J wall cho pointes det, 

And vnderſtonde well myn appziſs 

N02 ſhzifte fant of no value 


To hym, that woll dym nought dertus 


To leue of vices the tolle. 

Foz worde is wynde, but the matſtris 
Is that a man bhym ſelfe defende 

Ol chpnge, whiche is not to commende 
uoherol be fewenowe a dale: 

And netheles ſo as J mate 

Make vnto thy memozte knowe 
Wen 


1 Explicit liber tertius. v% 


Dicunt accidiam fore nutricem vldorum, 
Torpet & in cuntis tarda ty lenta bonis. 
Quet fieri — N ert diſs in cragy 

rato — 
poſſenti rardo negat —— 5 Cupidot 
Sed Venus in celeri ludiramore viii, 


bie fi 
: ic i quart eg, ale 
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Hl — oficans deb, 


EE 
To lenen all 
Ol that he mi do nowe here, 
He tarieth all the longe pere, 

and euermoze be ſaith, To re, 
And ſo he woll his tyme bozowe, ' 
And wiſtheth after, God me ſende: 


That whan he weneth to hane an ende, 


Than lo be het been, 


Cl1ware, till that he be meſcheucd, 
r 
ſo nother moze neleſſe, 
It — loue, and oflacheſſe, 
Some tyme he floutheth on a date 
That he neuer after male, 


The firff point of ſlouth J call 
2 1 | 


Tbus bzyngeth he many a meſchtefe in 
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Til whan J wolde, and might nought, 
I not what thyng was in my thought: 
Oz it was dzede, oz it was ſhame, | 
But euer in erneſt and in game, 
I wote there is longe tyme palled, 
But pet is not the loue laſſtd, 
nohiche J vnto 


Foz though my tonge is ſlow ta trau 


At all tyme, as I haue bede, 
Myn dert ant euer in o ſtede, 
And aſketh beſſliche grace, 


The whiche J mate not pet embzate: 


And god wote that is maulgre myn. 
Foz this J wote right wel arm, 
My grace tometh ſo ſelde aboute, 
That is the flouthe, whiche J doubte 

Moꝛt than of all the remenant, | 


Nowe ſonne as of this ile thynge, And if there be to my mattere 
It thou haue any knowlechpnge, Some goodlp tale fvz to here, 
Teer done er then How J mate do lachefſe awey, 
Telle on. My good fader pis. That pe it wolde telle, J pzep. 

That 9 — EE by 

at | 
As 5 that am cladve of his lute. An olde enſample thervpon 
1 Howe herken, and I woltelle on 

o make, a evempfumy 
To ſpeke vuto thatſwete mate, otra pede — 
Lacheſſe badde abſde pit, rat quakiter Dido vegina Cartagimo Eneay, as 
And bare on honde it was no wit, tnetove. Crow fucinmy in amoprꝶ ſump gauiſa 
Ne tyme, foz to ſpeke as tho. fuſcepit, gon eu rofia parte et 6 Cavs 
Thus with his tales to and fro mo_—_ fans tempuareddue — 
My tyme in tariyng he dzough : Alt ra 272 — — — * 


Gaynelachefe in lones caas 
I finde, howe whilom Eneas, 


wodom Anchiſes to ſonne had, 

with greatnanie, whiche he lad 
Thus haue J let cyme flide — — inn kcvy, 
Foz llouthe, and kept not my tide: were fo a while his herbagr 
S0 that laches with his vice De toke, and it betid ſo, 
Full alte hath made mp wit fo nice. With hir whiche was a quene tho 
That what J thoughtto ſpeke 03 do, - Olche Liter, hl#arqueintance | 
nn ODE 


He wan, whos name inremembzancs 


ex 


Js pet, and Dido the was bote, 
—— — 
That all dr err on hym che laide; 


And did hym plainly foz to witte 3 
If he made any tartynge 

To dꝛetche ol his ayen compnge, 
That the ne might bym fele and ee, 


Towardes — 55 6. og 
His tyme let, and that was routhe, 


A naked ſwerd anone the thꝛeſte: 

And thus ſhe gat hir ſelfe reite. 

In remembzance ot all ſlowe | 

usherofmy ſonne thou might knowe, 

Hawe tariynge vpon the nede 

In loues cauſe, is foz to dzede. 

And that hath Dido ſoze abought, 

no hoſe death thall ener be bethought. 
And euermoze if J ſhal ſeche 


In a Croniche I finde wzitte 
1 


1. ire var 
Ulponthe lege amonge 


2 — . — 
Abode longe tyme fille there : 
In thilke tyme a man mate ſe 
Howe goodly that Penelope, 


woherofto Teole the bym e 
Dir 2 | 


| That where a womans alone, 


Jt maketh a man in his perſone 
The moze hardye faz to wowe, 
In hope that ſhe wolde bowe 


To ſuche thyng, as his wille were, 


le that hir lozde were els where, 
e; mp ſelfe J telle this. 


= Se; (tlvlongepatiodis 


Sith firſfe that pe from home went, 
—— — | 
To there J am, while pe be ont 

Had made, and eche of hem about 
nohiche loue can, my loue lecheth, 
\ith great pꝛaper, and me beſecheth, 
And ſome maken great manace, 
That if thel might come in place, 
uobere that thet might bir wille haue, 
There is no thynge me ſhulde ſaue, 


That the! ne wolde wozch thpnges, 


ſome telle me tidynges. 
— dead: and ſome ſeyne, 
That certainly ye ben beſeyne 
To loue anewe, and leaue me. 
But howe as euer that it be, 
J thonke vnto the goddes all, 
As yet fo; ought, that is befall, 
Male no man do my chekes redde: 
But netheles it is to dzedde, 
— — wg ac 

tune m , 
——— 1 hREY 
bang 
A letter biito , 
And pꝛayde hym, that he wolde witte, 
And thinke, howe that ſhe was al his, 
And that he tarie not in this: | 
Wut that he wolde his loue acquite 
To hir ayenewarde, and not weite, 
ut come hym ſelfe in all haſte, 
That he none other paper waſte : 


ut lette of any flouthe. 

— wt pan a 
To Troie, where the great lege 
v9as leide, this letter was conueſde, 
And he, whiche wiſedome hath purus ld, 
Ol all that to reaſon be 
with gentill herte it 
And whan he bath it oure rad, 
In parte, he was right inly glad, 
And che in parte he was diſeaſed : 
Wut loue his hert hath ſo though ſeaſed 
with pure imaginacion, | 
That foz none ottupation, 
vohiche he gan take on other ſide, 
He mate not flitte his herte aſide, 
Foz that his wike hym had enfozmed, 
u9berofhe hath hym ſelfe tonta med, 
with all the will of his courage, 
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And hindzeth many a 
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— — 
vo here that he fonde toloze his eit 
Dis wozthpe 


wife in good eſtate. 
And thus was (caſed the debate 
Ot loue, and llouth was excuſed, 
whiche doth great harme, wher it is vſed, 


cauſe honeſt, 
ofa adÞuc de quo bam Ufirokogo 
2 


ſuper eos 
opus — 
ennioa perducens, 
—7————— — 
CFoz; ofthe great clerke Groſteſt 
rede, howe buſy that he was 
the tlergie an head of bzas = 
To fozge, and make it foz to tolle 
Ol ſuche thynges as befelle 
And ſeuen yeres beſineſſe 
Helaide, but foz the lacheſſe 
Fro firſt he began laboure, 
He loſte all that he had do. 
And other while it fareth ſq 
In loues cauſe, who is flowe, 
That he without vnder the wowe 
y night Tant full ofte a told 
wo biche might, if that he had wolde 
His tyme kepte,haue be within. 


een eter 


acientee , intrante 
Nn int role run. 
Wut ſlouth mate not pzofit wynne, 

— erp 
— — 
vohert he no good recepue 
—— — — 
v9hilom of the maivens flue, 
han thilke lozde came foz to wine, 
Foz that her ople was aweye 

To light dym lampes in his wep, 
Her flouth bzonght it ſo about, 


And if thou be not well aftaited 


In lone, to efchewe fouthe, 

My ſonne foz to telle trouthe 

Thou might not of thy ſelfe ben able 
To wynne lone, on make it fable: 
All though thou mighteſk loue acheue, 
CMy father that J mate well leur! 


Than graunt ſuche a tyme afſiſed. 
And netheleſſe ot my lachen, 
There beth by no befaulte J geile 
Of tyme loſte, in that I might. 

_ ROM 

Ulpon no 
Foz ay the 


father vpon myn accompte, 
— Lam 
Oflhzifte after the diſcipline: 
mat what pour beſt counſaile ia. 
CMy ſonne my counſeile is this, 
Howe ſo it ande of ago, 
Do fozthe thy beimes 
That no lacheſſe in the be foumde. 
Fon flouthe is mighty to tonſounde 
Te ſpede of every mans werke, 
Jo many a vier, as ſaith the rlerks, 


thervpon | 
To owe of flouthes cauſe moze, 
In ſpectall yetonermoze 
There is a vice full greuable 


To hym, whiche (s therof culpable 1 


And ſtant of all vertues bare, 
Here after as I ſhall declare, 
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ta for 


niVil atioprar, nihil enpedlt, ”u wo - 

2 — vir ibi raro cap , " 

Eſt modus iu verbis, ſed ei qui 1 amorl 
Veiba referre ſua —44 avert vllus amor, 


ſpore — 


le 


qua ee 


neque Pirtufes 
Ptriuſq Pits fan 


da miu non atfing 


Fa „ hiodegree 
There is petpuſillanimiree, | 


uo hiche is to ſale in this langage, 


—— — wg 


De that hath littell of courage, 


and dare no mans werke begyine : 
&0 may he nought by reaſon wynne. 
Foz who that nought dare vudertake, 
Wy right he Wall no pzofit take, 
Wut ofthis vice the nature 


ſette in auenture, 
— bank ware 
——— 2 


woll no manhode underſtonde: 
Foz ener be hath dzede vpon honde, 
All is perill, that he hall ſafe, 
Hym thynketh the wolfe is in the walet 
And —— | 
He maketh his ex tuſation, | 
And feigneth cauſe of pure dzede, 
And euer be faileth at nede, 
Till all be ſpite, that he with dealeth, 
He hath the ſoze, whiche no man heleth, 
The een 

— — , 
He woll not ones ſtere his fote 
So that by reaſon leſe he mote, 
That woll not annter fog to wynne. 

And fo fozth ſonne, (f we begynne 
To ſpehe ofloue and his ſeruice, 


There ben truantes in ſuche u wiſe, 


That lachen hert, whan beſt were 
Tei ſpenen of lone, and right ſoz fere 
Thel waren dombe, and dare not telle, 


nolthout ſowne, as dothe the belle, 


whiche hath no elapper faz to e<hymer- 
And right ſo chet/ as fo2 the tyme 
Wen herteleo without fpeche, 

Of loue anid bare nothpng beſeede t 
And thus thel leſe, and wynne nought, 


Noz 


Foz thy my ſonnt ik thou arte onghe 
Lulpable, as touthende of this louthe, 
Sh2ive the therof, and tell me trouth , 
My tader J am all beknowe, 
That 1 haue ben one of the lowe, 
As los to telle in loues cas 
Myn herte is pet, and ever was, 
Although the wozlde thulde all to bzeke 
Wo fearfull, that J dare not ſpeke, 

Of what purpoſe that J baut nome, 

wo han J towarde my ladie come: 

Wut lette it pas and oue r go. 

My ſonne do no moze ſo, 

Fos after that a man purſueth 

To loue, ſo foztume ſxweth 

Full ofte, and peneth hir happle chante 
To hym, whiche maketh continuance 
To pꝛeie loue, and to beſeche, 
As by enſample I ſhall the teche, 


Ole by moge cauſa Foquitur contra puſiffas 
5 dk ꝙ mans, p30 timoge Ber bis og 
tumeſeere noy debet, fed conmands prices (ud 
amozie evpeditionrry tutive ppoſequarny , Wt 
ponit (C onfeſſo2 evempfiny, quarter Pal 
p20 t ꝙ pprere enten wit, 8 
eburnram , cute put tte concupiſcentls 
rogue otue eve , ty carmen of ſanginem ad ka⸗ 
ius ſuum tranfopmatam fentile 


CI ſynde, how whilom there was one, 
whole name was IÞigmalion, 
whiche was a luſtie man of poathe 1 
The werkes ofentaile he couthe 

Abone all other men as thor 
And tough foztune it fell dyn ſo, 

As he, whom loue ſhall trauaile, 

He made an image of entaile, 

- Tiche to a woman in ſemblance, + 
Ol teature, and of countenance, 
wo fapze pet neuer was figure, 
Right as a lines crrature 
&he ſemeth . Foz of puoz white 
He hath of ſuche delite, 
She was rodſe on the chehe, | 
And bir the! 
vo he rot that he him ; 
Fos with a goodly loke ſhe \mileth 
Mo that thzough pure (mpzeſſton 
Ot his tmaginacion, 


QVARTYS, 
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with all the herte of his courage 

His lone vpon this faire (mage 

De ſet : and hir of loue pzaide, 

Aut ſhe no worde ayenewarde ſaſde, 
The longe dale what thynge he beds 


bis image in the ſame ede 


uoas euer by: that at meate 
He wolde hir ſerue, and pꝛalde hir tate, 
And put vnto hir mouth the cup , | 
And whan the bozde was taken bp 
He bach bir vnto bis chambze nome 1 
And after whan the night was come, 
He leide hir in bedde all nan d. 
He was fozwepte, he was fozwaked, 
He kifte hir colde lippe s ofte, 
And willheth, that the. were ſofte . 
And ofte he rowneth bir eare, 
And ofte his arme now bere now thers 
He laide, as he hir wolde enbzace 3 
And ever amonge be aſkerh grace, 
As though ſhe wilt what it ment. 
And thus bym ſelfe he gan tourment 
—— — 

no man m moze peine. 
Wut howe if were or hie penance 
He made ſuche countenance 
Mo daie tonight, and pzaide ſo longe, 
That his pzater is bnderfonge, 
whiche Venus of bir grace herde 
y night, and whan chat be werft ferds, 
And it latenaked in bis arme, 
The colde (mage be felte warme 
Ol fesche and bone, and full oftife, 
Lo thus he wanne a luſtie wife, 
nohiche obeiſant was at bis will. 
And nothyng ſpoke, he ſhuld haue tailed, 


Dutton hy hath his worde tranacled, 


And vurſt + his loue de ſpedde, 

And had all that he wolde abedde, 

Noz er thet went than a two 

A knaue childe betwene hem two 

Thet gate, whiche was after bote 

Paphus, of whom yet bath the note 

gre —  6 

That worde malt wozche aboue kpnde. 
F 
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S 
1 
uth bzingeth in all wo 
gyms eo png 
The god of loue (s favourable 
To hem, that ben of loue Cable t 
And many a wondze bath befall, 
wherofto ſpeake amonges all, 
It chat pe liſte to taken hede, 
Therot a ſolemne tale J rede, 
whiche J ſhall tell in remembzante, 
9 


w pavarer, Anfans occideretuy, 


wt, deos inte rpefrab at, qui ſus 
per hoc miſerti feminemy — maſ 
ob effectny nature in che per ole 


e kynge Lig bpon a rife 
Taue e 


That if che baum a doughter boze, ' 
That it ne hulde be fozloze, 
And \lapne: wherof ſhe ſozy was. 
o it befell bpon this cas, 
no dan ſhe delivered ſhulde bee, 
Iſls by nighte in pztultee | 
(wobiche of childyng is the goddeſſe) 
Came los to helpe in that biſtreſſe, | 
Till that this ladie was all (mall, 
And bad a boughter fozth with all, 
—_— the _ — all ow 
| 0 kepe, and ſhulde . 
It were a ſonne : And Thus Jpbis | 
— 2 — 
The father was made foz to wene, 
And thus in chambze with the quent 
Tis }phis was fozthe dzawe tho 
A COT. 
as a kpnges ſonne holde, 
after, as foztune it wolde, 


whan it was of tenne ere age, 
Hyin was betake in mariage 

a dukes donghter foz to we dor, 
whiche Jauntebight, and ofte a be dde 
Theſe childzen late, Che and be, 
whiche of one age both be: 

So that within tyme of yeres, = 
To gether as thel ben play feres, 
Liggende abedde vpon a night 
Nature, — od 
Ulpon hir lawe foz 


Conſtreigneth hem, fo that the i dir 


Thyng, whiche to hem was all viknow, 
\Wherof Cupide thitke thꝛowe 
Toke pitee fo2 the great lone, 


And let do ſette kynde aboue : 


So that hir lawe male ben vſed, 
And thei vpon ber luſte extuſed. 
Foz loue bateth nothynge moze 
Than thyng, whiche tant ape - —tabaw 
Of that nature in kynde hath ſer, 
2 Cupide hach ſo beſette 
ol ego — 
That be acco2dant to nature. 
That eh ohem hater het, 
z 
Tranſfozmeth 


Of 

And tho thei ledde a mery lyfe, 

\whiche was to hynde none offence, 
And thus to take an enſdence, 

Jt ſemeth lone is welwillende 

To hem that be continuende 

with beſte herte to purſue 

Thynge, whiche that is to love dur; 
uoherot my ſonne in this matere 


might 
Of lone, that there be no flouth.. 
CJ dare well ſale by my 
— — 
My , as 
Wut ſo as I me hzofe tofoze, 
There is none other time lose: 
wwherof there might be obſtacle 
To lette loue ofhis miracle, i 
- vobichs 
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wlche J beſecbe dave and night. - 
Wut lather ſo as it is right, ; 
An taume offh4ziſte to be kitowe, 

what thyiig belongeth to the flowe, 
Pour fatherhode J woll paeve, 

1 c<rre be loꝛther any weye 

iz oucheiibe unte this (the vlee. 

Dy lore ye, ofthis office 

ert ſexacth one in ſpettall, 

UWhithe loſt hach his memostall: 

go that he tan no wit witholbe 

In thyng, whiche he to kepe his holde: 
wherg? tall ofte hym (elſe he greueth, 
And the that molke vpon hym leur th, 
han that his wittes ben ſo weed, 
e mate full lightly he decetued, 


Nenetbus oblttus allenis lab tut Ille, 


Quem probucaccidia non meminifſeſul, = 


Sc wor ncautag,qulnd inemorat ad horas, 
err, & offendir, quod cuperare nequit, 


Cie fractal Confeſſor de Nit io obchno nde, qud 
matey eius Mecidia ad omnee irt ut um memos 


vias , neenoy ef in amogie cauſa immemopem ſe 


1 onft Kult. 


To ſerue detidie in his ocker 

There to of floach an other vice, - 
\whiche 19 cleped Nozperfttines, 

That novght mate his berte (mpzeſſe 
Wl ve (ut, Whiche reaſon bath lee, 
Wo e1MNe bis wittes be lozyete, 
Jo; in tellyng of bis tale 
Nomoze his herte than bis male 
Hath remenbaance of thilke fournte, 
whergl be (huibe his witte enfourme 
As than, and yet ne wate why, 

has to his purpoſe nought foz thy 
 Foaloze, ol that he wolbe ahidde 
Aud ſcarſe ly il he (eeth the thaibde 
To lone ofthat be hab ment. | 
Thus maiiy alouer bath be went : 
Telle on further, baſt thou ben one 
Ochem, that bath louth begonne £ 
ec father ofte it hath ben io, 
That whan J am mp lade fro, 
And thpnke untowarde hir dzawe, 
Than calt J maup a newe lawe, 

And allthe wozlde tourne bp ſo dolont: 
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And ſo recoꝛde J mp leſſor, 


aud wijte in mp memazlall, M 


what Þtv bir telle (hall 
Weight all the matter of mp tale: 
But all 1144s wozthe a nutte Wale. 
Foz whan J come there ſhe is, 
J hane if all fozyete wis, 
»"f that I thought faz to telle. 
tan not than vinethes ſpelle, 
bat J wende alcher bet haue redde, 
Do ſozt ofhir J am adzede. 
Fos as a man that ſodeinſy 


A good beholbeth, ſo face Jt 


wo that fqz feare I can nought gette 
My wit; but J my ſelfe lozpete, 
That J wote neuer, what J am, 
Ne whſther I ſhall, ne when J tam: 
Wut muſe, as he that were amaſed, 
Liche to the boke, in whiche is raſed 


The letter, and mate nothyng be radde: 


Oo ben my wittes ouerladde, 
That what ao ever J thought haue ſpoken 
It is out of myn herte token | 
And ſtonde, as who ſaith, dombe 5 defe, 
That all nis wozth an Jupe lefe, 
Of that J wende well haue ſaide ; 
And atlaſte I make abzapde, =» 
{Caſt vp myn heed, and loke abonte, 
Might as a man, that were in doute, 
And wote not, where beſhall become, 
Thus am J ofte all overcome, 
There as J wende bell toſtonde, 

Wut alter whan J buberſtonde, 
And am in other platt alone, 
A make many a wolull mone 
Ulnto my „and ſpeke ſo, 
A foole, where was derte tho, 
wohan thou thy wozthie ladie lie : 
were thou afered ol hir eie : 
Fos of hir honde there is no bzeade, 
wo well J knowe bir woman heads, 
That in bir is no moze oultrage 
Than in a childe of the yere age. 

uohy haſt thou dzede of ſo good ont: 
\whom all vertue hath begone, 
That in bir is no violence, 
Wut goodlthede, and innocence, 
without ſpotte of any blame, 
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A nyc herte, e fo: ſhame, 
A cowarde herte oflove vnlered, 
wherot arte thou ſo ſoze afered : 
That thou thy tonge (uffreſt freſe, 
And wolte thy good wozdes leſe, 
\whan thou fonnde tyme and ſpace , 
Howe ſholdeſt thou deſerve grace : 
nohen thou thy ſelfe dart aſke none, 
Hut all thou baſk fozyete anone. 

And thus diſpute in loves loze, 
Wut helpe ne finde J nought the moze, 
Wut ſtomble vpon myn owne treine, 
And make an ekynge ol my peine. 
Fos ever whan J thinke amonge, 
Howe all is on my ſelfe alonge, 
1 ſate, © (vole of all fooles, 

Thou fareſt as he betwene two ſtoles 
That wolde ſitte, and goth togrounde 
It was, ne neuer Wall be founde 
Betwene Foꝛvettünes and Dede, 
1 lde any cauſe ſpede. 
myn holp father dere, 
— — nent 
I pleine of my 
But elles all the buſtneſſe, 
That mate be take of mans thought, 
My hert taketh, and is though ſoughe 
To thinken euer vpon that ſwete 
\Withauten ſlouthe J you by hete. 
Foz what ſo falle 02 wele 0z wo, 
That thought fo wete J neuermo, 
where ſo J laugh, oz ſo J loure, 
Not halfe a minute of an houre 

Ne might J lecte out of my mynde, 
Wut if A thought vpon that hende, 
Therof me ſhall no ſlouth le tte, 

Till death out ofthis wozlde me kette, 
All chough J had on ſuche a ryng, 
4s Moyſes, thzotigh his enchantyng 
Hometyme in Gthiope made, 
uohan that he Tharbis wedded had, 
whiche rynge bare of oblinton = 
The name, and that was 


aſon, 
=> bones antes oy : | 


Anone his loue be ſo ſozyate, 

As though he had it neuer kitowe, 
And ſo it felle that ne thzowe 
whan Tharbis had it on hir howde, 


Foz Ine mate my witte unfolde 


No knowlageyng of hym ſhi ente. 
Gait all was cleane out of mien! 0247, 
As men male reve in his one. 


And thus de went quite atwate, 


That never after thilke baſe 


- She thought, chat there was ſuche one, 


All was ſozyece, and ouergone. 
Wut in good felch lo mate not J. 

Vo the is ener faſte by | 

S0nigh, that ſhe myn herte toutheth, 

That fo: no thing that flouth voucheth, 

Amate fo:yete bir lefene loth, 

Fos over all where as ſhe goth, 

Myn berte foloweth hir aboute, 

Thus male J ſale withouten boute, 

Fos bet, foz wers, foz ought, fo: nought 

She paſſeth neuer fro my thought, 

Wut whan q am there, as ſhe is, 

Myn hert, as J you ſaibe er this, 

Somtpme of hir is ſoze adzadde, 

And ſometyme is onergladde, 

All out of renle, aud out of ſpate. 

Foz whan J ſe hir goobly face, 

And thinke vpon bir higb paile, 

As though J were in Paradiſe 


To finde o worde ofthat A meane, 
ut it 1s all fozyece tleane. 
And though J onde (here a mile, 
All is fozyete ſoz the while, | 

A tonge J haue, and wozdes none: 


It is foꝛpetr, as nought ne were, 
And onde amaſed, and aſſorted, 
That ofnothyng, whiche J have notev, - 
I can not than a note finge, 
15ut all is ont of knowlageyng 

Thus what to (op, and tohar fo; bzede, 
All is fozyeten at nede: | 
So that my father ofthis flouth 
J baue peu ſaſde the plaine trouth; 
Pe mate it, as ve liſte; reb2elle, 


Foz 


Nox jour hs grace woll not ſende 
To that man, which var fk none 
Noz this we noten enertehone, 
- mans thougyt without ſperhe | 
God wote + and pet that men beſeche, 
Dis will io : fox without bedis 
Vi dothe his grace in fewe edis. 
And what man that fozpe te dym ſelue, 
Amonge a thoufande be not twelue, 
That woll hym take in remembzance, 
Wut let hym fall and take his thante. 
Fos thy pull bp n beſte herte 
My ſonne, and let nothynge aſferte 
Of loue fro — | 
N02 touchpnge , | 
wwhiche many a loue hath ſet behynde, 
A tale of great enſample'Jfynde ; 
wherok it is pitee to witte | 


Rodopea regina noy ry iy 2 1 
etiaw ty amo te m cep lis > 
qui poflea ab role 1 rediturum 


Infra ter tum — 5 ſe —— 
ſed quia Puluſmod( p 
— moduiy obfitus — — 
mophontia ach pmie 52 1 * ene, fande " 
c0adula coflo ſao cereiifigata fe moptud ſuſptd 


2 Nyuge Demophon whan he by ſhip 
* 


Croie warde with felauſhip, 
lend goth vpon his weie, 
It hapneth hym at Rodopeie, 
As Oolus dym had blowe 
To londe, and reſfed fo2 a thiowe, 
And fell chat plke tyme thus, 
That the doughter of Lyturgus, 
uohiche quene was of the countree, 
was ſolourned in that Litee, 
Within a caſtell nigh the ſtronde, 
— — tam wy londe ! 
billes " and 0 8 age, 


QVARTYS,/ 4 


And as bir foztune 
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7 I 

. 
en 1% 

He wolde alla the fortune, 12 

And gan to comune © — 

wolch goodly wozdes in die ere, * 

And fo to put hir out of frre, : 

Petar, avant ws rot pt | 

To be fox ener bir owne 

And thus with bir he Mill abode 
There, while his ſhip on anker rode, 
And had enough ol tyme and ſpace 
To ede of (hd Oh grey: 

This ladie herde all that he ſaſde, 
Howe he \woxe, and howe he p2aide, 
whiche was an enchantment 
AH to ko bogey 

though trouthe and 
— 1 


obe grannteth hymr, all that he wolde. 

1 
Il that to Trope: 

ut tho ſhe made morhell ſozowe, 

And he his trouth leyd to bozowe 

To tome, and he line mate 

Ageine, within a moneth date, 

And therupon thet liſten bothe, 

Wut were hym leer oz were hym loth, 

To ſhip he goth, and fozth he went 

To Trope, ns was his firff entent, 
The dates go, the moneth paſſeth, 

Noz hym ſhe loſte flepe and mete, 

And he his tyme hath all fozyete, 

S0 that this wofall yonge quene, 

vbiche wote not what it might mene, 

A letter ſent, and pꝛayd dym come, 

And ſaith, howe ſhe is onercome | 

wd trength of tour, in ſuche a wiſe, 

That ſhe not longe mate ſuffiſe 

To lyuen out ot his preſence : 

0 


The 


4 
” F 


The trouthe, which he hach 


Tho ſhe beheld the ſea at large, 
And whan ſhe ſigh there was no barge, 
Ne (hip, als fer as ſhe mate kenne. 


That now ſhe ſwouneth, naw pletnech, 
— eofolyoyer den * 
With teres, whiche as of a well 


fozpectiineſſe 


And tho hir eie vp to the beuen | 
She cat, and ſapde : O thou mnkynde, 
Here ſhalt thou thzough thy louth unde, 
(If chat the liſte to come and ſee) 

A lady dete ſoz loue of thee, 
S0 as J ſhall mp ſelue ſpill 
whom, it it had be thy will, 


Thon mightelt ſane weil enough. 


uo ith that vpon a grene bough 
A ſeynt ofſylke, whiche he there har 


She unit : and ſo bir ſelfe Che lad, 


That ſhe about bir white wert 

It dpd, and henge bir ſelfe there, 
\herol the goddes were amoued, 

And Demophon was rep:oued, 

That of the pzouldence 

was ſhape an euidence 

Suer afterwarde apene the lowe, 

Tat Phillis in the ſame chzowe 

was into a nutte tree, 


all ſee 
ano ater his gehe 
This tree was clepeo in the perd, 
And pet foz Demophon to ſhame, 


In to this date it beareth the name. 


This wofu!l chance howe that it ferds 
Anone as Demophon it herde, 
Andeuerp man it had in ſpeche, 

His ſoꝛowe was not tho to ſerhe : 

He gan bis ſlouthe ſoz to banne, 

ut it was all to late thanne . 

C Lo thus my ſonne might thou wite 
Apene this vier how it is write. 

Foz no man male the harme gelle, 
That fallen thzough fozpectilneſſe, 
\Wherof that J thy ſhaifte haue herde, 
But pet of flouthe howe it hath ferde 
Jn other wiſe J thinke oppoſe, 
Afthou haue gylt, as J ſuppoſe, 


Dum plantare licet, cultor qul negli | 
$i define frudtus, impurar biet 1 os 
reter 


Praterit Iſta dles 
Hoc carei exemplo 


le fractaf de Liths negficentle 
tht honed omnes artes 


| afitey 
— — — —— 


pactermiftens, cum nuffuy 
diuny ſui miniſter di acto 
medium ſul — l 1 


d Fulfilled offlouthes er tmplatr v 
— — 

And he is cleped Negbigence } 
wherof de mate beware tofvze : 
But whan be bath his cauſe loze, 
han helpe male no maner bonde, 
Than at firſt wold he bynde. 

Thus enermoze he ſtant behynde, 
nohan he the thyng mate not amende, 
Than ia he ware, and ſaſth at ende: 
A wolde god J had knowe, 

of belaped with a mowe 

oth, foz whan the great feds 
Js than he taketh heve, 

And maketh the fable doze aff, 
Thus ever he pleith an after caſk 
Of all that he (hall ſaſe oz do, 
He hath a maner ehe alſo, 
Hym liſt not lerne to be wiſe, 

Foz he ſette of no vertu pziſe : 

ut as hym liheth fo; the while, 
 Sofelethbe ful ofte gile, | 
whan that he weneth ſeker to fonde, 
And thus thou might wel vnderſtonde 
My ſonne, il thou art ſuche in loue, 
Thou might not come at thyn about 
Tin 
CMyn as , 
I mate wel with ſanfconſcience 
Extuſe me ofnegligence 
Towardes loue in all wiſe, 

Foz though N be none ofthe wiſe, 
Iam ſo truly amozous, 

That J am ener curious 

Of hem, that can beſt enfozme 

To knowen and witten all the fozme, 
nohat falleth vnto lones crafte, 
ut pet ne fond Jnought the haft, 


nee Valebit illaſecdda 
amore (uo, 
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vohiche might vnto the blade accozde, 
Foz neuer herd J man recozde, 
what chyng it is, that might auaile 
To wynne lone, without falle, 
Pet ſo fer couthe I neuer finde 
Man, that by reaſon ne by kynde 
Me conthe teche ſuche an arte, 
That he ne faſled of a parte. 
And as toward myn owne witte 
Lontriue I couthe never pit 
To finde any ſtkerneſle, | 
That me might other moze 03 lei 
Ofloue make foz to ſpede. 
Foz leueth wel withouten dzede, 
That it there were ſuche a weir, 


As certainly as I ſhall depe, 


I had it lerned longe a go, 

Wut J wote wel there is none ſo, 
And netheles it mate wel bee, 
J am ſo rude in my degree, 
And eke my wittes ben ſo dull, 
That I ne male nought to the full 
Attaine vnto ſo hig he a loge. 
Wut this J dare ſey onermoze, 

All though my wit ne be not ſtronge, 
At io n on mp wil alonge. 

Foz that is beſp night and dale 

To lerne all that he lerne mate, 
How that J might loue toynnr. 
Wut pet J am as to begynne, 
Ot that J wolde make an ende. 
And foz Anot, howe it ſhall wende, 
That is to me my moſte ſozowe, 
ut J bare take god to bozows 

As after myn entendement, 

None other wiſe negligent 

Than J pou ſaſe, have J not bee, 
Foz thy pur ſeint charites, 

Telle me mp fader, what pon ſemerh, 
C In good feith ſonne wel me quemeth, 


Abide mate, foz in an hour: | 
He leſt all that he matelaboure _ 
—— | 
nobat ener he doth, it is in veyne. 
Foz thzough the ſlouth of 
En 


ll. Ne 
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Ne vertur, whiche was bodely, 
That nis deſtroved, and loſt therby. 
Gnſample, that it bath be ſo, 
In boke J finde wzitte alſo. | 
ic | 
e {nar eee Seer. 


ofis cured patria ſm per acta regere debuerat, 


admonifue a patre , Ft equos ne deularent equa 
manu difig*tine vefrenaret, ipſe conſkfuy patrie 
ſua ne gligentia paeterits, equos cum curry nimie 
Baſſe errare permiſit, vnde non ſolum ine k dio 039 
e inffammanir, ſed et q ſum de curru tiy 
quod da flumum de mer gi ad interitl c auſ ani. 
Phebus, whiche ts the ſon bott, 
That ſhine th vpon erthe hote 

And tauleth euery lues helth: 

He had a fonne in all his welth, 
whiche Phaeton hight : and be deſtreth, 
Ind with his moder he conſpireth, 

The whiche was cleped Clemene 

His faders cart lede might 
Upon the faire dates light: 1 
And foz this thpng thei both pꝛaide 
Tinto the lader: And he lade, 

He wolve wel, but fozth with all 

Xhze pointes he bad in ſpetiall 

Unto bis ſonne in all wiſe, 

That he thulde wel auile, 

And take it as by wepe of loge. 


The firlt was, that he his hozs to ue 


Ne p2pke : And ouer that he tolde, 
That de the repnes fa hold. 

And allo that he be right ware, 
In what maner he ledeth his chare, 
That he miſfake not his gate, 
But vpon auiſement algate 
He ſhuld heart a ſiker eie, 
His cart dziue, at anpthzowe, 
voherol chat he might ouerth;owe. 

And thus by Phebus ozdinance 
Toke Phaeton in to 
The Sonnes cart, whiche he lad: 
But he ſuche vain gloꝛy had 
Ol that he was ſet vpon high, 
That he his owne eſtate ne ſigh, 
Th2ough negligence, and tone none hede, 
So might he wel not longe ſprde. 


Foz he the hozs withoutenlawe 

The cart let aboute dzawe, 

where as dym liketh, wantonlp, 

That at the laſt ſodenlp, 

Fo: he no reaſon wolde knowe, 

This firie cart he d2one to lowe, 

And fireth all the wozlde aboute, 

uherofthel weren all in donte ; 

And to the god foz helpe criden 

Df ſuche vnhappes, as betiden. 
Phebus whiche ſawe the negligence, 

Howe Phaeton apene his defence, 

His thare hath dziue out ofthe we pe, 

ODꝛdemeth, that he fel aweye 

Out of the cart in to the flood, | 

And d2eint : lo nowe howe it food 

noith hym, that was ſo negligent, 


That fro the highe firmament, 


Fo: that he wolde go to lowe, 
He was anone downe ouerth;owe. 

In bighe eſtate it is a vice 
To go to lowe, and inſernice 
It greueth, fo2 to go to hie, 
wherofa tale in Moeſte. 
es tptum ſuper eodem de geharo filo Des 
dali in carcere Mmot auri epiſtente, em Dedas 
kus, Ut inde enokaret af as componens ſirmiter ins 
tun wit, ne nimie afte pzopfer ſokis ard ozem aſcts 


| beref, quod 
— * N ne gligentia poſt ponens 


ubkimatys furſſet, ſubiko ad terra 
coaruens eppirauif, 
unde, how whilom Dedalus, 
—_— had a — and Icharus 
hight, and though hym thought loth, 
In ſuthe pꝛiſon thei were both 
noith Minotaurus, that aboute 
Thei mighten no where wenden oute: 
o thei begonnen foz to ſhape, 
Howe thet the pziſon might eſta pe. 
This Dedalus, whiche fro his pouthe 
ras tanght, and many craftes couthe, 
Oft ethers, and ol other thynges 


Dath made to flee divers wpnges 


Foz bym, and foz his ſonne alſo: 
To whom he pale in charge tho, 
And bad hym thinke thervpon, 
Howe that his winges ben ſer on 
wd ith war: and if he toke his flight 
To higbe, all ſodenliche he might 


Make 
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Make it to melte with the forme. 

And thus thei haue her flight begonne 

Out of the pꝛiſon faire and ſofte , - 

And whan thei weren both alofte, 

This lcharus began to mounte, 

And of the counſe ill none acompte 

He ſet, whiche his lader taught, 

Till that the ſonne his wpnges caught: 

uo herol it melt, and from the hight 

woithoutten helpe of any flight, 

De fell to his deſtruction, 

And liche to that tondition 

There fallen oftimes fele, 

Foz lacke of gouernante in wele, 

Als well lone as other wete . - 

C Now good fader J you pꝛeie, 

If there be moze in this matere 

Ot llouth, that I might here. 

¶ Mp ſonne as foz thy diligence, 

Whiche euery mans conſciente 

By reaſon ſhulde reule and kepe, 

If that the liſte to take kepe, 

J woll the tellen abonen all, 

Jn whome no vertu mate befail, 

whiche peueth vnto the vices reſt, 

And is of flouth the loweſt, 

Abſq labore vagus vir inutilis otia p 
Neſcio quid Ire vita valebit 4 


Nou amor in tali miſero viget, imo valoris, 
8 ui faciunt opera clamat habere ſuos. 


ic foquifur Confeſſoʒ — fa ſpecie ac⸗ 

_ - brag Drone ob nnd 

u 

admitt?s, tuiuſelq; eppedicionẽ cauſe nd affigis 
among theſe other of lloutes kinde, 

v9hiche all labour ſet behinde, 

And hateth all beſnes, 

There ts pet one, whiche zal 

Is tleped: and is the nozice 

In mans kypnde of euery vice, 

v9hiche ſetheth eaſes many folde. 

In wynter doth he nought foz tolde, 

In lomer maie henought foz hete, 

So whether that he freſe oz ſwete, 

Oz be he in, oz be he out | 

He woll ben pdell all about: 

But if he pley ought at dies. 

And thynketh wozſhip woꝛſhip to 

There is no loꝛde whome he woll ſerur, 


= 


As foz to dwell in his ſerutee, 
But if it were in ſuche a wiſe, 
Of that he leeth perauenture, 
That by loꝛdſhip and by conerture, 
He mate the moze ſtonde ftille, 

And vſe his Idelneſſe at wille 


Foz he ne woll no trauaile take 


To ride fozhis ladies ſake, 
But lpueth all vpon his willhes, 
And as a catte wolde ete fiſſhes 
Without wetynge of his clees: 
So wolde he do, but netheles 


De lalleth ofte ol that he wolde. 


¶ My ſonne it thou ofſuche a mold 
Art made, now tell me pleine thy ſh2tft. 
¶ Hay tader god J yeue a vilt, 
That toward loue, as by witte, 
All ydell was Jneuer yitte, 
Neneuer ſhall, while J mate go. 
¶ Now ſonne tell me than ſo, 
vo hat half thou done of beſiſhip 
To loue, and to the ladiſhip 
Or hir, whithe thy ladie is? 
¶ My fader euer pet er this, 
In euery plate, in euery ſtede, 
what ſo mp lady hath me bede, 
withall mynherte obedient 
J baue ther to be diligent. 
And if ſo is, that the bid nonght, 
uohat thyng that than in to my thoughe 
Lometh fpz\t; ir wat J mate ſuffiſe, 
J bows; and pꝛofer my ſeruite. 

Somtime in chamber, ſomtyme in hall, 
Right ſo as N ſee the tymes fall ; + 
2 whan HET to here malle, 

at tyme ſhall nonght N 
That J ne appꝛothe bir ladiheve 
In aunter ee 
— = oa , and againe, 

not all my wey in vayne, 
Somdele J mate the better fare 
vohan J, that male not felt — 1 
May lede hir clothed in myn arme 
But after . | 
Ot pure imagination. . 
Fo: than this tollation 
J make vnto my ſeluen ofte, 
And ſap : O loꝛde howe lhe ts fofte, 
M tu Howe 
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How the is roimde, how the is (mall, 
Now wold god, J had hir all 

vo ithont daunger at my wille, 

And than J ſike and ſit ſtille, 

Okt that J lee my beſy thought 

Is tozned Jdell in tonought . 

But fo2 all that let Ine mate 


To ſe the tymes and awaite, 

what is to done, and what tolene, 
And ſo whan time is, by hir leue, 
nohat thynge the byt me don, J do, 
And where the byt me gon, J go, 

And whan hir liſt to clepe, A tome: 
Thus hath ſhe fulliche ouercome 

Myn tdelneſle till J ſterue, 

So that J mot hir nedes ſerne . 5 
#02 as men ſepn, nede hath no lawe. 
Thus mot J nedely to hir dꝛawe: 

J ſerue, J bowe, J loke, J lowte, 
Myn eie foloweth hir aboute 

nohat ſo ſhe woll ſo woll J, 7 
whan the woll ſit, J knele by: 

And whan the ſtont, than woll J ſtonde: 


And whan the taketh hir werke on honde | 


Df wenpng, oz of embꝛoudzie, 


Than tan J not but muſe-and pꝛie 


Upon hir fingers longe and ſmale 2 

And nowe J thinke, and node J tale, 

And nowe J ſynge, and nowe J ſike, ; 
And thus my contenance J pike, 

And if it fall, as foꝛ a tyme, = - 

Dir liketh nought abide byme, 

But buſien hir on other thynges . 

Than make J other tarienges 

To dꝛiue fozth the longe date, 

Foz me is loth departe awaie, | 

And than J am ſo ſymple of pozte, 

That foz to feigne lome diſpozte 

J play with hir littell hounde, 

Nowe anthe bed, nowe onthe gromunde, 

Nowe with the birdes in the cage. 

Foz there is none ſo litell page, 

He pet lo ſymple a chamberere, 

That I ne make hem all chere: 


And all foꝛ thel ſhulve ſpeke wele, 
That goth not pdeliche aboute. 
And if hir liſt to riden oute 
On pilgremage, oz other ltede, 
I come, though I be not bede, 
And tahe hir in myn arme alofte, 
And let hir in hir ſadle ſofte, 
And ſo foꝛth lede hir by the bzidell, 
And ik hir liſt to ride in chare, 
And that J mate therof beware, 
Anone J hape me to ride 
Right enen by the chares ſide, 
And as J mate, J ſpeke amonge, 
And other while J ſynge a ſonge, 
wPhiche Ouide in his bokes made, 
And ſaid : O what ſozowes gladde, 
O whiche wolull p:oſperites 
Belongeth to the pzopirtee 
Ot toue : who ſo woll hym ſerue, 
And there ro mate no man ſwerue, 
That he ne mote his lawe obeie. 
And thus J ride fozth my weie, 
And am right beſie oner all 
vs ith herte, and with my bodie all, 
As J haue ſalde yon here tofoze, 
My good fader tell therfoze, 
Okt pdeines if J haue gilte. 
¶ My ſonne but thou tell wilte 
Dught elles, than J mate nowe here, 
Thou ſhalt haue no penance here 
And netheles a man maie ſee, 
Howe nowe a daies that there bee 
Ful many of ſuche hertes lowe, 
That woll not beſien hem to knowe, 
vo hat thynge lone is: till at laſte, 
That he with ſtrengthe hem ouertaſte, 
That maulgre hem thei mote obep, 
And done all pdelſhip awer 
To ſerue well and beſiliche . 
But ſonne thou arte none ol liche. 
Foꝛ loue ſhall the well excuſe, 
But other wiſe il thou refuſe 
To loue, thou might ſo par caas 
Wen pdell, as ſometyme was 
A kynges doughter vnauilſed, 
Till that Cupide hir hath chaſfiſeds 
| | wohert 
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wherofthon ſhalt a tale here 
Acco2dant vnto this matere. 


CHic ponif Lonfeſſoz exemplum contra iſfos, 
qui amoꝛis occupacionem omittentes, grauio2ie 
infoztunii caſus evpectant, Et narrat de quadam 
Armen regis fifia, que gᷣmuſmodi condicionis 
i pꝛincipio tnuenfutis ocio ſaperſiſtens, mirabiſi 
poſtea viſione caſtigota, in amozis ob ſequium 
pae ceteris efficitur. 


COf Armenie J rede thus 

There was a kynge, whiche Herupus 

Was hote : and he a luſtie mapde | 

To doughter had, and as men ſaide, 

Hir name was Roſiphele, 

Vhiche tho was of great renome, 

Foꝛ ſhe was bothe wile and feyꝛe 

And ſhulde be hir fathers heyꝛe. 

But ſhe had one defaut ol ſlouth 

Towardes loue, and that was routh. 

Fo: ſo well couthe no man ſeie, 

Vo hiche might ſer hir in the weilt 

Ot loues occupation 

Thꝛough none imagination: 

That ſchole wolde ſhe not knowe , 
And thus ſhe was one of the lo we, 

As of ſuche hertes beſinclle, 

Till wdan Venus the goddeſſe, 

Which? loues courte hath foz to rule, 

Hath bꝛought hir into better rule, 


Foꝛth with Cupide, and with his might, -- 


Foz thei meruaile ofſuche a wight, 
aWhiche tho was in hir luſtie age, 
Deſpzeth nouther mariage, 

Ne yet the loue ofperamours, 

ushiche euer hath ben the common tours 
Amonge hem, that luſtie were: 

So was it after ſhewed there. 

Foꝛ he that hie hertes loweth | 
with fyꝛie darte, whiche he th:oweth, 
Jn chaſtiſynge hath made a rod 

To dꝛiue awaie hir wantonneſſe. 

So that within a while J gelle 

She had on ſuche a chante ſpourned, 
That all hir mode was ouerto:ned, 
vhiche ſirſte he had of lo we manere, 
Fas this it fell, as thou ſhalt here, | 


With perles and goive ſo well begone, 


Departed euen of white and blewe, 
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Whan come was the moneth of mate, 
She wolde walke vpon a daie, 
And that was er the ſonne ariff, 
Df women but a fewe it wilt, 
And fozth ſhe went pꝛiuely 
Unto the parke was faſte by 
All ſofte walkende on the gras, 
Tyll the came there the launde was, 
Thꝛough whiche there ran a great riuere, 
It thought her fayze : and ſatd here 
J woll abide viider the ſhawe, 
And bad hir women to withdzawe, 
And there ſhe ſfode alone fille, 
To thinke what was in hir wille. 
She ſighe the ſwete floures\pzynge, 
She herde glad fonles ſynge, - 
She ſigh beaſtes in her kpride, | 
The buche, the doo, the bert, the hyndey' 
The males go with the femele, _ 
And fo began there a quarele 
Betwene loue and hir owne herte, 
Fro whiche the couthe not aſterte.-- 
And as ſhe taſte hir eie aboute 
She ſigh clad in one ſute a route 
Of ladies. where thei comen ride 


That were all white, fapre — 
And enerichone ride on ſide .- 
The ſadels were of ſuche a p2ide; 


Qo riche ſigh ſhe neuer none: 
In kirtels and in copes riche 
Thei were clothed all aliche, 


With all luſtes, that ſhe knewe 
Thei were emb:ond:ed oner all, 
Her bodies weren longe and ſmall, 
The beautee ofher fayꝛe face 
There mate none erthly thynge delate. 
Lozownes on their heades ther bere, 
As eche ol hem aquene were, 
That all the golde of Creſus hall, 
The leafte toꝛonall of all, | 
Might not haue boughte, after the worth. 
Thus tomen thei ridend foꝛth. 

The kynges doughter, whiche this ſigh, 
Foz pure aballhe dzewe hic adzigh, — 
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let hem fill ride enough, 
Foz as hir thought in hir auiſe 
To hem that were ol ſuche a pzile, - 
She was not wozthie to aſke there. 
Fro when they come, 02 what thei were, 
But leuer than this woꝛldes good, 
She wolde haue wilt how it ſtoode, 
e 


The hozs, on whiche the rode was blacke, 
All lene, and galled vpon the backe, 
And halted, as he that were encloied, 

wherof the woman was annoied. 
Thus was the hozs in ſozie plight, 


ge hor bao 


— — 


Bethoughthir well, and vnderſtode, 
That this, whichs came ridende tho, 
Tidpnges couthe tell of tho, 

iche as the ſigh toloꝛe ride, 

tr fozth, and pꝛaide abide, 
A ſifer lette me here, 


n 


n ſo richely arratede 
2 5 — Mace 


Anſwerde with full ſokte 
And ſalde: Madame J ſhall. — 
Theſe art of tho, that whilom were 
Seruauntes to loue, and trouth bere 

— — es 


ein „ 


Madame J goto my ſernice, 
So mute J haſte in all wiſe . 
Foz thy madame peue me leue, 
I map not longe with pou leut. 
 Agoodlifter yet Jpzcie, 
Tell me why pe be lo beſepe, 
And with theſe halters thus begone ? 
Madame, whilom J was one, 
at to my father had a kynge | 
But J was flowe, and fo2 no thynge 
Me liſte not to loue obeie, 
And that J nowe full ſoze abeie. 
Fo2 I whilom no loue had 
My hoꝛs is nowe feble and badde, 
And all to toꝛe is myn arraie, 
And euerp pere this freſſhe mate, 
Theſe luſtie ladies ride aboute, 
And J mult nedes ſewe her route 
In this maner, as ve nowe lee, 
And cruffe her hallters foꝛth with mee, 
And am but her hoꝛſe knaue, 
None other office J ne hane, 
Dem thynketh J am woꝛthy no moze, 
Fo2 J was ſlowe in loues loze, | 
when J was able foz to lere, 
And wolde not the tales here 
Ok hem, that couthe lone teche. 
C Now tell me than I you beſeche, 
voherloꝛe that riche bzidell ſerueth 2 
Wich that awate hir chere ſhe ſwerueth, 
And gan to wepe, and thus ſhe tolde. 
This bꝛidell, whiche ye nowe beholds 
So riche vyon myn hozs hede 
Madame afoze er J was dede 
when J was in my luſty life 
There fell in to myn herte a ſfrife 
Df loue, whiche me ouertome, 
So that therof hede J nome, 
And thought J wolde loue a knight, 
That taſt well a fourtenight. 
Foz it no lenger might laſte, 
So nigh my lyfe was at laſte. 
But note at laſte to late ware, 
That J ne had hym loued are. 
Fo: death cam ſo haſt byme 
Er J therto had any tyme, 
That it ne might ben acheued , 
But foz all that I amreleued 


r 
That loue ſuffreth it be 

That J hall ſuche a bzidell were. 
Howe haue pe herde all mpn anſwere, 
To god madame J pou betake, 

And warneth all foz my ſake 

Nefloue, that thei be nought idell, 
And bid hem thinke vpon mp bztdell, 

And with that woꝛde all ſodenlp 
She palleth, as it were aſkte 
All cleane out of the ladies ſight. 
And tho foz feare hir herte aftight, 
And ſatde to hir ſelfe : A'as 
J am right in che ſame cas, 
But if I liue after this daie, 

I ſhall amende if J mate. 

And thus homewarde this ladie went, 
And changed all hir firſte entent 
within hir herte, and gan to ſwere, 
That ſhe no halters wolde bere. 
¶ Lo ſonne, here might thou take heve, 
Howe tdelnes is foz to d2ede, 
Nameliche ofloue, as I haue w2ftte. 
Fo: thou might vnderſtonde and witte 
Amonge the gentill nacton, 

Zoue is an occupacion, 

Shuloe euer gentill herte haue. 
- Foz as che ladie was chaſkiſed ; 
Night ſo the knight mate be auiſed, 
Whiche well is, and woll not ſerus 
To loue, he male percaſe deſerue 

A greatter peine than ſhe had, 
vhan the aboute with hir lad 

The hozs halters: and foz thy 
Good is to be ware therby. 

But fo2 to loken abouen all 

Theſe maidens, howe ſo it fall, 
Theithulde take enſample ol this. 
Vhiche J haue tolde : foz ſoth it is. 

My lady Venus, whom JA ſerue, 
vo hat woman woll hir thanke deſerue, 
She mate not thilke loue eſchewe 
Dfpecamours, but ſhe mote ſewe 
Lupides lawe, and netheles 
Men ſene ſache lone ſelde in pers, 

That it nis euer vpon aſpie 
Ok tanglynge, and of lals enute, 
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Full ofte medled with diſeaſe, 

But thilke loue ts well at eaſe, 

vo hie he ſette is vpon mariage. 

Foz that dare ſhewen the viſage 

In all openly. 

A great meruaile it is foz thy, 

Powe that a maide woll lette 

That ſhe hir tyme ne beſette, 

T o hafte vnto thilke feſte, 

voherol the loue is all honeffe, 

Men mate recouer loſſe ofgood, 
But lo wile a man yet neuer ſtoode, 
uo hiche mate recouer tyme ploze ; 
So mate a maiden well therfoze 
Enſample take, of that the ſtrangeth 
Dir loue, and longe er that ſhe 

Dir herte vpon hir luſtes grene 

Foz thus a pere, two, oz thzee 

She lefte, er that ſhe wedded bee, 

uo hile ſhe the charge might beare | 
Df childzen, whiche the woꝛlde fozbeare 
Ne may, but if it hulde faile. 

But what maiden that in hir ſpouſails 
voloe tarie, whan ſhe take mate, 
She ſhall perchance another daie 

Be let. whan that hir leueſt were ; 

us herot a tale vnto thpn eare, 
Whiche is culpable vpon this dede, 

I thutae telle of that I rede. 


hie vonit evempfiny ſuper eodem : t nars 
ex ſui pat ris voto in 
exri deberet, ipſa pas 


rat de fi a Jepte , cu 

hol. cauſtum deo oceidiet 
eo, quod dir go furt, et p2ofery ad 
nem popu i dei non 


fleret du g mi atem pa uſ 
peum akiozuny a patre poſtukauit, 


CAmonge the ie wes, as men tolde, 
There was whilom by daies olds 
A noble duke, whiche Jepte hight; 
And telle. he ſhulde go to fight 
Againe Amon the cruell kyng, 

And foz to ſpeke vpon this thyng, 
vo ithin his herte he made a vows 
To god, and ſaid, A lo2de,ifthou 
wolte graunt vnto thy man victozte, 
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I ſhall in token of thy memo2(e, 
Ok man oꝛ woman, wher it bee, 
 Anone as I tome home agepne, 
To the, whiche arte god ſonereyne, 
Sleen in thy name, and ſacrifie. 

And thus with his chinalrie 
He goth hym foꝛth, ſo as he ſholve, 
And wanne all that de wynne wolde, 
And onercame his fomen alle. 

Male no man knowe that ſhall falle. 
This duke a luſtie donghter hav, 
And fame, whiche the woꝛldes ſpꝛad, 
Bath bought vnto this ladies eare, 
PHowe that hir father hath do there. 
She wayteth vpon his compnge, 


-  withdaunlinge, and with carolynge, 


As the that wolde be tofoze 

All other, and ſo ſhe was therfoze 

In Maſphat at hir fathers gate 

The firſt: and whan he cometh ther at, 
And ſigh his doughter, he to bꝛaide 

Dis clothes, and wepende he ſaide: 
O mightie god amonge vs here 
Nowe wote J, that in no manere 
This wozlves ioy mate be plaine. 

J had all that I touth ſaine 

Ayene my fomen by thy grate: 

So whan J came towarde this place, 
There was no gladder man than J: 
But now my loꝛde all ſodetnly 

My loye is tourned in to ſoꝛowe. 

Fo2 J mp doughter ſhall to moꝛowe 
Zohewe and bꝛenne in thy ſerutce, 
Lolouvnge of thy ſacrifice 
Thzoughmyn anowe, ſo as it is. 

©" The maiden whan ſhe wilt of this, 
And lawe the ſo:owe hir father made, 
So as ſhe mate with woꝛdes glade 
Lomfozted hym, and bad hym holde 
His touenant, as he was beholde, 
Towardes god, as he behight. 
But netheles hir herte aflight, 
Ok that ſhe ſawe hir deathe tomende: 
And than vnto the grounde knelende 
Tofoze hir father ſhe is falle, 

And ſaith, ſo as it is falle | 
Vpon this point, that ſhe ſhall depe, 


| I woll the telle, what J thought: 


Ol onethyng firff ſhe wolde hym pep, 


That fozty daies of reſpite 

De wolde hir graunt, vpon this plight, 
That ſhe the while mate bewepe 

Hir maydenhode, whiche the to kepe 
So longe hath kept, and not be ſer, 
voherot hir luſty youth is lette, 

That ſhe no childꝛen hath foꝛth dꝛawe 


In mariage after the lawe: 
So that the people is not entreaſed, 


But that it might be releaſed, 

That ſhe hir tyme hath loze ſo 

She wolde by his leue go 

with other mapdens to tomplaine: 
And afterwarde vnto the paine 

Ok death, ſhe wolde tome ageyne. 


The father herde his doughter ſeyne, 


And ther vpon ol one aſſent | 

The mapdens were anone aſſent, 

That ſhulden with this mapden wende. 
So foz to ſpeake vnto this ende, 

Thei gone the downes and the dales , 

with wepynge, and with wofull tales, 

And every wight hir maydenhedt 

Lomplayneth vpon thilke nede, 

That lhe no childzen had boze, 

wherof ſhe hath hir youth loze, 

Whiche neuer ſhe recouer mate, 

Foz ſo felle, that hir laſte daie 

Was come, in whiche ſhe ſhulde take 

Vir dethe, whiche ſhe mate not koꝛſake. 
Zo thus the deyde a wofull maide, 

Fo2 thilke canſe, whiche I ſaide, 

As thou haſt vnderſtonde aboue. 

¶ My father as towarde the loue 

Ol mapdens ko2 to telle tronthe, 

Pe haue thilke vice offlouthe 


Me thinketh right wonder wel declared, 


That ye the women haue not ſpared 
Ot hem that tarien ſo behynde. 

Dut yet it falleth in my mynde 
Towarde the men, howe that ye ſpeke 
Of hem that woll no trauaile ſeke 
In cauſe of lone vpon deſerte, 

To ſpeke in wozdes lo conerte, 
I not what trauaile that ye ment. 
¶ My ſonne and after myn entent 


Howe 


*** dans 1: 
Thꝛough great trauaile — 
were that chei wzought with her hondes 

Df armes many a wozthy dede, | 
In londzy places,as men male ede. 


Fl xarmork bits Wen 
as r habet reprobum,r 75 vnũ. 
Vecors oe uicies nel. amoris, 

Nam piger ad brautum rardius ipſe venir, 


(59> Gic foquitur , quod in amozis cauſa mis 
fitie p20bitas_ ad at mozum fabozie nee 
nuffatenus tospeſcat. 


C That every lone ot᷑ pure kynde 
Js fyrit fozth dzawe, well Jfynde : 
But netheles pet ouer this 
Delerte dothe ſo, that it is 
The rather had in many place. 
Foz thy who ſecheth loues grace, 
vs here that theſc wozthy women are, 
He maie not than him ſelue ſpare 
Upon his trauaile foꝛ to ſerue, 
voherof that he mate thanke deſerne, 
where as theſe men of armes be, 
Sometyme ouer the great ſea, 
So that by londe, and eke by ſhip 
He mote trauaile foz wozſhyp, 
And m haſtie rodes, | 
Somme in Pruts lometyme in Nodes, 
And ſome time in to Tartarie: 
So that theſe herauldes on hym trie, 
Vailant vaylant, lo where he goth, 
And than he peueth hem golde and cloth: 
So that his fame might ſpꝛynge, 
And to his ladies eare bꝛynge 
Some twynge or his woꝛthine le, 
So that ſhe might of his pꝛ 
Df that ſhe herde men retoꝛde, 
The better vnto his loue attoꝛde, 
And daunger put out of hir mood, 
han all men reco2den good: 
And that ſhe wote well foz hir ſake, 
That he no trauaile woll fozflake. 
My ſonne ofthis trauaile J mene, 

Now ſh2ine the: foz it ſhall be lene, 
¶ My father pe, and euer was. 

Foz as me thynketh truely, 
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That tuery mum doch moze than I, 
As of this point, and if ſo is, 

That J haue ought done ſo er this, 
It is ſo litteil ot 
As who ſaith; it mate not amoumt 
To winne ofloue his luſtie ite. 

Foz this J tell you in ſhzifte, 
That me were leuer hir lone winne, 
Than Maire, and all that is therinne . 

And foꝛ co ſia the heathen all 
J not what good there might fall 
So muche blood though there were ſhad: 
This ſynde J wzite, howe Lhzifte bad, 
That no man other ſhulde flea . 
What ſhulde J wynne oner the ſea. 
If I my ladie loſte at home: 
But paſſe thet the ſalte fome, 
To whom Chꝛiſte bad thei ſhulden pꝛethe 
To all the woꝛlde, and his feich teache. 
But now thei rucken in her neft, 
And reſten, as hem liketh beſte 


In all the ſwetnes of delices 


Thus thei defenden vs the vices, 

And ſitten hem ſelfe all amidde, 

To flea and fight. thei vs bidde. 

Hem whom thei ſhuld, as the boke ſaithe; 

Lonuerten vnto Chꝛiſtes faithe. 

But herof haue J great meruaile, 

Dow that thei ſhuld me bid trauaile. 

A ſarazyn if J dea ſhall, 

I flea the ſoule fozth withail: 

And that was neuer Chꝛiſtes loꝛe: 

But now hoo therof J ſaie no moze. 
Wut J woll ſpeke vpon my ſhzifr, 


And to Cupide J make a pifte, 


That who as euer pꝛite deſetue 
Ok arme, IJ woll loues ſerue, 

As though J ſhulde hem bothe kepe, 
Als well yet wolde J take kepe, 
vohen it were time to abide, 

And ſoꝛ to trauaile, and fo: to ride. 
Fo: how as euer a man laboure 
Lupide appointed hath his houre. 
C Hic ate gat Amãs iy ſui epcuſation?, quakifey 
Achtes apud T roiam p2zopfer amoꝛeꝶ pos 
lioene at ma ſua per akiquod tempus dinuſit, 

¶ Foꝛ J haue herde tell allo, 
Achilles lefte his armes ſo, 


wah of hom moſh men, 
At Troie fo Poliren, | 
Ulpon her lone when he fell: 

That foꝛ no chance that befell 


He wolde nought ayene the towne 
Ben armed, foz the loue ofhir; 
And ſo me thinketh leue ſyꝛ, 
2 manofarmes matehim refo- 
Sometyme in hope foz the beſte, 
I he mate fpnde a werre nerre, / 
vohat ſhulde J than go ſo ferre 7 
In ſtrange londes many a mile 
My loue, it were alſhozte beyete 
To winne chaffe, and leſe whete. 
But ik my ladie bide wolde, 
That J toꝛ hir loue holde 
Trauatle, me thynketh true lp, 
J might flee though out the ſkie, 
And go thꝛough out the depe lea, 
Fo: all ne ſette J not aſtrea, - 
what thonke that J myght els gete , 
uo hat helpeth a man haue mete, 
vohere d2inke lackethe on the bozde: 
what helpeth any mans wozde; 
To ſaie howe J trauaile ſaſte, 
v9here as me faileth at laſte 
That thynge, whiche J trauaile foze, 
© in good tyme were he boze, 
That might atteine ſuche a mede. 
But certes if I might ſpede 
woith any maner beſineſle 
Ol woꝛldes trauaile than J geſſe, 
There ſhulde me none idelſhip 
Departe from hir ladiſhip. 

But this J lee on dates nowe, 
The blynde god (J wote not howe) 
Cupido, whiche of loue is loꝛde, 
De lette the thynges in dilcozde, 
That thei that leſt to loue entende, 
Full ofte he woll hem peue and ſende 
Motte of his grace: and thus J fynde, 
That he that ſhulde go behynde, | 
Goth many a tyme ferre to foze. 
So wore J not right well therfoze, 
On whether bode that J ſhall ſafle. 
Thus can Jnought my ſelfe counſaile, 
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But all I ſette on auenture, 
and am, as who ſaith, out ot ture, 
Foz ought that J tan ſey 92 d. 
Fo2 euermo I ſynde it ſo, 
Tye moze beſineſſeJ laie, 
The moze that I knele and pzafe, 
with good worden? and with lofte, 
The moze J unt refufey ofte 

with belines, anp mate not winne ; 
U 
Fo2 Jmate ſeie of dede and thought, 
That idell man haue J be nought. 
Fo2 howe as euer that J be deflaide, 
Pet tuermoze J haue allaide. 

But though my belpnelle laſte, 
All is but dell at laſte. 
Foꝛ wha n theffecte is idelnelle, 


I not what thynge is beſineſle, 


whiche nothynge helpeth atnede, 
Foz the foztune.ofeuery fame 
Shall ot his ende beare a name. 
And chus foz onght is yet befalle, 
An idell man.J woll me calle, 

And after myn entendement, 

But vpon pour amendement 

Myn holy father, as you ſemeth, 

My reaſon and my cauſe demeth. 
CNyſon J haue herde ol thy matere, 
Of that thou hall the ſhzyuen here, 
And foz to ſpeake of idell fare, 

Me ſemeth that thou tharſt not care, 
But only that thou might not ſpede, 
And therofſonne J woll the rede 
Abide, and haſte not to faſke 

Thy dedes ben euery date to caſfe 
Thou noſt, what chance ſhall betide: 
Better is to waite vpon the tide, 


Than rowe ayenſte the ſtremes ſtronge. 


Foz though ſo be the thynke longe ; 
Dertaſe the reuolucion 

Ol heuen, and thy condicion 

Ne be not pet of one attoꝛde, 

But J dare make this recozde 
To Venus, whole pꝛieſt that Jam: 
That ſithen that J hither cam 

To here, as ſhe me badde, thy life, 
voherol thou els be gyltike, 


Thon 


— 


Thou might herof thy conſcience 

Extuſe, and of greatdiligence, _ -- 

us hiche thou to loue haſt ſo diſpended, 

Thou oughtelk wel to be commended. 
But if ſo be, that there ought faile 

Of that thou ſloutheſt to trauaile | 

In armes foz to ben abſent, 

And fo: thou makeſt an argument 

Of that thou ſaideſt here aboue, 

How Achilles thꝛough ſtrength of loue 

Dis armes left fo2 a thzowe ; 

Zhou ſhalt an other tale knowe, 

uo hiche is contrarie, as thou ſhalt witte, 
Fo: this a man mate finde wzitte, 

wo han that knighthode ſhall be wetred, 

Luſt mate net than be pzeferred ; 

The bed mot than be fozſake, 

And ſhelde and ſpere on hond take, 

us hiche thing ſhall make hem after glade, 

Wuhan thet be woꝛthy knightes made: 

woherol, ſo as it cometh to honde, 

A tale thou ſhalt vnderſkonde, 

How that a knight ſhall armes ſewe, 

And foz the while his eaſe eſchewe. 


hic dicif,qp amozis dekectam?to poſipoſito, 


miles arina ſna pzeferre debet, Et pomt 
de Hlyſſe,ct ipſe a bello Troiano ppter 
Penekope remanere domi Fofurſſet, Qaupfus pas 
fer Hakamidis cũ fafis ſermonibus alkocutus eff, 
ꝙ Btyſſes th020 ſne coningis reficto fabozes ar; 


moꝛʒũl vᷣna cum alls Trow magnanimis ſubibak, - 


Upon knighthode J rede thus, 
Powe whilom the kyng Nauplus, 
Zhe fader of Palamides, 
Lamefoz to pꝛeyen Vlyſſes, 
with other Gregois eke alſo, 
where that the ſiege ſhulde be. 
Anone vpon Penelope 
His wife, whom that he loneth hote, 


Thinkend, wolde hem nought behote ; 


But he ſhope then a wonder wile, 
Howe that he ſhulde hem beſt begile, 
So that he might vwelle fille 

At home, and weld his loue at wille: 
v9herof eriy the mozawe date, 

Out of his bed, where that he late, 
vwhan he was vp, he gan to fare 

In to the kelde, and loke and fare, 
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As he whiche feigneth to be wood: 

De tobe aplough, where that it ſtoode, 
vo herin anone im ſtede ol oxes 

De let do poken great Fores, 

And with great ſalt the londe he ſewe. 

But Nauplus, whiche the cauſe knewe, 
Apene the fletghte, whiche he feigneth, - 
Another fleighte anone oꝛdemeth. 

And fell that tyme V lyſſes had 

A childe to ſonne, and Nauplus bad, 
And ſet hym vpon the molde, 
Where that his lader helde the plough, 
Jnthilke fozough, whiche he tho dꝛough. 
Foz in ſich wiſe he thought aſſate, 
How it Vlyſſes ſhulde pate, 

Il that he were wood oꝛ none. 

The knightes foz this child fozthgone, 

Telemachus anene was fette, 

Zofoze the plough and euen ſette, 

vohere that his fader ſhulde dziue. 

Dut whan he ſawe his childe as bliue, 

De dꝛol the plough out of the weye. 
And Nauplus tho began to ſepe, 
And hath halte in a tape tried: 

O Vlyſſes, thon art aſpied, - 
v9hat is all this thon woldeſt mene? 
Fo: openliche it is nowe ſene, 
That thou haft feigned all this thyng, 
UWhitche is great ſhame to a kynge, 
us han that foꝛ luſt of any flouthe, 
Zhou wilten a-quarel of trouthe 
Df armes thilke honour fozſake, 
And dwelle at home foꝛ loues ſake. 
Foꝛ better it were honour to wynne 
Zhan loue, whiche likpnge is ynne. 
Foꝛ thy take woꝛſhip vpon honde, 


And elles thou ſhalt vnderſtonde, 


Thele other woꝛthie kynges all 
Df Grete, whiche vnto the call, 
Towardes the wol be right w;oth, 
And greue the perchans both: 


wohiche ſhall be to the double ſhame, 


Moſt foꝛ the hyndzpng of thy name, 
That thou fo2 ſlouthe of any loue, 
Shalt ſo thy luſtes ſet aboue, 

And lene of armes the knighthode, 
1 .- 
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And onght firlf to be deſired, 
Wut he, whiche had his herte fired 
Upon his wife, whan he this herde, 


But toꝛneth home halupa aſhamed, 
And hath with in hym ſelfe ſo tamed 
Dis herte, that all the ſotie 
Dfloue fo2 chiualrie 

To Trote fo2th with hem he goth, 
That he hym might not excuſe. 

Thus ant it, ifa knight refuſe 

The luſt ot armes to trauaile. 

There mate no woꝛldes eaſe auaſle, 
Burt if wozſhip be with all, 

And that hath ſhewed onerall. 

Foꝛ it ſit wel in all wiſe 

A knightro ben of highe empꝛiſe, 

And putten all dꝛede awepe. 
Foꝛ in this wile I haue herd ſeye. 


. narrat ſuper n queſts Laodomia 
og Pzotbeſafai $poz , Bokens ioſum a beffo 
Trolano ſecum retinere , fatalem ſib i moztem in 
poztu Troie pzemmciauit : ſed ipſe mikitian po⸗ 
tiuſq ocia affectane, T roiany adiit : vᷣsi ſue mozs 
tis pzecio perpe tue kaudis Qronicam ademil, 


<A The worthie knight Prot beſalaie 
—— where he late 
Toward Troie thilke ſiege, 
She whiche was all his owne liege 
Laodomie his luſtte wife, 
Whiche fo? his loue was penſife, 
As he whiche all hir hert had 
Upon a thyng, wherof che dꝛad, 
I letter, foz to make hym dwelle 
Fro Troie, ſend hym, thus to telle, 
Dow? He hath aſked of the wiſe 
Touchend of hym in ſuche a wile, 
Chat thei haue done hir vnderſtonde, 
Toward other howe ſo it onde, 
The deſtyne it hath ſo ſhape, 
That he ſhall not the deth eſcape, 
In caas that he arriue at Trote. 
Foz thy as to hir woꝛldes toye, 
with all hir herte ſhe hym pꝛeyde, 
And many another cauſe allepde, 
That he with hir at home abtde. 
But he hath calf hir letter a ſide, 


Nonght one wozd there apene anſwerve, = 


As he whiche tho no maner hede 
Toke ofhir womanliche dzede ; 
And \o2th he goth, as nought ne were 
To Troie, and was the firſte there, 
Whiche londeth, and toke arriuaile. 
Foz hym was lener in the battaile, 
He ſeith, to depen as a knight, 
Than fo: to liue in all his might, 
And be repꝛoued of his name. 

Zo thus vpon the woꝛldes fame 
Knighthode hath euer pet beſet, 
wohiche with no cowardis is let. 
nAdgac ſuper eodem qualifer Rep Saut, n8 
ob ſt ante p Hamnekey a — ſuſcitatm 
et conjur atum re ſponſum, ꝙ ipſe in befkfo mozeres 
tur, accepiſſet:Hofies tam? Favs aggre die ns mikis 
tie famd cũctia guius vite bla dimẽ tis pʒepoſ uit. 


uohan Samuel out ol his kinde, 

Thꝛough that the Phitones hath lered 

In Samarie, was arered 

Longe tyme after that he was dede, 

The kpnge Saul hym aſketh rede, 

Il that he ſhall go night oz none. 
And Samuel hym ſaid anone, 

The firlf date of the bataile 

Thou ſhalte be lain without kalle, 

And Ionathas thy ſonne alſo. 

Bat howe as euer it felle ſo, 

This wozthy knight ofhis courage 

Hath vndertake the viage, 

And wolde nought his knighthode let 

Foz no perille he touth ſet: 

vo herot that bothe his ſonne and he, 


And thus the lader fo: wozthip, 
Fozth with his ſonne of felauthip, 

luſt of armes weren dede, 
As men mate in the bible rede, 
Thel whos knighthode is pet in mpnde, 
And ſhall be to the woꝛlde ende. | 
bir foquitur, ꝙ mies iy ſuis pꝛimoz dis ad 


audaciam pzonocari debe. Et narrat quaſites 
Chro Cẽ taurus Acßilkem, qui ſecum ab inf ans 
fig by motem Peleon educauit, Bt anday efficeres 

tur 
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fur, p2imifus edocuif, quod 

ibidew. inſiſteref, feones, et fi 

enimafia (ii reſiſtencia, et nufka alia fugitiua as 

gitaret, ef ſic Achilles in inuentufe animatus fa- 

moſiſſime mikicie pꝛobitatẽ poſtmodũ adoptanif, 
 Ndfoz to loken ouermoꝛe, 


Ithathand ſhall benenermoze, 


Okt hym that dare well vndertake: 

And who that wolde enſample take 

Mpon the foꝛme of knightes lawe, 

How that Achilles was fozth dꝛawe 

with Chiro, whiche Centaurushight, 

Df many a wonder here he might. 

Fo it food thilke time thus, 

That this Chiro this Centaurus 

Within a large wylderneſle, 

nohere was lyon and leoneſſe, 

The leparde, and the Tygre alſo, 

voith hert, and hynd, buk, and do, 

Dad his dwellynge, as tho belle 

Df Peleon vpon the hille: 

noherot was than mochell ſpeche, 

There hath Chiro this thilde to teche, 

U9hat tyme he was of twelue pere age, 

Wherof to maken his courage 

The moze hardy by other weye, 

In the fozeff to hunt and plete 

whan that Achilles walke wolde, 

Centaurus badde, that he ne ſholde 

After no beſt make his chas, 

WWhiche wolde fleen out of his plate: 

As bucke and do, and herte and hynde, 

woith whiche he maie no werre fynde , 

But tho, that wolden hym withfonde, 

There ſhuld he with his darte on honde 

Upon the Tygre and the lion 

Purchace and make his veniſon, 

As to a knight is atoꝛdant: 

And therupon a conenant 

This Chiro with Achilles ſet, 

That enerv date without let 

He ſhuld ſeche a truell beſt, 

Oz fle oz wounden at the leit, 

So that he might a token bꝛynge 

Of bloude vpon his home compnge . 
And thus of that Chiro hym taught; 

Achilles ſuche an herte taught, 
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That he no moꝛe a lion d2ad, 
nohan he his darte on honde hav, 
Than it a lion were an aſle, 

And that hath made hym foz to paſſe 


Al other knightes ofhis dede, 


han it cam the great nede, 

As it was afterwarde well knowe, 
C Lo thus my ſon thou might knowe, 
That the courage ofhardineſſe 

Is of knighthode the pzowefſe, 


- Whiche is to lone ſutfiſant 


Abouen all the remenant, 


That vnto loues tourte purſue, 


But who that wolde no ſlouthe eſchewe 


Upon knighthode, and not tranaile, 


I not what loue hym ſhulde auaile ; 
aſketh 


Enſamples enough, 

Olk hem that towarde lone dꝛough 
By olde dates, as thet ſholde . 
Cm fader therofhere J wolde , 
¶ My ſonne it is well reaſonble 
In plate, whiche is honourable, 
Ifthat a man his herte ſette, 

That than he fozno flouthlette 
To do what longeth to manhede. 
Foz i thou wolt the bokes rede 


Male not be gette of Jdeſnes, 

And that J take to witneſſe 

An olde Lronike in ſpectall, 

The whiche in to memoztall 

Is wzite foz his loues ſake, 

Powe that a knight ſhall vndercake,, 


hic dicit,  mikes pꝛiuſqud amozis 

dignus efficiatur , — — Te 

ampfectere debet,at narrat —— 

ſing fn ſin gut are duekkuny — qc 
a 

ius victo2 r — 


amoʒem vir ginis landab ikiter conqueſt auit. 
( There was a kynge, whiche Oenes 
Held 


Was hote, and he vnder pees 
N it 


r 1 


| ade emppꝛe: 


e e 


| Vohiche though Magike 


And had a doughter Deianire, 
Men witte in thilke tyme none. 

So fap:e a wight, as ſhe was one. 
And as ſhe was a luſty wight, 
Kight ſo was than a noble knight, 
To whom Merturie fader was, 
This knight the two pilers of bꝛas, 


The whiche yet a man maie fynde 
Set vp in the deſerte of Inde, 
That was the wozthy Hercules, 


| The kynge knowend his hte linage, 
And dꝛad alſo his mightes ſterne, 
To hym ne durſt his doughter werne. 
And netheles, this he hym ſeyde, 
Howe Achilous, er he, fyaſt pzepde 
To wedden hir: and in aco2de 
Thei ſtode, as it was of retoꝛde. 


This Achilous was a graunt, 
A ſubtill man, a dete 


— — R_uns 
And whan that he this tale herde, 

Howe vpon that the kynge anſwerde, 

with Hercules he mull feight:; 

Be truſteth nought vpon his fleight 

Al onely, whan it cometh to nede : 

But that, whiche voideth all dzede, 

And euerp noble herte ſtereth 

The loue, that no lyfe fozbereth, 

With hardmeſſe his herte fpzeth, 

And lent hym woꝛde without faile, 

That he woll take the batatle. 

Thel ſetten date thet choſen felde, 
Pops wb oro ſthelde 
Lo gyder come at tyme ſette, 

Aud eche one is with other mette. 
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It fell thef ſoughten bothe on koste, 
There was no ſtone, there was no roote, 
v9hiche might letten hem the weie, 
But all was voide and take aweie. 
Thei ſmiten ſtrokes but a ſewe, 
Foz Hercules, whiche wolde ſhewe 
Dis great ſtrengthe, as foꝛ the nanes 
De ſtert vpon hym all at ones, 
And taught hym in his armes ſtronge. 
This geaunt wote, he mate not longe 
Endure vnder ſo harde bondes, 
And thought he wolde out ol his hondes 
fleighte, in ſome maner eſcape. 
And as he couthe hym ſelle koꝛſhape 
In lykeneſſe of an adder he ſlipte 
Out of his honde, and loꝛthe he (kipte, 
And ofte, as he that fpght wolle, 
De toꝛneth hym into a bolle, 
And gan to belowe in ſuche a ſoune 
As though the wozlde ſhuld all go doune: 
The ground he ſpozneth, and he traunceth, 
His large hoznes he auaunceth, 
And caſt hem here and there aboute. 
But he, whiche ſtant ol hem no doute, 
Awajteth well whan that he came, 
And hym by bothe hoznes nam, 
And all at ones he hym caſte 
That he ne might witz nu lleight 
Dut of his honde gete vpon height, 
Till he was onercome, and polde, 
And Hercules hath what he wolde. 
The kynge hym graunted to fulfille 
His — — 
And ſhe, foz whome he had ſerued, 
Bir thought he hath hir well deſerued. 
And thus with great deſerte ofarmes 
He wan hym foz to ligge in armes, 
As he whiche hath it dere abought. 
Wm 


¶ And ouer this if thou wilte here 

Upon knighthode of this mattere, 

How loue and armes ben acqueinted, 

A man male ſee both wzttte and peinted, 
So 


Do ferfoꝛth, that Pentheſile, 
whiche was the quene ol Femine, 
The loue of Hector loꝛ to ſeke, 

And foz thonour oł armes eke, 

To LT roie cam with ſpere and ſhelde, 
And rode hir lelfe in to the felde, 
with maidens armed all a route, 


udhiche ſtant vpon the wozldes ende, 


That tyme it liked eke to wende 
Philimenis, whiche was kynge, 


To Troie, and came vpon this thpnge 


And all was that foz the renoune 
Of wozlſhip and of woꝛldes fame : 
Df whiche he wolde beare aname, 
And ſo he did, and fozth with all 
He wan ofloue in ſpetiall 

A faire tribute foz euermo. 

Foz it felle thilke tyme ſo, 
Pyrrus the ſonne of Achilles 

This wazthy quene amonge the pꝛes 


v9tth dedely ſwerde ſought out, and fonde, 


7 


of Amazonie 
v9here ſhe was quene, with hym ladde, 


noith ſuche matdens as ſhe hadde 
Df hem that were left aliue, 

Fozth in his ſhip, til thet ariue, 
uv9here that the body was begrane 
wich wozſhip, and the women ſaue. 


T hei graunten hym a luſtie mede, 
That euerp pere, fo his truage, 
To hym and to his heritage, 


Of maidens faire he ſhall haue three. 


And in this wile ſpedde hee, 

v9hiche the foztune ol armes ſought, 
with his trauaile hiseaſe he bought, 
Foz other wiſe he ſhulde haue failed, 
It that he had nought crauatled, 


$3» Nofa p20 eo, quod Eneas regem C 


in befko deuleit, noy ſolum amoꝛem Lanine , ſe 


ef tegnum Italie ſibi ſubingatmy obtinuik, 


¶ Eneas eke within Italle 

Me had he wonne the batatile, 
And done his might ſo beſily 

- Apene kpnge Turne his enemie, 
De had nought Lauine wonne. 
But foz he hath hym oner ronne 
And gat his pꝛia, he gat hir loue. 


And dar trauale, and vndertake 
The cauſe of loue, he ſhall be take 


Thꝛough loze of you, I wote no wext 
Vv9hat gentilneſle is foz to ſeye : | 
v9herofto telle J pou beſeche. 

CThe grounde my ſonne foz to ſeche 
Upon this diffinicion, * 

The wozlves conftitucion 

Bath ſet the name of gentfinefſe 
Upon the foztune of richefle; 
vohiche of longe tyme is kalle in age, 
Than is a man ot highe linage 


Alter the fozme as thou ſhalt here, 


But no thynge after the matere. 
Foz who that reaſon vnderſtonde, 
Upon richeſſe it mate not onde. 

Foz that is thyng, whiche faileth ofte, 
Foz he that fant to date alofte, 

Aid all the woꝛlde hath in his wones, 
To mozowe he falleth all at ones 


All was aliche gentill tho. 


2 > - " > * ae 25 N * a 4 
+2 1 5 5 * 3 © £5 OTIS TY FS: YR . 8 Sr / TIE Le Wor. " 
OF PB. Seating : C777 Ea Ns P ( Foy ob SES Ho IE FI en RA Lerne gat erat ade 2 
* k * © 8 * * 7 N x 8 ( . oh, 5 26 
1 


That is a very gentill man: 


" LVIBER 
To make declaracton, _ And nothpng els, whiche he can 
Thert male no gentilnes bee. Ne whithe he hath, ne whiche he nrace, 
Foz to the reaſon if we ſee But foz all chat yer nowe a daie, 
Df mans byꝛthe the meaſure, In loues courte to taken hede, 
It is ſo common to nature, The pooꝛe vertue ſhall not ſpede, 
That tt yeueth enery man aliche, nohere that the riche vice woweth. 
As well to the pooze as tothe rithe. Foz ſelde it is, that lone alloweth 
Foz naked thei ben boze bothe, The gentill man withouten good, 
The lozdeno moz hath foxto clothe, . Though his condirton be good. 
As of hpm that flke thꝛowe, Bat if a man of bothe two 
Than hath the pooꝛeſt of the rowe. Be richt and vertuous alſo: 
And whan thei ſhull both paſſe, Than is he well the maze wozth , 
Inot of hem whiche hath the laſſe But pettoputhym ſelte fo2th, 
Df wo2ives good, but as of charge, He mut done his beſinefſe 
The lo2ve is moze loꝛ to charge, Foz nother good, ne gentilneſſe 
Vhan god ſhall his accompte here. Maie helpen hem, whiche idel ber. 
Fo: he hath had his luſtes here. But who that woll in his degre 
But of the body, whiche ſhall deye, Trauaile ſo, as it belongeth, 
AU though there be diuers wepe At happech olte, that be fangeth 
To deth, pet is there but one ende, woꝛſhip, and eaſe bothe two. 
To whiche that euzry man ſhall wende, Foz euer pet it hath be ſo, 
As well the begger as the loꝛde, That loue honeſt in ſondꝛie wey 
Oſ one nature at one acco2de. $20fifeth : fo2 it dothe aweyt 
The vice: and as the bokes ſepne, 
It maketh curteis ofthe vilepne, 
And to the cowarde hardieſſe 
It ypeueth : ſo that the very pzowefſe 
Is canſed vpon loues rrule, 
To hym that can manhode reule: 
And eke towarde the womanhede, 
voherot Kicheſte in many place, who that therofwoll taken hede, 
v han men beft wene foz ro ſtonde, Foz though the better affatted tee 
ſadcinly goth out ofhonde. In euery thyng, as men male ſee. 
vertue lette in the courage, Foz loue hath euer his luſfes grene 
There mate no wozlde be ſo ſaluage, In gentill folke, as it is ſene, 
vshiche might it take and done awape, v9btche thyng there mate no kind arelk. 
Till when that the body deyr: I trowe that there is no beffe, 
And than he Hall be riched ſo, If he with loue ſhulde acqueint, 
That it male faile neuermo. That he ne wolde make it queint 
So mate that well be gentflneſſe, As foz the while, that it laffe, 
UWhicbe yeueth ſo great a Mkernes, And thus J conclude at laſt, 
Fo? aſter the condicton | That thei ben 4dell, as me ſemcth, 
Ot rraſonable intencion, nohichs vnto thyng, that loue demeth, 
T)he whiche out of the ſoule groweth, Fo: llouthen, that thei ſhulden do. 
And the vertnefro vice knoweth, And ouer this my ſonne alſo, 
waherofa man the vice eſcheweth, After the vertue moꝛall eke 
without ſlouth. and vertue ſeweth, To ſpeke ol loue if I ſhall ſeke 
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J kinde w2ltte in ſuche a wile. 


(> Nota de amoze charilatis, Bbi die, qu non 
bas, manet in mozte, 


( Who loueth not, as here is dead. 
Foz loue aboue all other is head, 
whiche bath the vertues foz to lede, 
Ot all that vnto mannes deve 
Belongeth. Foz of idelſhip 
He hateth all the felauſhip. 
Foz flouthe is euer to deſpiſe, 
wWhiche in dildeigne hath all appaiſe, 
And that accozdeth nought to man. 
Foz he that wit and reaſon can, 
It it hym wel, that he trauaile 
Upon ſache thpng, which might auaile, 
Foz ſdelſhip is nought comended, 
But euerp lawe it hath defended. 
And in enſample ther vpon 
The noble wile Salomon, | 
whiche had of euery thyng tnllghe, 
Seith: As the birdes to the tight 
Ben made, lo the man is boze 
To labour, whiche is nought fozbozs 
To hem, that thinken fo; to thꝛiue. 
Foz we, whiche are nowe a liue, 
Ok hem that belp whilom were 
(as wel in ſchole as els where) 


yn bodp both, and in courage, 

Stant euer vpon his auantage : 

And foz to dʒawe in to memozte 
Her names bothe, and her hiſfozie 

Upon the vertu of her deve 

In ſondꝛy bokes thou might rede. 
Expedit de manibus labor, vide cotidianis 


ibus ac vita viuere poſcithomo. 
Sed qui doctrina cauſa fert mente labores 


Præualet, & merita perpetuata parat. 
ic koquitur cõtra ocioſos quoſemmq; et mas 
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qui ad fotius humani generis doctrind et 
ſuis c6tinnis kab02ibns et ſfudiis gratia 
diuina artes et ſcientias pzimirus inneneruns, 


Ot euery wiledome the path 


The highe god 
— — 


Upon the fozme and the matere, 

Df that he wolde make hem wiſe 

And thus tam in the firſte apziſe 

Df bokes, and of all good, 

Though hem, that whilom vnverſfode 
The loꝛe, whiche to hem was pene: 
Vherof theſe other, that nowe line 


Ben tuery date to lerne newe : 


Bur er the tyme that men lewe, 

And that the labour fozth it bzonghe, 
There was no cozne, though men it ſought 
In none of all the feldes oute, 

And er the wiſedome tam aboute 

Df hem, that firlt the bokes waitte, 

This mate wel euery wile man witte, 
There was great labour eke alſo. 
Thus was none idel of the two, 
That one the plongh hath vndertake 
vo ich labour, whiche the hond hath take, 
That other toke to ſtudie and muſe, 

As he whiche wolde not refuſe 
The labour ot his wittes all: 


And in this wile it is befall 
Oft labour, whiche that thei begonne 


woe be now taught, of that we tonne, 

Her beſines is pet to ſcene, 

That it fant euer aliche greene. 

All be it ſo the bodie deye, 

The name ot hem ſhall neuer awepe, 

In the Cronicke as IJ finde, 

Cham, whos labour is pet in mynde, 

And wꝛote in hebꝛewe with his honde 

Ok naturall philoſophie. 

He londe firſt alſo the tlergie. 

Cadmus the letters of gregois 

ag arts owne chotſe. 
Theges of whtche ſhal befail 

He was the firſt ofall, ma 
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And Philemon by the viſage 
Fonde to deſcrine the courage. | 
Claudius, Eſdras, and Sulpices, 
Termegs. Pandulfe, and Frigidilles, 
Menander, Ephiloquorus, 
Solinus, Pandas, and Ioſephus, 
The firlt were of enditours 
Ok olde Cronike, and eke auctours. 
And Herodot in his ſcience 
Ok metre, ofryme, and of cadence 
The firlk was, whiche men note. 
And of muſike alſo the note 
In mans boyce oꝛ ſofte oꝛ ſharpe, 
That fonde Iuball, and of the harpe 
The mery ſowne, whiche is to like, 
That fonde Paulius foꝛth with phiſcke. 
eur is fonde firſt the poztrature : 
And Promcetheus the ſculpture, 
After what foꝛme that hem thought, 
The reſemblancs anon thei wꝛought. 
Tuball in pꝛon and inffele 
Fond firſt the fozge, and wꝛought it wele. 
And Iadahel, as ſaith the bone, 
vohiche nowe is knowe in many place, 
A tent of clothe with cozde and fake 
Herconius of cokerie 
Firſt made the delitatie. 
The crafte Mynerue of wolle fonde, 
And made cloth hir owne honde. | 
And Delbora made it of lyne. 
The women were of great engyne. 
But thyng which veueth mete e dzinke, 
And doth the labour er foz to ſwynke, 
To till the londes, and ſette the vines, 
v9herof the toꝛne and the wynes 
Ben lulkenance to mankynde, 
In olde bokes as J ſinde, 
Saturnus ot his owne wit 
DHath founde firſf : and moze pit 
Df chapmenhode he fonde the weye, 
And eke to coygne the money 
Ok ſondꝛy metall, as it is, 
He was the ſirſt man ol this. 
But howe that metall tam a place 
Thꝛougb mans wit and goddesgrace 


The route ot philoſophets wiſe 


Lontreneden by ſondzy wiſe, | 

Firlk fo: to gette it out of myne, 

And after foz to trie and fine. 
And alſo with great diligence 


Thel onde thilke experience, 


vo hiche cleped is Alconomie, 
noherok the Auer multiplie 

Thei made, and eke the golde alſo. 
And foz to telle howe it is ſo 

Of bodies ſeven in ſpeciall 

noith foure ſpirites ioynt withall, 
Stant the ſubſtants ofthts matere, 
The bodies, whiche J ſpeke of here, 
Df the planettes ben begonne 

The golde is titled to the ſonne. 
The moone of ſuuer hath his part, 
And Iron that onde vpon Mart, 
The leed after Saturne groweth, 
And Iupiter the bꝛaſſe beffoweth, 
The copper lette is to Venus, 

And to his part Mercurius _ 
Bath the quicke ſiluer, as it falleth, 
The whiche after the boke it calleth 
Is firſt ofthilke foure named 

Oft ſpirites, whiche ben pzoclapmed, 
And the ſpirite, whiche is ſeconde, 
In Sal Armoniake is founde: 

The thirde ſpirtte Sulphur is, 
The fourth ſewende after this 
Arcennium by name is hote, 
With blowyng and with fires hote. 
In theſe thynges, whiche J lape, 
Thei wozchen by diuers wape. 

Foz as the philoſopher tolde 

Ok golde and filuer thei ben holde 
Two pꝛintipall extremitees, 

To whiche all other by degrees 

Ok the metalles ben attoꝛdant, 

And ſo thzough kinde reſemblant : 
That what man touth awaie take 
The ruſt, of whiche thei woren blake, 
And the ſauour of the hardnes, 
Thei ſhulden take the likenes 

Ok golde oz ſilner parfectly. 
But fo to wozche it likerly 
Bettwene the coꝛps and the ſpirite. 
Er that the metall be parkite 
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In ſeuen loꝛmes it is ſette 

Ok all: and it one be lette, 

The remenant map not auaile: 

But other wile it mate nought faile. 

Fo: thei, by whom this art was founde, 

To euery poynt a certapne bounde 

Oꝛdeinen, that a man mate fynde, 

This crafte is wꝛought by wey of kinde, 

So that chere is no fallate in. 

But what man that this werke begyn, 

He mote awaite at euery fide, 

So that nothynge be lefte aſide, 
Fyꝛſt ol the diſtillacion, 

Foꝛth with the congellacion, 

Solution, Diſtention, 

And kepe in his entent ion 

The point of fublimacton, 

And foꝛth with Caltination 

Okt very appꝛobation, 

Do that there be fixation, | 

with temperate hetes of the fp:e, 

Tyll he the parfite Elixer 

Ok thilke philoſophers ſtone 

Maie gette, ol whiche that many one 

Ol philoſophers, whilome waite: 

And if thou wolt the names wite 

whiche as the clerkes maden tho, 

So as the bokes it recozden, 

The kynde ol hem J ſhall recozden, 


CP Nota de fribus fapidibue, quos phiło⸗ 
ſop$i compoſuerunt: quozum pzimus eſt kapis 
ve getabilia, qui ſanitatem conſeruat, Secundus 
dicifur fapis Animalis, que membza et Lirfutes 
ſenſibiles Ry Terfins dicifur fapis mines 


rakis, que omnia metaffa purificat, ef in ſay 
perfectum natur ali potentia deducik 


¶ Thee olde philoſophers wile, 
By wep ol kynde in ſondzie wiſe 
Thꝛe ſtones made thzough clergie, 
The fyꝛſte J chall ſpecifie, 

was tleped Vegetabilis: 

Df whiche the pꝛopꝛe vertue is 

To mans heale foz to ſerue, 

As foꝛ to kepe and to pꝛeſerue 

The body fro ſickenes all, 

Till death of kynde vpon hym fall, 
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The feconde tone the behote- 

Is lapis Animalis hote: 

The whole vertue is pꝛopꝛe, and conth 
Foz eare, and eie, noſe, and mouth, 


noherok a man mate here and ſee, 


And ſmelle, and taſte in his degree, 
And koꝛ to fele, and foꝛ to go 


It helpeth a man ol boch two: 


The wittes fine he vnderfongeth 


Torre asieto hymbelongech. 


The thirde ſtone in ſpectall 
By name ts clpeed Minerall, 
nohiche the mettals of euery mpne 
Attempꝛeth, till that thei ben fyne, 
And pureth hem by luche a wey, 
That all the vice goth awer 
Ot ruſt, ol ſtynke, and ol hardnes: 
And whan thet ben of ſuche clennes, 


with helpe and comfozte of the fy2e . 
Foꝛth with this fone, as it is ſaide, 


mo hiche to the ſonne and moone is laide: 


Foꝛ to the redde, and to the white 
This ſtone hath power to pꝛoſite. 
Jt maketh multiplicacion 

Ok golde, and the firacion 

It cauſeth, and of his babite 


Be doth the werke to be parfite 


Ok thilke Elirer, whiche men tall 

Alconomp, as is befalle 

To hem, that whilom were wile, 

But now it fant all other wiſe. 

Thei ſpeken faſte of thilke ffone, 

But howe to make it, nowe wote none, 

After the ſoothe experience . 

And netheles great diligence 

Thei ſetten vp thilke dede, 

And ſpillen moꝛe than thei ſpede. 

Foꝛ alway thei fpnde a lette, 

Whiche bꝛingeth in pouertee and dette 5 
0 


To hem, that riche were tofoze, 
The lolle is had, the lucre is lose: 
To get a pounde thei ſpenden fine, 


In the maner as it is vſed, 
It were better be refuſed, 


Than foz to wozchen byon wene 


But not foz thy who that it knewe, 


Of hem, that firlt it founden out: 
And thus the fame goth all about 
To ſuche as ſoughten beſines 
Ofwhom if A the names call, 
Hermes was one the firlt of all, 
To whom this arte is moſte applied: 
Geber therof was magnified, 
And Ortolan, and Morien, 

Amonge the whiche is Auicen, 


The p2actike of Alconomie : 

Whoſe bokes pleinly, as thei ſfonde 
Upon this crafte, fewe vnderſtonde, 
But yet to put hem in aſſale, 
There ben full many nowe a daie, 
That knowen littell what thei mene. 
It ts not one to wite, and wene. 

In fozme of wozdes hei it trete, 


That thi firſt founden out the wey 


Wherof the crontke or her loze 
Shall ffonde in pꝛite fo2 enermoze, 
But towarde our marches here 
Df the Latins, if thou wolt here 
Df hem that whilom vertuous 
Vere, and thertolabozious, 
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Carment made ofhir engine 

The firlk letters of latine, 

Df whiche the tonge romayn came, 
v9herof that Ariſtarcus name, 
— and Didymus 
Howe that latine ſhall be compowned, 
And in what wiſe it ſhall be ſowned, 


I not how ſuche a trafte ſhallthziue, 


Jn thynge, whiche ſtant not as thei wene 


vohiche fonde and wrote a great partie 


Ol all that thou haſt herde me ſep. 


fpzfte rule of ſchole, as thus, 


was Tullius Cicero, 
That wziteth vpon Rethoztke, | 
How that men ſhulde her woꝛdes pike 
After the fozme of eloquence, 
Whiche is, men leine, a great pzudence. 
And after that out of hebzewe 
Jerome, whiche the langage knewe, 
The Bible, in whiche the lawe is cloſed, 
In to latine he hath tranſpoſed. 

And many an other wziter eke 
Out of Caldee, Arabe, and Greke, 


| uhh great — — 


In ſondꝛy forme foz to lobe, | 
That we mate take her euldente 
Upon the laze of the ſcience 


Df craftes bothe, and of tlergie, 
Amonge the whiche in poeſte 

To the louers Ouide wꝛote 

And taught, it loue be to hote, 

In what maner it ſhulde akele, 
CFoz thy my ſonne ifthat thou fele, 
That loue wꝛynge the to loze, 
Beholde Ouide, and take his loze. 
¶ My father if thei might ſpede, 
My lone, J wolde his bokes rede. 


And lt they techen to reſfreyne 


My lone, it were an idell pepne 

To lerne athynge, whiche maie not bee, 

Foz liche vnto the grene tree, 

It that men take his roote aweie: 

Night ſo myn herte ſhulde deie, 

If that my lone be withdꝛawe, 

v0herof touchende vnto this ſawe : 
There 


There is but onely to purſeiwe How that he ſicketh inthe mire, 
My loue, and idelſhip eſchewe. And howe he ſitteth by the fire, 
¶ My good ſonne ſooth toſeye, _—__ And claweth on his bare ſkankes, 
Ik there be liker any weyt And howe he clymeth vp the bankes, 
To loue, thou haſt ſaide the beit. And falleth in the lades depe. 
Foz who that wall haue all his reit, But then who ſo take kepe, | 
Ind do no trauaile at nede, vohen he is kalle in ſuche a dzeme, 
It is no roaſon that he lpede, Right as a ſhip againſt the ffrems 
In loues tauſe foz to wynne. De routeth with a lepie noyſe, 
Foz he, whiche dare nothyng begynne, And b;ouſtleth as a monkes froyſe, 
I not what thyng he ſhulde achene. - vohen it is thzowe in to the panne. 
But ouer this thou thaltc beleue, And otherwhile ſelde whanne 
Dio as it ſit the well to knowe, That he male dzeme a luſtie ſwenen, 
That there ben other vices llowe, Dym thinketh as thoughe he were in heut: 
v9hiche vnto loue do great lette, And as the wozld were holly his. 
Il thou thyn herte vpon hem lette, And than he ſpeaketh of that and this, 
| LSE be And maketh his expoſicion 
Perdbboms on 1 ſua iura - opork, After his diſpoſſcion, 
Et quaſi dium pars ſua mortis habet. Ot that he wold, and in ſuche wile 
i ore vigil Venus, habet vigilir 
.. — T  Deothetoloue all his ſerulle. 
oc foquitur de Homnokentia, quæ Uccidie — — 
Cameraria dicta eft , cuins natura ſemimoztug 1 ſerne, 
aficui? necofil vigilias obſeruari ſopoziſero t025 
poze recufat, vnde quatenus amozery concernif CA good father certesno, 
Confeſſoꝛ Amanti difigentms opponit. I had leauer by my trouth, 
5 | r J were ſette on ſuche a flonth, 
CTowarde the lowe p:ogenie And beare ſache a ſlepye ſnoute, 
There is yet one of companie, Bothe eien of m head were out. 
And he is tleped Somnolence, Fo2 me were better fully die, 
nohiche dothe to Slouth his renerence, Than J of ſache fluggardis 
As he whiche is his chamberletn, Had any name, god me ſhilde. 
That many aa honderde tyme hath lein Fo2 whanmy mother was wich childe, 
Zo ſlepe, when he ſhulde wake, And J lay in bir wombe cloſe, 
He hath with lone truce take, J woide rather Atropos, 
That wake who ſo wake will, VWhiche is goddeſſe of all death, 
It he mate couche adowne his bill, Anone as J had any bzeath, 
He hath all wowed what hym litt, Me had fro my mother tat. 
That ofte he goth to bedde vnkiſt, 
And ſaith, that foz no dʒuerit 
He woll not lene his fluggardfe. 
Fo2 though no man wold it alowe, 
To ſiepe lener than to wowe 2 
Js his maner, and thus onnightes 
when he ſeeth the luſty knightes 
Renelen, where theſe women are, 
Awey he ſtulketh as an hare, So that J hope in ſuche a wiſe 
And gothe to bed, and leyth hym lofte, To loue fo2 to ben extuſed, 
And ok his louthe he dꝛemeth olte, That J no ſompnolence haue bien. 


! certes father Genius, 
Pet vnto nowe ft hath be thus 


In plate there my lady were, 
J was not ſlowe ne lepy there. 


It I may gone vporrhtr honde, 
Zhan if J 


Is than nought ſo light as J. 

So mowe pe witten alto: thy, 
That koꝛ the tyme flepe Jhate, 
And whan it fallerh other gate, 
So that hir liketh not to dauntr, 


Oꝛ aſke of loue ſome drmaunde, 
DO: els that hir liſt tommaumde 
To rede and hereof Troitus, 
Kight as the wolde, fo oz thus, 
AJ am all redfefo confent. 
And if ſo is; that I mate hent 


So as A dare of my deſire, -/ 
I telle a part: but whan J pzafe, 


And ſaith: it is ferre in the night 
And J ſwere, it is enen light. 
But as it falleth at laſte, 


So mote J nedes kro hir wende, 
And of my watche make an ende. 
And it ſhe than hede toke, 
p Howe pitoufliche on hir J looke, 
| whan that J ſhall my leue take, 
Bir ought of merep fo: to flake 


But he ſeith often , Have good 
That lothe is fo2 to take his lene. 
Therkoze while J mate belene, 
J taryfozth the night alonge. 
Foz it is nought on me alonge, 


So that I might tome and dwelle 


In thambꝛe as to carole and daunte, | 
Me thinke J mate me moꝛe anaunce 


wynne a kynges londe. 
Foꝛ whan J maie hir honde berltp, 
with ſuche gladnes J daunte and ſkip, 


Me thinketh J tourhe not the flooze. 
The No, whiche renneth on the mooꝛe 


But on the dyes to taſte a thaunte, 


Somtpme amonge a good leyſer, 


Anone ſhe biddeth me qo my wepe, = 
There may no woꝛldes fopelaſf, 
Hir daunger, whiche ſaith ener nate. | 


. 


r 
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So that J chulde not diſſeuer 


To llepe, chat J foonr go, 

Till that J mote algate ſo. 

And than J bidde, god hir ſee, : 
And ſo downe knelende on mp knee, 
I take leue, andif J ſhall, 

J kiſſe hir, and go fozth withall. 
And other while, il that J doze, 
Er 7 come fully at doze, 

J tourne apene, and feigne a thpnge, 
As though J had loſt a rynge, 

Oꝛ ſomwhat eis, ſo2 I wolde 

Rille hir ektſoone, if J ſhnlde. 

And whan J ſee, that J mote nede 
Departe, J departe, and than 
with all mpherte J curſe and banne, 
That euer ſlepe was made foz eve. 
Foz as me thinketh J might dꝛie 
without ſlepe to waken ener, 


Fro hir, in whom is all my light. 
And than J curſe alſo the night, 
io ith all the will of my courage, 
And ſaie · Away thou blacke ima ge, 
vo hithe ol thy derke tlondie face 
Makeft all the woꝛldes light deface, 
And tauſeſt vnto flepe awape, 
By whiche J mote nowe gone awaye 
Out of mp ladies tompanie. 

O fleppnight J the defie, 
And wolde that thou lay in p2eſſe 
voith Proſerpine the goddeſſe, 
And with Pluto the helle kynge. 
Foz till I ſe the date ſpzinge, ' 
J ſette ſlepe nonght at a riſſhe. 
And with that woꝛde J ſigh and wiſſhe, 
And ſaie: A why ne were it date, 
Foz yet my lady than J mate 
Beholde, though J do no moꝛe. 
And efte J chinke fozthermoze, 
To ſome man howe the night doth eaſe, 
whan he hath thyng, that map hym pleaſe 
The longenight by his five, 
where as J faile, and go beſide. 
Aut ſlepe, I not wherof it ſerueth, 
Df whiche no man his thanke deſerueth - 
To get hym loue in any place, 
But is an hyndꝛer of his grace, 


Night as a ſfocke were ouerth:owe. 
And lo my fader in this wile 

The llepy nightes J deſpiſe: - 

And ener a miodes of my tale 

I thinke vpon the nightyngale, | 

Whiche ſiepeth not by wey ol kynde 

Foz loue, in bokes as J fynde. 
Thus at laſte J go to bedde, 

And pet myn herte lieth to wedde 

neith hir, where as Jcam fro, 

Though J departe, he woll not ſo, 

There is no locke maie ſhet hym oute, 


Hymnedeth noughtto gone beute, 


That perte maie the harde wall. 
Thus is he with hir ouerall * 
That be hir leef, oꝛ he loth, 
In to hir bed myn herte goth: 
And loftely taketh hir in his arme, 
And keleth howe that ſhe is warme, 
And wiſſheth that his body were 
To fele, that he feleth there 

And thus my ſellen J toꝛment, 
Tyll that the dead ſlepe me hent , 
But than by a thouſand ſcoze, 
Wel moze than J was tofoze 
J am tozmented in my llepe : 


But that I dzeme is not on ſhepe, _ 


Foz I ne thynke nought on wull, 
But J amd2etched to the full 
Ot loue, that I haue to kepe: 
That nowe J laugh and nowe J wepe, 
And nowe J leſe and nowe J wpnne, 
And nowe J ende, and nowe beginne: 
And other while J dꝛeme, and mete, 
That J alone with hir mete, 
And that daunger is lefte behynde: 
And than in lepe ſache ioye J fpnde, 
That J ne bede neuer awake. 
But after, whan J hede take, 

And ſhall ariſe vpon the mozowe, 

Than is all tozned in to ſoꝛowe: 
Nought foz2 the cauſe J ſhall ariſe, 
But fo2 I mette in ſuche a wile, 
And at laſte Jam bethought, 
That all is vaine, and helpeth nought. 
But yet me thynketh by my wille, 
I wold haue lep and flepe ſtille, 


QVARTVS, Fol, LXXIX, 
And maketh hym dead as foz a thzowe, 


To meten ener of ſuthe a ſweuen. 

Foz than J had a ſlepie heuen. 
Confeſſor. : 

C Ny ſonne and fo2 thou telleſt ſo, 

A man mate finde ol tyme a go, 

That many a ſweuen hath be terteyn, 

All be it ſa, that ſom men ſepn, 

That ſweuens ben ot no credence: 

But foz to ſhewe in euidente, 

That they full ofte ſoth tyynges 

To telle a tale therupon, 

Vhiche felle by old dayes gone. 


¶ Mic ponit exe mpłũ, qualiter ſomnia pꝛenoſtice 
verifatis quando q; certitudmem figurant . Et 
narrat, ꝙ cum Ceix red Croce nie pzo refoꝛma⸗ 
tione fratris ſui De dal lonis in aſcipu rem trans 
mut ati peregre pꝛoficiſcens in mari longius a pas 
tiia dimer ſus fuerat, Juno mittens 9 nit- 
ciam ſuam in partes £6imerie ad domum ſomnl 
inſſit, ꝙ ipſe Aktione dicti regis vpori Guius rei es 
nentũ per ſomnia certificaret. Quo facto Alcio⸗ 
na remperſcrutans cozpus mar iti ſui, vbi ſuper 
fluctus moztuus 1ackabatur, innenit : que pʒo dos 
foze anguſtiata cupiens coꝛpus ampfectere, in afs 
tam mare ſuper ipſum p2oſik;if, vnde di miſerti 
am oʒum coʒpoꝛa in aues, que adSuc Afciones 
dicte ſunt, ſubito conuerte runt. 


CThisfynde J wꝛitten in poeſie, 
Ceyx the kyuge of Trocenie | 
Had Alceon to his wpfe, 

Whiche as hir owne hertes lyſe 


Dym loueth, and he had alſo 
A bꝛoder, whiche was cleped tho 
Die dalion, and he par tas, 


Fro kynde of man fo:ſhape was 

In to agoſhauke oflikenes, - 
hereof this kynge great heauineſſe 
Hath take: and thought in his courage 
To gone vpon a pilgremage | 
In a ſtrange region, 

Vohere he hath his denocſon  - 

To dane his ſacrifice, and pꝛepe, 

It that he might in any weye 
Towardes the goddes fynde grace, 
Dis bzoders hele topurchace, 
So that he might be refo:med, 
«% 


To 


To this purpoſe, and to this ende, 
This hynge is redy foz to wende: 


And thus in all the haſte he mate 


He toke his leue, and fozth he ſaileth. 
Uu9depend and ſhe hir ſelfe bewaſleth, 
And tozneth home there ſhe cam kro. 
But whan the monethes were ago, 
The whiche he ſet of his compnge, 
And that ſhe herd no tydynge. 
There was no care foz to ſeche, 
v9herofthe goddes to beſeche 
Tho lhe began in many wile, 
And to Iuno hir ſacrifice 
Abone all other moſte ſhe dede, 
And fo2 hir loꝛde the hath lo bede, 
To witte and knowe howe that he ferde, 
That Iuno the goddes hir herde 
Anone, and vpon this matere 
She badde Iris hir maſſagyer, 
To Slepes hous that the ſhall wende, 
And byd hym, that he make an ende 
By lwenen, and ſheweu all the cas 
Ulnto this ladte, howe it was. 


An honderd mo than men it knewe, 
The heuen lyche vnto a bowe 

She bende, and che cam downe lowe, 
The god of ſlepe where that the fonde, 
And that was in a ſtraunge londe, 


wohiche marcheth vpon Chimerie. 
Foz there, as ſeith the poeſie, | 
Che god of lepe hath made his hons, 
v9hiche of entaylle is meruailous. 
Under an hille there is a caue, 
vo hiche of the ſonne mate not haue, 
So that no man mate knowe aright 
The popnt betwene the dais and night 
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There is no ky2e, there is no ſparke, 
There is no doze, whiche mate charke, 
wherofan eie ſhulve vnchet, 

So that inward there is no let. 

And foz to ſpeke ol that withoure, 
There ſfant no great tree nigh aboute, 
v9heron there might crowe oz pit 
Alight ? foz to clepe oz trie. 

There is no cocke to crowe date, 
Ne beſt none, whiche noiſe mate 


There is, whiche yeueth great appetit 

To lepe. and thus full of delite 

Slepe hath his hous. And of his conche 

volthin his chamber il Jſhalltonche, 

Of Hebenus that ſlepie tree 

The boꝛdes all aboute bee, 

And foz he ſhuld depe ſofte, 

pon a fether bed alofte 

De lieth, wich many a pplow of downe, 

The chambze is ſtrowed vp and downe 

votth lweuens many a thouſande folde, 
Thus came Iris in to this holde, 

And to the bed, whiche is all blacke 

She goth,and ther with flepe the ſpake, 


And in this wiſe as ſhe was bede, 
The maſſage of Iunoche dede. 


His flomerend eies he bpcaſte, 


And ſatd hir, that it ſhall be do, 


v9herof amonge a thouſand tho 
woithm his hous, that lepie were 
In ſpetiall he cheſe out there 
Thzee, whiche ſhulden do this dede , 
The firſt ol hem, ſo as A rede, 
woas Morpheus, the whoſe naturt 
Is foz to take the fygure 
voherof that he full ofte encrikech 


The lyke, whiche llepe ſhall by night. 
And Ithecus that other hight, 
vs hiche hath the voice ofenery ſoune, 
The chere and the condicioun 
Ol euerp life what ſo it is. 
The thirde ſewende after this, 
Js Panthaſas, whiche mate transfozme 
Ot euery thynge the right fozme, 
And chaunge it in an other kynde. 
Ulpon hem thee, ſo as J fynde, 
Of Cwenens ſtant all thapparence, 
v9hiche other while is euidente, 
And other while but a (ape, 
But netheles it is ſo ſhape, . 
That Morpheus by night allone 
— — 
In lpkeneſle 
All naked dead vpon the ſtronde. 
And how he dzeint in ſpetiall 
Theſe other two it ſhewen all, 
The tempeſt of the blacke clowve, 
The woode ſea, the wyndes lowde, 
All this ſhe met, and ſeeth hym dien: 
voherof that ſhe began to trien 
Slepend a bedde there ſhe late, 
And with that noiſe of hir affrate, 
Hir women ſterten vp aboute, 
v9hiche of hir ladie were in doubte, 
And aſken hir, howe that ſhe ferve . 
And the, right as ſhe ſigh and herde, 
Dir ſwenen hath tolde hem euerp dele. 
And chei it halſen all wele, 
And ſeyn, it is a token ot good. 
But till ſhe wiſt howe that it ſtood, 
She hath no comfozt in hir herte. 
Upon the mozowe and vy ſhe ſterte, 
And to the lea (where as ſhe mette 
The bodie laie) without lette 
She dꝛough: and whan that he cam nigh, 
Starke dead his armes ſpʒade ſhe ſighe 
Hir lo2de, fletende vpon the wawe : 
v9herofhir wittes be withdzawe, 
And ſhe whiche toke of death no kepe, 
Anone koꝛth lepte in tothe depe, 
— — 
This 
The goddes from the heuen about 
Beheld, and foz the trouthe of lone, 
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v9hiche in this woꝛthie ladie foode, 
Thei haue vpon the ſalt floode, 

Vir dꝛe int loꝛde and hir allo 

Fro deth to lite to med ſo, 

That thei ben ſhapen in to bꝛiddes 


And hym both ſo as ſhe mate ſuffiſe, 
Betlipte and kiſte in ſuche a wiſe, 


Dir harde bille, and ſo full ofte 
She fondeth in hir birdes fozme, 
If that ſhe might hir ſelfe confozme 
To do the pleſance ofa wife, 


As ſhe did in that other life. 


Foz though ſhe dad hir power loze, 
Dir wille fove, as it was tofoze, 
And ſerueth hym ſo as ſhe maie, 
voherot in to this pike daie | 
To geder vpon the ſea thei wonne, 
Vhere man a donghter and fonne 
Theil bꝛingen loꝛth of byꝛdes kynde , 
And foz men ſhulden take in mynde 
This Alteon the trewe quene, 
Hir bziddes pet as it is ſene 
Ol Alceon the name beare. 
¶ Lo chus my ſonne it mate the ſfers 
Ot l weuens foz to take kepe. 
Foz oft tyme a man a flepe 
Foz thy it helpeth at ſome tide 
A man to lepe as it belongeth : 
But llouthe no life vndertongeth, 
us hiche is to loue apyertenant 
CMy lader bpon the conenant 
I dare well make this anowe, 
Ot all mplife in to nowe, 
Als ferfozth as I tan vnderffonde, 
Pet tone I neuer flepe on honde, 
———— 
* 
O u Myn 
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Myn herte is ener there agayne. 

But netheles to ſpeake it plapne, | 

Ot mp wakynge, as ye mate here, 

At toncheth to my lady lwete . 

Foz other wiſe J you bihete, 

In ſtraunge place whan J go, 

Mt lyſt na thynge to wakeſo. 

Foꝛ whan the women lyſten plaie, 

And J hir ſe not in the waie, 

Ol whome J ſhulde myꝛthe take, 

Me liſt not longe foz to wake, 

But it it be foꝛ pure ſhame, 

Ot that J wolde eſchewe a name, 

That thei ne ſhuld haue cauſe none 

To ſcie, A lo where ſuche one, 

That hath fozloze his tountenaunte. 

And thus amonge J ſynge and daunce 

And feigne luſt, there none is. 

Fo? okte ſyth J fele this 

Ol thought, whiche in mine herte falleth, 

rwhan it is night myn heade appalleth: 

And that is foz J ſee hir nought, 

 wohiche is the waker of my thought . 
And thus as tymeliche as J mate 

Full ofte, whan it is bꝛode date, 

And go mp wep: and thet beleue, 

That ſeen per tas her loues there, 

And J go fozth as nought ne were 

Unto mp bed, ſo that alone | 

I mate there ligge ſigh and grone, 

And willhen all the longe night, 

Tyll that J ſee the daies light: 

Jnot if that be ſompnolence, 

But vpon pour conſcience 

Myn holy lader demeth ye. 

¶ y ſonne J am well payd with the 

2p night in loues tcompanie 

Eſchewe halt, and do thy peyne 

So, that thy loue dare not pleyne. 

Foz lone vpon his luſt wakende 

Is euer, and wold that none ende, 

noherot the longe night is lette, 

voherok that thou beware the bette, 

To telle a tale J am bethought, 

Dowe loue and lepe acozden nought 


Sie dict,  $:gikia in amantibue, ef noy 
ſonnokentia fandanda eft , Et pomt 

de Lepbafo fikio Pbeb1 , qui nocturno ſkentio 
Anrozam amicam ſuam dilig + ampkecteus, 
Solem et Lunam inferpeffabat , videlicet o ſok 
in circuko ab oꝛiente diftantiozi curtum cũ fuce ſas 
refardaret, et quod Luna ſyhera ſua kongiſſ ima 
o2bem circuena, noctem continuaret, ita vt ipſum 
Lep6 ampkexibus Auro ie Sofutit paiuſqud 
dies ceret ſuis defitiis adquieſcere diutins 
pet miitete dignarentur. 


CFo2 lone who that luſt to wake 
By night, he mate enſample take 


Ot Cephalus, whan that he laie 


us ich Aurora the ſwete maie 
In armes all the longe night. 
But whan it dꝛough to warde the lyght, 
That he within his herte ſie 
The date, whiche was the moꝛowe nie, 
Anone vnto the ſonne he p2atde, 
Fo: luſte ot loue: and thus he ſatde : 

O Phebus, whiche the daics light 


| Gouerneſt tyll that it be night, 


And gladdeſt enery creature 

After the lawe of thy nature, 

But netheles there is a thynge, 

vo hiche onliche to thy knowlechynge 
Belongeth as in pꝛiuitet 

To loue, and to his dutee, 

ohithe aſketh not to ben a pert, 

But in ſcilente, and in couert 


Deſpꝛeth loꝛ to be beſhaded: 


And thus whan that the light is faded, 


And veſper ſheweth hym alofte 
And that the night is longe and ſofte 


Under the cloudes derke and ſtille. 

Than hath this thynge moſt of his wille. 

Foz thy vnto thy mightes hie, 

As thou, whiche art the dates eie 

Dflone and might no connſeyl hyde, 

pon this derke nightes tide 

wo ich all myn herte J the beleche, 

That J pleſante might ſeche 

With hir, whiche lyeth in myn armes, 

Withdꝛawe the baner of thyn armes, 

And lete thy lightes ben vnboꝛne, 

And in the ſigne ol Lapzicozne 

The hous appꝛopꝛed to Saturne, 

I pzele the, that thou wolt ſoiourne 5 
vohert 
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where ben the nightes derke and longe, 
Fo: I myloue haue vnderfonge, 
nohiche lieth here by my ſide naked, 
As ſhe whiche wolde ben awaked, 
And me liſt no thynge foz to ſlepe : 
So were it good to take kepe 
Nowe at this nede ofmy pzaier, . 
And that the like foz to ſtere 

Thy fprie carte, and ſo o2deine, 

That thou thy ſwift hozs reſtreint 
Lowe vnder erthe in ottident, 
That thei toward thoꝛient 

By cercle go the longe weie. 

And eke to the Diane Jpꝛeie, 
v9hiche cleped art of thy noble lle 
The nightes moone, and the Goddeſſe, 
That thou to me be gracious, 

Apene Phebus in oppoſite 

Stond at this time, and of delite 
Beholde Venus with a gladde eie. 
Fo: than vpon Alronomite 

Ol due conſtellation, 

Thou makeſt p:olificacion, 

And doſt that childzen ben begete, 
v9hiche grace it that J might gete, 
with all mpn herte J woll ſerue 
y nyght, and thy vigille obſerue . 

Zo thus this luſtie Cephalus 
Pꝛaied vnto Phebe, and to Phebus, 
The night in lengthe fo to daawe, 
So that he might do the lawe 
In thilke poynt of loues helke, 
vohiche cleped is the nightes feſfe, 
vo ith outen flepe of ſluggardie, 5 
vohiche Venus out of companie 
Hath put awey, as thilke ſame, 
vohiche luſtles fer from game 
Jn chambze doth full ofte wo 
A bedde whan it falleth ſo, 

That loue ſhulde ben awaited, 

But ſlouthe, whiche is enill affaſted 
with llepe hath made his retenue, 
That what thynge is to loue due, 
Df all his dette he paieth none, 

He wote not howe the nygt is gone, 
Ne howe the daie is come aboute, 
But onelp foz to ſlepe and route, 
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But Cephalus did otherwiſe, | 
As thou mp ſonne haſt herd aboue, 
CNy lader who that hath his loue 
A bedde naked by his ſide, 

And wold than his eten hide 

with flepe, J not what man is he, 
But certes as touchend of me, 

That felle meneuer pet er this. 
But other while whan ſo is, 

That J mate catche flepe on honde 
Lyggend alone, than J fonde 

To dꝛeme a mery ſlweuen er date. 
And it ſo falle, that J maie af 
My thought with ſuche a \wenen pleaſe, 
Me thynke J am ſomdele at eaſe. 
Foz IJ none other comfozt hane, 

So nedeth nought that J ſhall craue 
The Sonnes carte foz to tarie 

Ne pet the Moone that ſhe carte 
Dir tours alonge vpon the heuen. 
Fo2 Jamnought the moze in euen 
Towardes loue in no degree. 

But in my llepe pet than J lee 


Somwhat in ſweuen ol that me liketh, 


VWhiche afterwarde myn herte entriketh, 
nohan that J fpnde it other wiſe : 


So wote J not of what ſernice 


That flepe to mans eaſe dooth. 
¶ My ſonne certes thou ſayſt ſooth ; 
But onely that it helpeth kynde, 


| Somtyme inPhiſike as J fynde, 


nohan it is take by meaſure 


There mate a man the ſoth witte, 
If that he wolde enſample take, 
That otherwhile is good to wake, 
\Wherof a tale in Poeſie 


I chynke foz toſperifie. 


＋ H1C foquitur in emozie cauſa cons 


| tra iftos,, quiſomnokentie dediti, ea que ſernas 


ve tenentur, amittunt, Et narrat 
go puekka puftgerruna a Junone uy han. 


MN Transfozmets 


— — —„—- 
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frenſformaka, et iy Argi 
nw ſuperueniens 


quo 


euſtodiam ſic depoſitan 
Fercurins A dozmien⸗ 
occidit, vt ipſam vact am a paſture rapiens, 
vokuit, ſecum perdupit. | 


Oude telleth in his ſaies 

Howe Jupiter by olde daies 

| Laie by a maide, whiche Io 

was cleped, wherof that [uno 

Dis wife was wꝛothe, and the goddefſe 
Ol Io tamed the likeneſſe 

In to a Lowe to goe there oute 

The large feldes all aboute, 

And get hir mete vpon the grene. 


And pet he had an hondꝛed epen, 
And all aliche well thei fven. 

Now herken how he was begiled 
Merturie whiche was all affilev 
This Lowe to ſtele he came deſguiſed, 

And had a pipe well deuiſed 

Upon the notes of muſike, 

noherol he might his eres like, 

And ouer that he had affaited 

Dis luſty tales, and awaited 

His time: and thus in to the elde 

He tame, where Argus he behelde 
with lo, whiche . hym went: 
ritt that his pype anon he hent, 
And gan to pipe in his manere 
Thynge, whiche was llepie foz to here,. 
And in his pipynge ever among 

He tolde hym ſuche a luſty ſonge, 
That de the fool hath bzought a flepe, 
There was none eie that might kepe 
His heade, whiche Mercurie of ſmote, 
And fo:th with all anone fotehote - 
He ſtale the cowe, whiche Argus kepte, 
And all this fell foz that he ſiepte. 
Enſample it was to many mo, 
That mochell ſlepe doth ofte wo, 

no han it is time foz to wake, 

Foz if a man this vice take, 

In ſomnolente and hym delite, 

Men chulde by on bis doze wite 

His Epitaphe, and an dis graue. 


Foz he to ſpille, and nought to ſaue 

Is ſhaped, as though he were deade. 

C Foz thy my ſonne holde vp thin heade, 
And let no ſlepe thpn eie englue, 

But whan it is to reaſon due. 

C My lader as touchend of this, 

Night ſo as J pou tolde, it is, 

That ofte a bedde, whan J ſholde, 

I mate not flepe though I wolde. 
vohiche taketh none hede of due tyme . 
Foz] whan J ſhall myn eien cloſe, 
Anone my hert he woll oppoſe, 

And hold his ſchole in ſuche a wiſe 

Tyll it be daie that Jariſe: 

That ſelde it is whan that J lepe , 

And thus fro ſomnolente J kepe 

Myn eie, and fo2 thy if there bee 
Dught elles moꝛe in this degree 
Nowe aſke fozth. My ſonne pis. 
Fo: ſlouth, whiche as moder is, 

The fourth dꝛawer and the Nozice 

To man of many a dzedfull vice, 

Path yet another laſt of all, | 
vohiche many a man hath made to falle, 
vohere that he might neuer ariſe; 
v9herof foz thou the ſhalt aniſe, 

Er thou ſo with thy ſelfe miſfare, 

v9hat vice it is I woll declare . 


Nil fortuna iuuat, vbi deſperatio ledit. 
Quo deſiccat humor non virideſcit humꝰ. 
Magnanimꝰ ſed amor ſpꝭ᷑ ponit, et inde ſalutt 
onſequitur, ꝙ ei proſpeta fata fauent. 


dic koquttur ſuper vktima ſpecie aceidie, {que 
Trifticia, ſine deſpexacio dicitux, cuins ob ſtinat a 
condicio totius conſokationis ſpem deponene afis 


ti euenire umpoſſibike credit. F 1 


Cohan flouth doth all that be maie 
To dꝛiue foꝛth the longe date 

Till he become to the nede, 

Than at laſt vpon the dede 

He loketh howe his tyme is loze, 

And ts ſo wo begone therfoze, 

That he within his thought conceſnech 
Triltefſe, and ſo him ſelfe deceinech, 


vohere 
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Where is no comfo2te to beginne, 
But euery tope hym is delaied, 
So that within his herte affraicd * 
A thoulande tyme with one bzeath 
wepende he willheth after death, 
nohan he foztune fyntaduerſe . 
Foꝛ than he woll his hope rrherſe, 
As though his woꝛlde were all fo:loze, 
And ſaith, alas that J was boze, 
How ſhall Aline : how ſhall J do 2 
Fo: nowe foztune is thus mp fo. 
IJ wote well god me woll not helpe: 
vohat ſhulde J than of tope pelpe 2 
v9here there no bote is of my care, 
So ouercaſte is my welfare 
That J am ſhapen all to ſtrite: 
Alas that J nere ofthis life, 

Er J be fulliche ouertake. 

And thus he will his ſoꝛowe make, 
As god him might not auaile: 
But pet ne woll he not trauaile, 
To helpe hym ſelfe at ſuche a nede, 
But ſloutheth vnder ſuche a dꝛede, 


nohiche is affermed in his herte?:?: 


Right as he might nough aſterte 

The wozldes wo, whiche he is inne. 
Alſo whan he is falle in ſpnne, 

Hym thynketh he is ſo fer tulpable « . 

That god woll not be merciable 

So groat a ſinns to fozyene. 

And thus he leueth to be ſh2ine , 

And if a man in thilke thzowe 

mold hym counſetle, he wolde not knowe 

The ſoth, though a man it fynde. 

Foꝛ triſieſſe is of ſuche a kynde, 

That foꝛ to maintene his folie 
Hehath with hym olſtinacie, 

uo hiche is within of ſuche a ſlouth, 
That he fozſaketh all che trouth, 

And wooll to no reaſon bowe. 

And pet he cannot alowe 


Vwhiche maie not longe after laſte, 
Till flouth make ol hym an ende. 


And thus thei faden hyde and hewe, 
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But god wote whether he all wende. 
¶ My ſonne and right in ſuche manere 
There be louers ot heuie there, 
That ſoꝛowen moꝛe than is nede, 

vo han they be taried ol her ſpede, | N 
And cannot them ſelte rede, = 
But leſen hope fo to ſpede; 6 
And ſtynten lone to purſewe . 


And luſtles in her hertes ware. 
Derofit is, that J wolde axe, 

It᷑ thou my ſonne art one ot tho. 
C4 good father it is ſo, 

Out take o point J am beknowe, 
Foz els J am ouerthzowe 

In all that euer ye haue ſeide, 
My ſoꝛowe is euermoꝛe vnteide, 
And ſecheth ouer all mp veynes. 
But koꝛ to counſaile of mp peines 
I tan no bote do therto. 

And thus withouten hope J go : 
So that my wittes ben empeired, 
And J am, as who ſaith dilpeired 
To winne lone of thilke ſwete, 
V9ithout whom, J pou behete, 
Myn herte, that is ſo beſtadde, 
Night inly neuer mate be gladde. 
Foz by my trouth I ſhall not lie. 
Ot pure „whiche J dzie, 
Foz that ſhe ſaith ſhe will me nought, 
with dzetchyng or myn owne thought, 
In ſache a wanhope J am falle, 
As fo to ſpeke of any grace; 

My ladies mercy to purchace . 
But pet J lait nought ko: this, 
That all in my detaute it is, 
That J am neuer pet in ſcede, 
uo han time was, that J me bede 
He ſapde, and as J durſt tolde. 


As J bane do to my ladie, 
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n9hether thou therokhane toy oz fo;ow, 

Here ſhalt thou ſe me dead to moꝛowe. 

O harde herte abouen alle, 

This death, whiche ſhall to me kalle, 

Foꝛ that thou wolde not do me grace, 

It ſhall be tolde in many place, 

That J am dead fo; loue and trouth, 

In thy defauce, and in thy ſlouth. 

Thy daunger ſhall to many mo 

Enſample be fo: enermo, 

whan thei the wolull death retoꝛde. 
And with that woꝛde he toke a co2de, 

with whiche vpon the gate tree 

Deſhenge him ſelfe, that was pitee. 
The mozow cam, the night is gone. 

Men come out and ſee anone 

where that this ponge loꝛde was dede, 

There was an hous without rede. 

Foz no man knewe the cauſe whie, 

There was wepyng, there was trie. 
This maiden, whan ſhe it herde, 

And ſigh this thynge howe it misferde: 

Anone the wilt what it ment, 

And all the cauſe howe it went. 

To all the woꝛlde ſhe tolde it ont, 

And pꝛeieth to hem, that were aboute 

To take of hir the vengeance . 

Foz ſhe was cauſe of thilke chance, 

why that this kynges ſon is ſpilte: 

She taketh vpon hir ſelfe the gilte, 

And is all redie to the peine, 

v9hiche any man hir wolde oꝛdeine. 

But if any other wolde, 

She ſaith, that hir ſelfe ſhe ſholde 

Do wreche with hir owne honde, 

Thꝛough out the wozlde in euery londe, 

That euery lyle therol chall ſpeke, 

Howelhe hir ſelfe it ſhulde wꝛeke. 

She wepeth, ſhe trieth, ſhe lwouneth ofte, 

She caſte hir eien vp alofte, 

And ſaide amonge full piteouſly ; 

O god, thou woſt that it am J, 

Foz whom Iphis is thus beſeine, 

Oꝛdeine ſo, that men mate ſeine 

A thouſande winter after this, 

Howe ſuche a maiden did amis. 

And as J did, do to me. 

Foz Ine did no pitet 
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To hym, whiche foz my lone is loꝛe. 


Do no pitee to me therfoze. | 

And this woꝛde ſhe fell co grounde 

A ſwoune,and there ſhe late a/founde . 
The goddes,whiche hir plaintesherde, 

And lich how wokully ſhe ferde, 

Dir like thei toke awey anone, 

And ſhopen hir into a fone; 

After the fozme of hir tmage, 

Df body both, and of viſage. | 

And foz the meruaile of this thpynge 

Unto the place came the kynge, 

And eke the queene, and many mo: 

As J haue tolde it here abone, 

How that Iphis was deade fo; loue, 

Of that he had berefuſed : 

Thei helden all men ercuſed, 

And wondzen vpon the vengeance, 

And fo2 to kepe remembꝛance, 


This kfapꝛe image maiden liche, 


Voith companie noble and riche, 


voith toꝛches, and great ſolemniter, 


To Salamine the Litee 
Thep leade and tarie foꝛth withall 
This deade toꝛps, and ſeine it ſhall, 


| Belyde thilke image haue 


His ſepulture, and be begrane . 
This toꝛps and this image thus 

Jn to the citee to Venus, 

vWhere that goddeſſe hir temple had, 

To gether bothe two thef ladde 

This ilke image as fo2 a miracle, 

Was ſet vpon an high pinnacle, 

That all men it might knowe : 

And vnder that thet maden lowe 

Atombe riche fo2 the nones 

Df marble and eke of Jaſpꝛe ſfones, 

v9herin that Iphis was beloken, 

That enermoze it ſhall be ſpoken, 

And foz men ſhall the ſothe witte | 

Thel haue her epitaphe wzitee,” 

As thynge, whiche ſhulde abide fable, 

The letters grauen in a table 

Ol marble were, and ſaide this: 7 

Herr lieth, 'whicheflough hym ſelle, Iphis 

Foz loue of Araxarathen, 


And in enlampie ol the women, 


ſutfren men dien lo, 
— mendlents, = 


Howe it is tourned fleſthe and bone 
In to the figure of a fone . 
He was toneſſhe, and ſhe toharde. 
Beware foz thy here afterwarde 
Pemen and women both two, 
Enſampleth yon of that was tho. 
C Lo thus my ſonne as I the ſait 
It greueth by diuers wait Thei ſpeken than ol no foztune, 
In diſpetre a man to falle,  Dzfoz to leſe oz foz to winne 
vohiche is the laſt b:anche of all Till Auarice bzought it in, 
Ol llepe, as thou halk herde deuile, And that was whan the woꝛlde was wort 
voherof that thou thy ſelfe auile, Ot man, of hozs, of ſhepe, ot ore, 
Good is, er that thou be deteiued, And that men knewen the money; 
— — 
it , | ame an ' 
co — wWhiche all lone leide aſide, 
And of common his pꝛopꝛe made, 
So that in ſtede ofſhonell and ſpade 
The ſharpe ſwozde was take on honde, 
And in this wile it came to londe, 
v9herof men made diches depe, 
And high walles, foz to kepe 
The golde, whiche Auarite encloſeth, 
But all to littell hym ſuppoſech, 


So that I maie me cleane ſhziue. Though he might all the wozlde purchace, 
¶ Cyſonne while thou arte aliue, Foz what thing, that he male enbzace 
And haſt alſo thy full mynde, Ot golde, of catell, oz of londe, 
Amonge the vices, whiche J fpnde, De let it neuer out of his honde, 
— — ar — — 
vohiche all this wozlde vneuen, though the woꝛlde ſhulde euer 0 
— So is he liche vnto the helle. 
Foz as theſe olde bokes telle, 

r 

fozme bothe, and the matere . | neuermoꝛe. 
n Thus whan he hath his toter loken, 

¶ Explicit liber quartus . It hall not after ben vnſtoken, 


Vat whanhe liſf to haue aſight 
Ot golde, Howe that it mech b:ight, 


—_— 3 
us amor vetat. 
- Omnequodeſt nimil;virioſum diciur aurll; That he theron male loke and muſe 


| ficut auarus Foz otherwiſe he dare not vſe 
2 — gel To take his parte oz leſſe 02 moze, 


Deber homo ſolam ſolus habere ſuam, Qn is he pooze, and overmoze 
. —— — — 

et pi Ol that hym lelfehath no pꝛolite: 
A ſhepe right in the lame plite 
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His woll beareth, but on a date 
An other taketh the flces awale. 
Thus bath he, that he nought ne hach. 
Foz he therof his parte ne tath. 
To ſeie howe ſuche a man hath good, 
po hairpin preg 
It is vnpꝛoperliche 
That good hath hym, and halt him taide, 
That he ne gladdeth nought withall, 
But is vnto his good a th:all, 
And a ſubtecte thus ſerueth he: 
where that he ſhulde maſſfer be. 
Suche is the kynde of thauat ous. 
My ſonne as thou art amorous, 
Tell if thou fare of lone ſo. 
That auarous pet neuer J was, 
S0 as ye ſetten me the cas. 
In full poſſeſſion of lone 
Pet was Jnener here tofoze 2 * 
So that me thynketh well therfoze 
— — 
But of my wyll withouten dzede, 
N that trraſour might gete, 
It ſhulde neuer be fozpete, 
That Ine wolde it faſte holde, 
Tyll god oflone hym ſelue wolde, 
That death vs ſhulde departe a two , 
Foz leneth well, J loue hir ſo, 
That enen with mpn owne like, 
Jl J that ſwete luffie wife 
Might ones welden at my wille, 
Foz ener J wolde holde hir ſtille ; 
EI 
kJ hir had, e 
An pens file won Ja, 
Fie onthe bagges in the chilt. 
J bad enough, if J hir kyſt. 
Fo: tertes il ſhe were myne, 
J had hir leuer than a myne 
Ot golde: foz all this wozldes rpche 
Ne might me make ſo riche, - 
As ſhe that is ſo iniy good: 
I et nought ot ocher good. 
Foz might I gette ſuche a thpnge, 
J had atreaſour foz a kynge, 
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and though J wolde it fat holve, 

I were than well beholde . 

But I might pipe nowe with laſſe, 
And ſuffre that it ouer paſſe, 

Ben auarous, if that J ſholde . 
Howthe auarous hath yet ſome wey 
noherot he mate be glad. Foz hee 
Maie, whan hpm lift, his treſure ſee, 
And grope, and fele it all aboute: 
There as my woꝛthie trelour is. 
So is my life liche vnto this, 

That ye me tolden here to fo2e, 
Howe that an ore his poke hath boꝛe 
Foz thynge that ſhulde hym not auatle; 
And in this wiſe J me trauaile . 

Foz who that euer hath the welfare, 

I wote well that J haue the care. 

Foꝛ I am had, and nought ne haue, 


And am, as who ſaith, loues naue. 


Moe deme in pour owne thought, 
Ik this be auarite oznonght. 
¶ My ſonne J haue of the no wonder, 


Foz he taketh ofnought els kepe, 

But foz to tylle his bagges large: 

2 — gons. 
— — — 


- V9ith golde, but if it be dilpended 


To mans vie, wherof I rede 
A tale, and take thetofgood hede, 
Df that befelle by olde tide, 
Is telleth vs the clerke Ouide. 


naritia ducfus, vt 
connerteretur, indiſetete pefiif, 
C Bacchus, whiche is the god of wine 
Acco2dant vnto his diuine 17 
A pꝛeſt, the whiche Silenus hight, 
He had, and fell ſo, that by nigabt 
This p:eſt was dzunke,+ goth a rapde, 
voherof the men were euill apayde 
In Frigelonde, where as he went, 
But at laſt achozle hym hent 
vith itrength of other felawſhip; 
So that vpon his dzunkeſhip 
They bounden hym with cheynes laſte, 
And toꝛth they lad hym allo faſfe 
Unto the kynge, whiche hight Mide. 
But he that wolde his vite hide, 
This curtois kynge toke of hym hede 
And bad, that men ſhulde hym lede 
In to a chambze foz tokepe» 
Till he of leyſer had flepe. 8 
And thus this pꝛieſt was ſoone vnbound, 
And vpon a touche fro the grounde 
To fiepe be was leyde ſoft enongh. 
And whan he woke, the kinge hum dzough 
To his p2eſence, and did hym chert. 
So that this pzeeff in ſuche manere, 
while that him iikech.ther he dwelletþ, 
And al this he to Bacchus telleth, 

uohan that he cam to hym ageyne. 
And vohan that Bacchus hard ſeyne, 
Dow Mide hath done his curteſie, 
Bym thinketh, it were a vilance, 
Vut he rewarde hym foz his dede, 
So as he might of his godhede, 
Unto this kynge this god appereth, 
And clepeth, and that other hereth. 
This god to Mide thonketh fayze, 
Ok that he was ſo debonapze- 
Towarde his pzeft, and bad hym leye, 
vohat thynge it were, be wolde pzepe, 
He ſhulde it haue of woꝛldes good. 
This kynge was glad, and tille ſtoode, 
And was ol his aſkynge in doute, 


And all the woꝛlde he caffeth abonte, 

Vhat thynge was bell foz his aſtate, 

And with hym leife ſtode in debate 

Tlpon thze pointes, whiche I fpnde, 

Ben leuelt vnto mans kynde. 

The lirſt of hem it is delite, | 

The two ben wozſhip and p:ofite, - 

And than he thought, it that Jcraug 

Delite, though J delite mate haue, 

Delite ſhall paſſen in my age, 

That is no ſiker auantage. 

Foz euery (ape bodily 

Shall ende in wo, delite fo2 thy 

roll I not cheſe. and if A wozthip 

That is an occupacion | 

Ol pꝛoude tmaginacion, 

Vhiche maketh an herte baine within, 

There is no certaine foz ta winne . - 

Fo: loꝛde and knaue is all one wep, 

Whan thef be boze and wan thei dep. 
And if J pꝛoſite aſke wolde, 

I not in what maner J ſholde 

Ot woꝛldes good haue ſikernes., 

Foz euery thefe vpon richefle 

Awatteth, foz to robbe and ele: 

Suche good is cauſe ofharmes fels. 

Aud alſo though a man at ones 

Ok all the woꝛlde within his wones 

The treaſour might haue euer delt: 

pet had he but one mans dele 

Towarde hym ſelfe, ſo as I thynke, 

Ot tlothynge, and ol meate and dzinke, 

Fo2 moꝛe (out take vanitee) 

There hath no loꝛde in his degree 
And thus vpon theſe poyntes diuerſe 

Diuerſly he gan reherce, 

vohat poynt hym thought ko2 the beſte, 

But playnly foz to gette hym ref, 

He can no ſiker waie taſte. 

And netheles pet at laſte 

He fell vpon the touetiſe 

Ol golde, and than in ſundzie wiſe 

He thought, as J haue ſaid tofoze, 

How treaſour maie be ſoone lame, 

And had an inly great deſyze 

Touchende of ſuche retouere, | 

Howe that he might his cauſe auayle, 2 

| 6 
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To get hym golde withouten falle. 
within his herte and thus he pzeiſeth - | 
The galde, and faith, howeha bp 
Abouen all other metall mofe. 
The golde, he ſaith, maie lede an hockt 
To make werre apene the kynge; + 
The golde put vnder all thynge, 
And ſet in what hym lift aboue: 
The golde can make ol hate loue, -- 
Ind werre of pees: and right of wꝛonge, 
And longe to ſhozte, and ſhozte to longe. 
without golde maie be no elk: 
Golde is the lozdeofmanand bett, 
And male hem both bie and ſelle 
So that a man mate ſothelytelle, - 
That all the woꝛlde to golde obeieth. 
Foz thy this kynge to Baccuspreith, 
To graunte him golde, but he excedeth 
Meaſure, moze than dym nedeth , 
Men tellen, that the maladie, 
whiche cleped is hydꝛa pi, 
Keſembled is unte this bre. 
By wait of kynde dr A,ẽt,t 44” 
The moze hydꝛopſie dann. 
The mozehymthirſketh: to himthynketh, 
That he mate neuer dzinke his tile, 
Ho thatthere mie 9:thynge lulfille: - 
The luſtes of his appetite, 
And right in ſache amaher pllte | 
Stant euer Aworice; and ener ſtoode, 
The moꝛe he hath ol woꝛldes good, 
The moze he wolde it kepe ſtrrite, 
And teuer moze and moꝛe toueite. 
And right in ſache tondittu, 
Without good difrrecton, 
This kynge with Auarite is ſmitte, 
That all the wozlde it'might'witre . 
Foz he to Bacchus than pzeſy, 
That whernpon his honde he leyd, 
It ſhulde thꝛough his toucheanone © / 
1Beoome golde: and therupon 147% 9; 
This god hymgraunteth, as he bade. 
And foz to put it in ullaie, 
— —e— 


He toutheth that, he toutheth his : 4 D 
And in his hond all golde it is, r 


1 the leat, the gras, 
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The floure, the fruite all golde it was. 
Thus toutheth he, while de mate lalte 
To go: but hunger atlaſte |  - 
Hym coke ſs, that he motenede, 
By wey of kynde his honger fede, 
The cloth was letd, the bozde was ſet, 
His ilthe, his cup, hts dzink, his meate, 
But than de wolde az dzink# en cat, 
Jt wasallgolde: amd than de fight 
Df Auarice the folie: 

And he with chat beganne to crie, 


And p2eive Bacchus to fozyene 


Dis gylt. and ſuſter hym fo; to lyue, 
And be ſuche as he was tofoze 1 
Ss that he were nought fo:loze , | 
This god, whiche herde of this grenance, 
Toke routhe vpon his repentance, 
And bad'hym go fozth redily 
Unto a flood was faſt by, 
nohiche Paceole than hight: 
In whiche ala faſt as ener he might 
And ſaid hym than that he ſhall - - 
Recouer his fir#alkate ageine. 
This kynigveight as he herd ſepr, 
In to the flood goth fro the londe, 
And wellhe ben bothfoote and hoyde, | 
And ſo forth allitherenienante; 


3232 
The graueldwith the ſmall 


To gold thet toꝛne both 97 
And he was gute of that he babe: 
And thus fogturte his chance lavbe, / 
and whan he fighhis touch atury⸗ 
De gothbym home th right we, 
Aud lineth fozthas he bid er, 
WE 820 

am he e 

— —— 
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And than he made lawes good, 
And all his thynge ſet vpon ſkille ; 
De bede his people foz totille  . 

Der londe, and line vnder the lawe. 
And that thei ſhuld alſo fozthdzawe., 


Ol golde, whiche is the b:eche of pers | 


Foz this a man mate fynde wzltte, 


To foze-the time, er golde was ſmitte | 


A fruſte whiche to that petne longeth:; 
And that fruite toucheth euer in one 
Vis onerlippe, and therupon 

Suche thirtte and honger hym aſſailech, 
That neuer his appetite ne failech. 
But whanhe wolde his honger feve, 
The frute withdzaweth hym at nede: 
And though he hene his hede on high, 
The fraiteis euer aliche nigh, 
s is the honger well the moze . 

And allo though hym thurſt loze, 

And to the water bowe a dounſr, 
The flood in ſuche tondition ' 
Aualeth, that his dzinke areche 

De mate not. lonowe whiche a w2eche, 
That meate and d2inke is hym ſo couth, 
And pet ther comethnone in dis mouth. 
Liche to the peines ofthis flood oY 
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W hom mary a nightesdzeve aſſadlech, 

Foz though he ligge a bed naked 

Dis herte is euermaze awaked, 

And dzemeth, as he lieth to ſlepe, 

How beſy that he is to kpye 

Dis treſour, that no thefe it ſfele: 

Thus hath he but a wofull wele. 

If chou thy ſeife walt wele autſe, 
There he louers of ſuche enowe, 

That wol-vntonoreaſon bowe, 

It ſo be thei tome aboue, 

vhan thei ben maiſters or her lone, 
And that thet ſhulden be moſte gladde 

with loue, thei ben moſte beſtadde: 

So fapn thei wolde it holden all, 

That her herte, her eie is ouerall, 

And wenen euerp man be thefe, 

To ſtele awey that hem is lefe. 

Thus thzough her owne fantaſie 

Thet fallen in to Jelouſie, ; 
Than hath the ſhip to bꝛoke his cable, 

With euery wpnde and is meuable. 

CMyfadex fo; that ye nowe telle, 

A hayeherde oft tyme telle 

Df Jelouſic, but what it ia, 

Pet vnderſtud J neuer er this. 

Wherfoze J wolde pou beſeche, 32 

That ye me wolde infozme and teche, 

what maner thyng it might bee. 

¶ My ſonne that is harde to mee, 

But netheles as J haue herde, 

— ent ore Se 

de Zetotipia, cuins fantaſtic ſuſpitio as 

mozem quamwis fideliſſumum multotiẽ s ſi 

ſe copruphuy imaginatar, | _ 

CAmong the men lacke of manhod 


This feuer is than of comon wonne 
— — . 
maketh tote and 
— — — 
She ſhall not with hir litell to 
Misſte ppe, but he ſeeth it all: 
UWhere ſynge, 02 daunce 
Deſeeththe left comtenaner; ee» 


countenance 
Iftheloke on a man a ſide, + 
D: with hym rowne at anytide, 
D2 that the laugh, oz that ſhe loure, 
there at euery houre. 
d2aweth to the night, 


And whan it 


Al che than be without light, 


Anone is all the game thence, 
tr na 
0 whan he to b 
— — totes. 
I wolde neuer haue wife 

And ſo he tozneth in to ftrife 
The luſte of loues dntee, 
And all vpon vinerſitee, of 
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vohſle that him liff at home abide. 
And whan ſo is he woll out ride, 
Than hath he redie his aſpit 
Abidyng in hir companie, 
A ſangler, an euill mouthed one, 
That ſhe ne maie no whither gone, 
He ſpeke one woꝛde, ne ones loke, 
But he ne woll it wende, and troke, 
And toꝛne after his owne entent, 
Though lhe no thyng buthonour ment: 
us han that the lozde cometh home ageypne, 
The iangier muſt ſomwhat ſeyn. 
So what without, and what withinne, 

This feuer is euer to begynne. 
Foz where he tometh he tan not ende, 
Till death of hym hath made an ende. 

Foz though ſo be, that he ne here, 
He le, ne witte in no manere, 
Wut all honoure and womanhede, 
Therot the Jelous taketh none hede: 
But as a man to loue vnkpnde, 
He caſt his ffaffe and as the blinde, 
And fint defaulte, where is none. 
As who ſo dzemeth on a fone 
Howe he is leyde, and groneth ofte, 
nohan he liech on his pilowe ſofte, 


So is therenought but ſtrite and chef, | 


vohan lone ſhulde make his feff . 
It is great thynge iche hir kifle, 
Thus hath ſhe loft the nightes blifſe, 
Foz at ſache tyme he grutcheth ener, 
And bereth on honde, there is a leuer, 
That ſhe wolde another were 
— . —k—k—Ä 

nd with tho woꝛdes, and with ms 


— he toꝛneth hir fro, 


And lieth vpon that other ſive, 
And the with that dꝛaweth hir aſide, 
r 


She mote fo2beare, and to hym bowe, 
Though he ne woll it nouht allowe . 
Foz man is loꝛde of thilke fep2e ; 
So mate the woman but empepꝛe, 
It ſhe ſpeke ought agein his wille 
And thus ſhe bereth her peyne ffille. 
But il chis Feuer a woman take, 
She ſhall be well moze harde ſhake, 
Foz though ſhe both ſee and here, 
And kynde, that there is no matere, 
She dare but to hir ſelfe plepne : 
And thus ſhe ſuffreth double pepne, 
¶ Zo thus my ſonne, as I haue wzitte, 
Thou might of Jelowſie witte | 
His feuer, and his condition. 
us hiche is full of ſuſpettion. 
But wherof that this feuer groweth, 
voho lo thele olde bokes troweth, 
There mate he fpnde howe it is. 


Foz thei vs teche, and telle this, 


Howe that this feuer of Jelouſfle 
Somdele it groweth of ſotie 
Of lone, and ſomvele of vntruſt. 
Fo: as a ſicke man leſt his luſt, 


Ol golde, and hym that is Jelous 
Of lone: in o degree 


Thei ſtonde both, as ſemeth mee, : 


As wellof our, 4s of ment. 
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CNow haft thon ſon of my techynge. 
Of Jelouſie a knowlechpnge 
That thou might vnderſtonde this, 
Fro whence he cometh, and what he is: 
And eke to whom that be is like, 
Beware fo2 thy thou be not ſike 
Foz it woll in hym ſelfe be wzoke. 

Foz loue hateth no thyng moze, 
mate finde by the loꝛe 
4 fhem, that whilom were wile, 
Howe that thei ſpeke in many wiſe. 
¶ My fader ſothe is that ye ſeyn, 
But foz to loke there ayen, 
25efoze this time howe it is kalle, 
wherof there might enſample falle 
Zo ſuche men as ben Jelous, 
In what maner it is greuous, 
Right fapn J wolde enſample here, 
CMygood ſonne at thy pzaiere, 
Df ſuche enſamples as J finde, 
S9 as thei comen nowe tompnde, 
Ulpon this point of tyme agone, 
I thinke foz to tellen one. 


¶ hie ponit Lonfeſſo2 exempłum contra iſtos 
maritos , quos Tekotipia macukanif. Et narrat 
akitey Pukcanus , cuins von Menne eptifif, 


uſpitionem inter ipſam # Marte cdcipite.copft 


geſtus diligẽ tius eppkozabat, Onde cdtigi, q eũ 
ipſe quad dice ambos inter ſe pariter ampłlevan⸗ 
tes iy lecto nudos inne nit, et epckamane, 


cetum deozum et de arum ad tantum ſpectaculum 
connocanif, ſuper 


pemediun a tota coH0zfe conſecutus eff, 


CDuide w2ote of many thynges, 
Amonge the whiche, in his 
He told a tale in poeſie, 
uo hithe toncheth vnto Jelouſie, 
Upon a tertaine cas ot lone. 

Amonge the goddes al aboue. 

It felle at thilke tyme thus: 
The god of fire, whiche Vulcanus 
Is hote, and hath a crafte fozth with 
Aligned foz to be the ſmith 
Ot lupiter, and his figure, 

- Both of viſage and ol ſtature, 
Is lothly, and maſgracious, 
But pet he hath within his hous, 


quo fame deriſum potius quam 
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as fo2 the likynge of his life, 
The faire Venus to his wilt. 
But Mars, whithe of batailles is 
The god, an tie had vnto this, 
As he whiche was thiualrous. 


 Itfelle him to ben amozous, 


And thought it was great pitee, 
To ſee ſo luſtie one as the, 
Be coupled with ſo lourd a wight 
So that his peine date and night 
He did, if he hir wynne might. 
And ſhe that had a good inſight = 
Toward ſo noble a knightly lozde, 
In lone fel of his acozve. | 
There lacketh nought but tyme and place, 
That be nis ſicker of hix grace. 

But whan two hertes fallen in one, 


So wiſe a warte was neuer none, 
That at ſometyme thei ne mete. 


And thus this faire luſtie ſwete 


with Mars hath ofte companie,' 


But thilke vnkynde Jelouſie, 
which? enermoze the herte oppoleth, 
Maketh Vulcanus, that he ſuppoſeth, 
That it is not wel ouerall: 
And to hym ſelſe he ſaid, he ſhall 
Alpie better, if that he mate. 
And lo it felle vpon a date, 
He fonde hem both two a bedde 
All warme, echone with other naked, 
And he with crafte all redy maked 
Ok ſtronge cheines hath hem bounde, 
As he together hem had founde, 
And lefte hem both ligge ſo, 
And gan toclepe and crie tho 
Ulnto the gooddes all aboute: 
And thet aſſembled in a route 
Come all at ones fo to ſee. 
But none amendes had hee, 
But was rebuked here and there 
Okt hem, that loues frendes were, 
And ſaiden, that he was to blame. 
Foz il there felle hym any ſhame, 
It was though his miſgouernante. 
And thus he loſt contenance, 
This god, and let his cauſe falle, 
. 
- lt, 


Any 
-- 
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In the maner, as it is wꝛitte, 
Shall do the plainly foz to witte. 
Mentibus illufis ſignantur templa deorurs, 


Vnde deos cæcos natio cæca colit. 
Nulla creaturi ratio facit eſſe crea um, 
Equiparans ꝙ ad huc lura pagana fouent; 


Fo2 Vulcanus his wife bew2apd, 
The blame vpon hym ſelle he latde, 


uohiche ought foz to ben a <a | 

Foz euerp man, that liueth here, — focis — ha — 
To reulen hym in this matere. deoꝛum falſoꝛum intitutantur, quoꝛum infidefi⸗ 
Though ſuche an happe ol loue afferte, —— — harm 22 , intendit de 
— — . Wt primo beferta ts 
a f 5 be witt — deo2uny tractare pzoponit. 

Fo? if he let it ouer palle, ¶ er Lhiſtewas boze among ba bert 
The ſclaunder ſhall be well the late, Ok the byleues, that tho were, hs 
And he the moze in eſe fonde. In foure fourmes thus it was, 


Fo: this thou might well vnderffonde, 

T hat where a man ſhall nedes leſe, 

The laſſe harme is fo2 to chele. 
But Jeſouße of his vntriſte, 

Maketh full many an harme arilfe, 

vo hiche elles ſhulde not ariſe . 

And if a man wolde hym auile 

Ot that befelle to Vulcanus, 

Hym ought ofreaſonthinke thus : 

That ſith a god was therofſhamed, 

well chuld an erthily man be blamed, 

To take vpon hym ſuche a bite. 


¶ My lader this enſample is harde, 

Howe ſuche thynge to the heuenwarde 
Amonge the goddes might falle. 

Foz there is but o god ot all, 
vobiche is the loꝛde ol heuen and helle. 
Vut it it like pou to telle, 

Howe ſuche goddes come aplace, 
Pe might mochell thanke purchace . 
Foꝛ J ſhall be well taught withall, 
E My ſonne it is thus ouerall 
wh hem, that ſtanden milbileued, 
That ſuche goddes ben beleued, 

Jn ſondzy place, in ſondzy wile 
Amonges hem, whiche be vnwile, 
There is betaken of credence, 
n 


Thei of Chaldee, as in this cas 

Dad a beleue by hem ſelue, 

vo hiche ſtode vpon the ſignes twelne, 
Fo:th eke with the planettes ſcuen, 
wohiche as thei lighen vpon the heuen 
Ol ſondꝛie tonſtellation, 
In her imagination 
With ſondzie kerfe and po2trature 


Thel made ofgoddes the figure, 


In thelementes and eke alſa 
Thel hadden a beleue tho, 
And all that was vnreſonable. 
Fo: the elementes ben leruiſable 
To man: And ofte of accidence, 
As men maie ſee the erperience, 
Thei ben toꝛrupt by ſondzie wepe: 
So mate no mans realon ſepe, 
That thei ben god in any wiſe, 
And eke it men hem wel auiſe, 


The lonne and moone cclipſen both, 


That be hem let, 02 be hem loth, | 
Thet lufire, and what thyng is paſſible 
To ben a god is impoſſible. 

Theſe clementes ben creatures, 

So ben theſe heuenly figures. 
Wherofmaie wel be inſfified, 

That thei maie not be deified, 


And who that taketh awate the honour, 


ushiche due is to the creatour, 
And peueth it to the creature ; 
He dothe to great a fozfaiture, 57 
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But of Calder netheles, | 
Upon this feith though it be lefſe, 
Thei holde affermed the creance, 
So that of helle the penance, 
as folue, whiche ſtant out of beleue, 
Zhet ſhall retetue as we belene. 

Of the Caldens ſo in this wile 
Stant the belene out ofaſſiſe : 
But in Egypte woꝛſte of alle 
The faith is fals, howe ſo it falle. 
Foz thei diuers beaſtes there 
Honour, as though thei goddes wert. 
And netheleſle pet fozthe withall 
Thꝛe goddes moſte in ſpetiall 
Thei haue fo2th with a goddeſle, 
Tho goddes be pet cleped thus 
Orus, Typhon, and Iſirus. 
Thep were b2ethzenallthzee, 
Ad the goddelſe in hir degree, 
Der ſiſter was, and Iſis hight: 
vohom Iſirus foꝛlaie by night, 
And helde hir after as his wife, 
So it befeile, that vpon ſtrife 
Typhon hath Iſire his bꝛother ſlayne, 
uo hiche had a childe, to ſonne Orayne: 
And he his fathers dethe to herte 
So toke, that it mate nonght aſterte, 
That he Typhon after ne ſlough, 
wan he was ripe of age enough. 
But pet the Egyptiens trowe, | 
Fo: all this errour, whiche thei knowe, 
That theſe bzetherne ben of might, 
To ſette and kepe Egypt vpright, . 
And ouerth2owe, if that hem like. 
But Iſis, as ſeith the cronike, 
Fro Grete in to Egypte tam, 
And ſhe than vponhande nam 
To teache hem foz to ſowe and ere, 
vohiche no man knewe tofoze there, 
And whan the Egypciens ſie 
The feldes full afoze her eie, 
And that the londe began to greyne, 
whiche whilom had be bareyne: 
Foz the erthe bare after the kynde 
His due charge, this J fpnde, 
That ſhe of birth the goddelle 
Is cleped, ſo that in diſtrefſe 
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The women thervpon childynge 
To hir clepe, and her offrpnge 
Thei bearen, whan that thei ben light. 


os howe Egypt all out of ſight 


Fro reaſon tant in miſbeleue 
Foz lacke ofloze as J beleue. 

de ſecta Grecormy, 
CAmonge the grekes out of the weie, 


As thei that reſon put aweie, 


There was, as the cromke ſaith, 
Df miſdeleue an other faith, 

That thet her goddes, andgoddeſſes 
As who ſaith token all to geſſes, 
Df ſuche as weren Call of vice, 

To whom thei made ſacrifice , 


A NOT A qualifer Haturnue heozums 
ſummus appelłatur | 


CThe high god, ſo as thei'fapde, 
To whom thei woꝛ chip layde, 


Saturnus hight and kpnge of Crete 


He had be: But ol his ſete | 
De was put downe, as he whiche fgods 


In krenſie, and was ſo woode, 


That fro his wyle, whiche Rea hight, 
Dis owne childzen he to plight, 
Andetehem of his commune wonne. 
But Iupiter, whiche was his ſonne, 
And of full age, his father bonde, 

And kyt of with his owne honde 

His genitalles, whiche alſo faite 

In to the depe ſea he caſte: 

wherof the grekes afferme and ſey 
Lame Venus foꝛth by weie of kynde. 
And of Saturne alſo J fynde, 

—— after warde in to an ile 

This upiter hym dyd ertle, 
v9here that he fode in gret miſchſef+, 
Zo whiche a god thei maden chiefe. 
And ſithen that ſuche one was hee, 

vo hiche ſtode moſte high in his degree 
Amonge the goddes, thou might know 
Theſe other, that ben moꝛe lowe, 

Ben liteil wozth, as it is founde , 


— —— ＋— 


vWhiche had vnto his wife, 


And pet a lechour all his life 

He was, and in auoutrie 

De wzought many a trecherie. 

And foꝛ he was ſo full of vices, 
Thet cleped hym god of delices. 

Ok whom it thou wolte moze witte, 
Ouide the poete hath wꝛitte. 
But pet her ſterres bothe two, 
Saturne and Iupit er alſo, 


Zhet haue, although thei ben to blame, 


Attitled to her owne name. 
¶ Mars was an other in that lawe, 


The whiche in Date was fozthe dzawe : 


Ot whom the clerke Vegetius 
wꝛote in his boke, and tolde thus, 
Howe he into Italie came, 
And ſuche foztune there he nam, 
That he a maiden hath oppꝛeſled, 
Whiche in hir oꝛdze was p2ofeſſed, 
As ſhe whiche was the p:iozeſſe 
In Veſtes temple the goddeſſe: 
So was ſhe well the moꝛe to blame. 
Dame llia this ladis name 
Men clepe, and eke ſhe was alſo 
The kpnges doughter that was tho, 
nohiche Minitor by name hight; 
So that apene the lawes right, 
Mars thilke time vpon hir that 
Remus and Romulus begat. 
nohiche after, whan thei tome in age, 
Ok knighthode, and of vaſſellagt 
Italp all holle thei ouercome, 
And founden the great Rome, 
In armes and of ſuche empꝛiſe 
Thei weren, that in thilke wiſe, 
Her father Mars foz the meruaſle 
The god is cleped of bataile. 
Thei weren his thildꝛen both two, 
Thꝛough hem he toke his name ſo: 
There was none other cauſe why, 
And pet a terre vpon the ſkie 
De bath vnto his name applied, 
Jn whiche that he is ſignified . 
¶ An other god thei hadden eke, 
To whom foz counſaple thet beſeke, 
The whiche was bꝛother to Venus, 
Apollo men hym clepe thus. 
De was an hunt vpon the hilles, 
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There was with hynrno vertue elles, 
v9herof that any bokes carpe, 

ut onely that he couth harpe : 
whiche whan he walked ouer londe, 
Full ofte time he toke on honde, 


To get hym with his ſuſtenance, 


Foꝛ lacke of other purueante. 
And otherwhile ofhis faiſehede 
De feigneth hym to connea rede 
Df thyng, whiche afterwarde ſhuld fall, 
wherof amonge his leightes all, 
He hath the lewde folke decetued, 
So that the better he was recetued. 
Lo nowe thꝛough what creacion 
He hath deificacion, 
And cleped is the god of wit 
To ſuche as be the fooles pit. 
¶ an other god, to whom thei ſought, 
Mercur ie hight, and hym ne rought, 
nohat thyng he tale, ne whom ne ſlough. 
Ok ſoꝛterie he couth enough. 
That whã he wold hym ſelle transfozme, 
Full ofte tyme he toke the fozme 
Ot woman, and his owne lefte ; 
So did he well the maze thefte , 
A great ſpeker in all thynges 
He was alſo, and of leſpnges 
An autour, that men wiſten none 
An other ſuche as he was one 
And pet thei maden of chis thefe 
A god, whiche was vnto hem lefe, 
And cleped dym in tho belenes, 
The god of marchantes, and of theuen. 
But pet a ſterre vpon the heuen 
He hath ol planettes ſeuen. 
¶ Wut Vulcanus, of whom J ſpake, 
He had a courbe vpon the backe, 
And therto he was hippe halte, 


Ok whom thon vnderſtonde ſhalte : 


De was aſh:ewe in all his youth, 
And he none other vertue couth 


 Dfcraftetohelpe hym ſelfe with, 
But onely that he was ſmith 


with lupiter, whiche in his fozge 
Diners thynge made hym fozge. 
o wote J not fo: what deſpze 
Thei tleped hym the god offpze, 
¶ Rynge of Cicile Hipolirus 
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A ſonne had, and Eolus 

De hight, and of his fathers graunt, 
De helde by wey ol touenant, 

The gouernaunte of euery ile, 
v9hiche was longende vnto Sicfle, 

Ot hem that fro the londe fozeyn, 
Faie vpon the wynde all pleine, 

And frothilke iles in to the londe 

Full ofte cam the wynde to honde , 

And after the name ofhym foz thy 

The wyndes cleped Eoli 

Thei were, and he the god of wynde. 
Zo nowe hows this beleue is blynde. 
C The kynge of Crete Iupiter, 

The ſame, whiche J ſpake of er, 
Tinto his bꝛother, whiche Neptune 
Was hote, it liſt hym to commune 
{Parte ol his good, lo that by ſhip 

He made hym ftronge ol the lozdſhip 
Ol all the ſea in tho parties, 

where that he wzought his tyrannies. 
And the ffrange ples aboute 

He wan, that euery man hath doute 
Tipon his marche foz to ſaple, | 
Fo: he anone hem wolde aſſayle 

And robbe, what thyng that thetladden, 
Bis ſaufe tonduit but if thet handen: 
r9herofthe commen voite ardos 
In euerp londe, that ſuche a los 
He caught, all nere it wozth a ffrea, 
That he was cleped of the ſea | 
The god by name, and pet he is 
withhem, that ſo beleue amis. 

This Neprune cke, was thilke alſs, 
whiche was the firſt formder tho 
noble Troie, and he foz thy 
was well the moze ſette by, 
¶ The lozeſman of the ſhepeherdes, 
And eke ol hem that netheides, 
woas of Arcade, andhyght Pan: 
Of whom hath ſpoke many a man 
Fo; inthe wodde of Nouarigne, 
Encloſed with the trees of pigne, 
And on the mount of Marie, 
He had of beaftes the hailie, 


where thyike riuer, as men male e 
(uohiche Ladon hight) made-jis cours 
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He was the chiefe of gonernours 

Ot hem, that kepten tame beaſtes, 

v9herof thei maken yet the feaſtes 

And loꝛth with all yet netheies, 

De taught men the loꝛth dꝛawynge 

Of belfaile, and eke the makynge 

Df oxen, and of hoꝛs the ſame, 

Dowe men hem ſhulde ride and tame. 

Df foules eke, ſo as we fynde, 

Full many a ſubtile crafte of kunde 

De londe, whiche no man knewe tofoze, 
Men did hym wozſhpp eke therfoze 

That he the fyzſt inthilke londe 

Was, whiche the melodie fonde 

Df reedes, whan thei weren ripe, 

With double pipes, foz to pipe: 

Till afterwarde men touth moze, 

Toeuery crafts ofmans helpe 


De had a redy witte to helpe 
Th:oughnat 


naturall experience, 
Andthus the nice reverence 
Of fooles, whanthat he was deade, 
The foote was tourned to the heade, 
And clepen hym god ol nature. 
Foz ſo thei maven his fpgure. 
¶ An other god, ſo as thei fele, 
uo hiche lupiter vpon Semele 
Begatte in din n 


1 
was in Inde, _ 
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denen iter hym flough. Wen the chielr floodes of helle? 
And pettheimade hym nought foz hy 29 Segne, and Srygebe waze aſs 
That ben the depe pittes two 
Ot bell the molt pzincipall.. 
Pluto theſe othes.ouer al! 
Swoz:e ol his common tuſtomante, 
Till it befell vpon a chante, 
That he foz Iupiters ase 
Unto the goddes lette do make - 
A ſacrifice,and foz that dede, _ - . 
One of the pittes ſoz his mede + 
In hell, ol whithe J ſpake ol er, 
— — 
Fro when be tam, zyent he tourneth, Upon the foztune of this thynge - 
uohere all bis life that he ſoiourneth The name toke of helle kynge , 
¶ Ls theſe goddes and well ma 
Amonge the grekes thei had tho, - 
And of godbeſſes many one, 
— —uͤ—y— 


But foz to knowen vpon this, 


a7 — — 
vo herol logreatapzice he nem Berecinthia the toumtrei bigbe. 
That thei hym clepe amonges all | v9here ſhe cam firſt to mans fight, 
The god of frengthe, and to hym calle, —And after was Saturnus wife, 
And pet there is no reaſon inne By whom ehzechildzen in hir life 


Fo: he a man was full of ſynne, Ohe bare, and thei were tleped he 


Iuno, N Sinnen Pluto, 


And petthe taufe is littell worth. 
C4 votce unte Saturne tolde 


That dym was ſhape ſache an hate, 
Cybele his wife began to hate, 

And eke bir pzogente bothe . 
And thus while that thet were wzoth, 
y Philyra vpon a date 
In his — late, 
On whom he — — begat: 

And thitke childe was after that, 

no hiche w2onght all that was p;ophected, 
As it tofoze is ſpecifley. 

So whan that Iupiter of Crete 
Was kpnge, a wife vato hym mete, 
The donghter of Cybele he toke, 
And that wos Iuno, ſatth the boke, 
Ot his deificacion, 
After the falſe opinion, 

And foz this Iuno was the quent 
Oflupiter, and ſpſter che, 
The fooles vnto bir ſeke, | 
And ſeyn, that ſhe in the goddeſſe 
Of reignes bothe, and of richeſle: 
And eke ſhe as the! underſtonde, 
The water Nymphes hath in donds 
To leaden at hir owne hee: 
And whan hir litt the ſkte tempeff. 


The repnbowe is hir mellagere . Ne ni | 


Lo whiche a miſbelege is here, 


That ſhe goddeſſe is ofthe ſkſe, 144.4 


J wote none other cauſe whp . 

CAn other goddeſſe is Minerue, 
To whom the grekes obey and ſerue, 
And ſhe was nigh the great las 
Ok Triton founde; wherethe lay 
A childe (oz taſt, but what ſhe was, 
There kneweno man the ſoth tas: 
Mut in Afrike ſhe was leyde, 
In the maner as Jhaueſepde, 
And taried from that dlke place 
In to an ple farre in Thraceꝰ 
The whiche Pallene than hight, 
nohere a noze hir kepte and dight.. 
And after fo; the was lo wile, 
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ſondy ſpecde was 
bir father was Pallant, 
— 
A cruell man, a bataplous, 
An other ſa(th, dow in his hous 
1 
And of this Pallus ſome the ſayde, 
That ſhe Martes wife was, and ſo 
Amonge the men that were tho 
Ot myſbeleue in the ryote, 
The goveCſeofbataile ſhe hot 
udas, and pet ſhe bereth the name. 
Nowe loke how thei be fo; to blame, 
CSarurnus after his exile 
Fro Crete, tam ingreatperfle 
Into the londes of Jtaile ; 
And there he did greatmernaſle : 
voherof his name dwelleth pit. 
Foz he fande ofhis owne wit 
The fyzt crafte ofplough tillynge, 
Ot earynge, and ok cone ſowpnge, 
And howe men ſhulde ſet vines, 
And of the grapes make wines. 
All this he taught, and it fell ſo, 
Dis wyfe, the whiche cam with htm tho, 
was cleped Ceres by name. 
And fo; the taught allo the ſame, 
And was his wife that (lke thzowe, 
As it was to the people knowe, 
— — 
In whome her tylthes yet 
A agen has Tree 
Hir ſonne goth amonges vs, 


Diane his doughter be begat, 
UCinknowen ol his wife Iuno. 
But afterwarde ſhe knewe it ſo, 
That Latona foz dzede fled. 
Into an ple, where the hed 


— — 
In whiche Diana was fozth bzonght, 
And kepte ſo, that hir lacked nought, 
And after whan ſhe was of age, 
She toke none hede of mariage, 
But ont of mans companls 
She toke hir all to benerle, 
Jn fozefte and in wildernefſe 
Foz there was all hir beſtneſſs | 
v9i(th arowes bzode vnder the ſide, 
And bow in honde, of whiche ſhe llough, 
And toke, all that hir ly enough 


Saith, that the gentils 
wozſhip hir, and to hir calle : 
goddeſle of high billes, 


And ſodeinly, er ſhe was ware, 
And as the( riden in the ſelds, 
Dir great beautee he behelde, | 
ay 0 pen mms y 
That foz to companie, 
He wedded hir, and helde hir ſo 


 Sois the cleped the bebe 
1Secaule of hym ne moze ns lefſe ,/ 
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© Lo thus my forme; as Jthe tolde, 


The grekes whilom by date oldes 
Her goddes had in ſondzie wiſe : 


The temples weren than ozdeined, 
And ehe the people was conftreigned, 
To come and done her ſacrifice , 
The pꝛeeſtes ehe in her office 
Solempne made thilke feaſtes. 
And thus the grekes like to beaſfes 
That men in ſtede of god honour, 
Whtiche might nought bem lelfs ſocour, 
9 hile that thei were aliue here. 

And oner this as thon ſhalte here, 
CThe grekes (fulfilled of fantaſts) 
. 

Gut of her name in generall 
Tei hoten all Satyri. 
CTherebenof | 
In the beleus uf dem allo : 
Oreades thetſaiden tho 

k\ttitied ben to the mountaſnes . 

And fo2 the woddes in demeines 
To kepe, tho ben Driades, 
Offreſſhe welles Natades. 

And of che nymphes of the ſee 


——— 


noberof the grekes that tyme ſlayden, 
And ſuche a name dem lapden, 
Nereides thattherben hou 


S ee yer wet 
In euery place whore theſdwelle, 
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To whom Mercurie father was. 
Anchiſes begatte Eneas 

Ot hir alſo, and Hericon 

Biren begatte, and thervpon, 

uo ban that the ighther was none other, 


Thel ben all redy obeſſang, 
As damopſelles attendant 
To tho goddes, whoſe ſernice 
Thei mote obey in all wiſe: 
voherof the grekes to hem beſeke, 
with them that ben goddeſſes eke, 
And haue in hem a great credence, 
And pet without experience 
Hauke onely of illuſion, 
uhiche was to hem damnacſon, = 
Foz men alſo that were dede 
Theil hadden goddes as J rede, 
And tho by name Manes highten, 
To whom full great honour thei dighten, 
o as the grekeslawe ſapth: 
uo hiche was apene the right fe(th , 
C Thus haue J tolde a great parties 
But all the holle pz ogente 
Of goddes in that ilke tyme 
To longe it were foz to ryme. | 
Hut pet of that whiche thou haſt herds, 
Of mpsbeleue, how it bath ferde, 
There is a gieat diuerſitee, 
CMy father right ſo thinketh mee 
Wut yet one thynge J pou beſeche, 
vobiche fant in all mens ſpethe, 
The god, and the goddeſſe of loue, 
Of whom ye nothynge here abous 
Haue tolde, ne ſpoken of her fare, 
That ye me wolde nowe declare, _ 
Ho\ve thei fyz come to that name, 
yy ſonne J baue lefte it foz tame, 
Weeauſe Jam bir owne pzeeft, 
Wut foz theiKonde nigh thy belt 
Upon the eilte of thy matere, 
Thou ſhalt of them the ſooth here. 
And vnderſtonde now well the cas. 
Venus Saturnus doughter was, 
vobiche all daunger put aweſe, 
Of lone, and fonde to luſt a wele, 
Do that ofhir in ſondzie place 
Diners men ſell in to grace, 
And ſuche a luſty life ſhe ladde, 
That ſhe divers childzen had, 
Nowe one by this, nowe one by that, 
Or bir it was that Mars begat 
Achilde, whiche cleped was Armene, 
Or pir alſo cam Androgene: 


wo biche ſole her body to Regolie, 
And belde the luſte of thilke lawe, 
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ip lupiter, hir owne bzother 

She lap, and he begat Cupide, 
And thilke ſonne vpon a tive, 
han he was come vnto his age, 

He had a wonder fapze viſage, 

And fond his mother amoꝛous, 
And he was alſo lecherous : 

Do whan thet were bothe alone: 

As he whiche eten had none 
To (re reaſon, his mother kiff, 

And ſhe alſo that nothyng wilt, 
But that, whiche vnto his luſt belonketh, 
To bene hir loner hym'bnderfongeth. 
Thus was he blynde, and ſhe vnwis. 
Gut neuertheles this cauſe it is, 
whiche Cupide is the god of loue, 
Foz he his mother dur toue, 
And ſhe, whiche thought hir luſtes fonde, 
Diners loues toke on honde 
well moze than J the tell here, 
She made common that vilpozte, 
And ſet a lawe of ſuche a pozte, 
That enery woman might take, 
vo hat man dir lift, and nought fozſaks 
To ben as common as ſhe wolde, 

She was the fp2}f alſo, whiche tolde, 
That women ſhuld her body ſelle, 
Semiramis, ſo as men telle, 
Of Venus kepte thilke appziſe. 
And ſo did in the ſame wiſe 
Of Nome fatre Neabolie, 


She was to enery man felawe, 


uo hiche Venus of hir ſelfe beganne, 
noby men hir clepen the goddeſs 

C dee nowe the foule eance, 
Of grekes in thilke tyme tho, 
whan W 


There was no canfe under the moone, 
Of whiche thel hadden tho to doone, 
Of well oz wo where ſo it was, 

That chel no token in that taas 

A god to helpe 0z a goddefſe, 
\Wherol to take mp witnelle, 


CQota de | 
Uſfepandzo magno directa,vbi de, q on 
ei e ad cos, cOſernariont p (Tguile mD 


ſmgukos dees ſpeciakitey apppoppiart evedune, 


CThe kynge of 1Szagmans Dindimus 
wWiote bnto Aliſander thus, 

In blamynge of the grekes kalth: 

And of the miſbeleve be ſaith, 

Howe thei ſoz every membze hadden 

A ſondzy god, to whom thei ſpꝛadden 

Her armes, and of helpe beſougbten, 

C Mincrue foz the head thei ſoughten, 
Foz ſhe was wiſe, and of a man 

The witte and reaſon whiche he can 

Js in the celles ofthe bzayn, 

voberof the( made bir ſoverapn + / 
EMercurie, whiche was in his dawes 

A great ſpeaker of fals lawes : 
On dym the keppnge of the tonge 
Thel lad, whan the ſpeke oz ſonge, 
CFoz Bacchus was a glotton che, 

-; fo; the thaote thei beſeke, 

Tbat be it wolde waſſhen ofte 

uolith vote dzinkes and with ſofte, 
Epe god ot chulders and of armes 
was Hercules, fo; he in armes 
The mightielt was to fight, = 
To bym the lymmes thei behighe. 
CThe god, whom the. tlepen 
Tbe b2eft to kepe hath foz his part. 
Foz with the herte in his image, 


That he addzeſle to his courage, 
CAnd of the galle the , 
ineſſe 


Foz ſhe was full of 
— Df wꝛath, and to greue alſo, 
Tet made, and ſapd, it was Iuno. 
CCupide, which the bzond of fire, 
_ his honde, de was the ſtre 

omacke, whiche bolleth 
CTo the goddeſſe Ceres, 


LIBER 


ofa © indim( regie Bragmanos 


vobtche of the cozne pafe hir encrees, 
Upon the feith that tho was take, 
The wombes cure was betake. 
and Venus thzoughbe the lecher le, 
Foz whiche thet hir deifie 

She hept all doune the remenant 
To thilks office apperteinant, 


C Qofa de pa[ma Jbofopmy cuffura, que e (rid 
bus p2ecipue flatuls evozta eff, quaruy palma 
Fulf fa, quam in fen ful memo am quidd Paine 
reps nomine (Cir 


fabaicari nn # « ſeukptoze Paomotfes 


bus was diſpers in ſondzie wiſe 
Tbe miſbelcue, as J beuiſe, 
woith many an ymage of entaſle 
Ot ſuche as might hem not auatle, 
Foz thy withont lines chert 
Ulnmigbty be to ſee, os here 
On ſpeke, 02 do, 02 elles (ele, 
And pet the ſooles to hem knele, 
vohiche is her owne hande werke. 
A 1ozde howe this belene in derke, 
And fer ſro reaſonable witte: 
And netheles they don it pit. 
That was this date a ragged tree, 

To mozowe vpon his mateſtee 
Stant in the temple well f, 
Howe might a mans reaſon ſepn, 
That ſuche a focke male helpe og grene t 
Wut thel, that ben ofſuche belrur, 
And vnto ſuche goddes calle: 
It ſhall to hem right ſo befalle, 
And katlen at moſt neede, 
zdut it the lyſt to take herde, 
And of the firſt ymage witte, 
Petronius therof bath weitte, 
And eke Nigargarous alſo, 
And thei afferme, and wzite ſo, 
That Promotheus was tofvze , 
And konde the fyzl> crafte therfoze, 
And Cirophanes, as thel telle, 
Tbꝛough counſell, which was take in hell, 
In remembzanee ofhis lignage, 
Let ſetten vp the fyrſt ymage , , 

Ok Cirophanes, ſetth the booke, 
That he foz ſozow, whithe he toke 
Ol that he ſigh dis ſonne dede, 
Ot comfozt knewe none other reve, 


But 
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Under an ble a cane he fonde, 
and Candalus, whiche in that londe 


Wut lete do make in rememb2ance 
A faire (mage of his ſemblance, 
And ſet it in the market plate: 
whiche openly to foze his face 
Stood every day, to done hym eaſe: 
And thei that than wolden pleaſe 
The fader, chuld it obepe, 

uo ban that thei comen thilke weye. 


eunda ſlatua full ff | tris 
ee 
wit. t ſic de nomine Vell poſtea wek et Veſyebud 
Odokum accreut. 


And ot Nilus hyngeof Aire 
I rede, how that in his Empire 
He was next after the ſeconde 
Of hem, that firſt (mages founde, 

Fos he right in ſemblable caas 0 
Ok Belus, whiche bis fader was, 
From Nembzoth in the right line, 
Lete make of gold and ones fine 
A pzecions (mage riche 

Aſter his fader euenliche: 

And ther vpon a lawe he ſette, 
That every man of pure dette, 
woch ſacrifice, and with truage , 
Honour ſhuld thilke (mage, 
So that within tyme it felle, 
Ot Belus cam the name of Belle, 
Ot Bel cam Belſabub and ſo 
The miſbelene went tho. 


Tevi(a flatua fut ff , que ad honopem 


CThe third image next to this, 
vwohan the kynge of Grete Apis 
vas deed, the! made a figure 
Jn reſemblance of his ature. 

Of this kynge Apis ſeith the booke, 
That Serapis his nome tooke, 


Oflacrifice and ofencence 
To hym thei made, and as theſ telle 
Amonge the wonders, that befelle, 
vohan Alexander fro Candace 
Cam ridend in a wilde place 


And afterward it was reſfozed, 
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was boze, and was Candaces ſonne, 

Him told, how that of common wonne 

The goddes were in thilke caue, 

And he that wolde allaye and haue 

I knowlageyng, if it be ſoth, 

Light of his hozs, and in he gothe, 

And fond therin, that he ſought, 

Fos thzough the fendes fleight him thought, 

Amonge other goddes mo, 

That Scrapis ſpake to him tho, 

uobom he ligh there in great arate. 

And thus the fende from date to date 

wozſhip of (volatrie | 

Tough fozth vpon the Tant alle 

Of yem, that were than blynde, 

And touthen nought the troath finde. 
Thus haſt thou herd in what degree 


Of Grete, &gypte, and Chaldee 


The miſbelene whilom ood, 

And howe ſo thel be not good 

Ne trewe, pet the( ſpꝛongen oute, 
\wherol the wyde wozlde abouts 
His part ofmiſbeleuetoke: 

Til fo befelle, as ſeich the boke, 
That god people foz him ſeluo © 
Hath choſe, of the linages twelue, 
voherol the ſothe redily, N Ane 
As it ia weiten in Geneſle 
I thinke telle in ſurhe a wiſr, 
That it hall be to thyn a p2iſe, 


De hebe. xommy 

Joe beep BY — 2 
CAfter the flood) fro whiche Noe 
voagſaufe, the wozlde in his degree 
was made as who ſeith newe ageyty 
Offtoure, of fruit,of gras, of greyn, 
Or beat, of and of mankind, 
v9hiche ener hath be to god vnkiny, _ 
Foz not withſfondinge all the fare, 

Of that this wozlde was made ſo bare, 


Amonge the men was nothyng mozed 

Toward god of good liuynge: 

But all was to:ned to likpnge 

After the fleſſhe , ſo 22 
tt, 


was 
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woas he, whiche pale hem life ndmete, wohere v2 to kepe hem inconert 


Ofhenuen and erth creatour . The dates whan the ſonne bꝛent, 

And thus cam fozth the great errour , A large cloude hem ouerwent . 

That thei the high god ne knewe, And foz to wiſſen hem by nyght, 

But maden other goddes newe, A firie piller hem alight . 

As thou haſt herde me ſaide tofoze . And whan that they foz honger plaine, 

There was no man that tyme boze, The mighty god began to rayne, 

That he ne had after his choyte Manna fro heuen downe to grounde, 
A god, to wom pe pake his voptce. us hero that eche of hem hath founde 

roherof the miſbeleue cam His foode, ſuche right as hym liſt. 


And foz thei ſhuld vpon hym triſt, 


In to the tyme of Abraham: 


But he fonde out the right weile, Right as who ſet a tonne a bꝛoche, 
Howe onely men ſhulde obeie He perced the harde roche, 
The high god, whiche weldeth all, And ſponge out water all at wille, 
And ener hath done, and euer ſhall, That man and beit hath dꝛonke his fille, 
In heuen, in erth, and ene in helle, And after warde he pale the lawe 
There is no tonge his might maie telle. To Moyſes, that hem withdzawe 
| This Patrtarche to his linage Thel ſhuld not fro that he bad. 
ft Fozbad, that thei to none pmage And in this wile thei be lad, 
| Encline ſhulde in no wile : Till thei toke in poſſeſſion f 
1 But her offrende and ſacrifice, The londes of pzomilſion, 
5 With all the hole hertes lone, v9here that Caleph and Ioſue 
[ Unto the mightp god aboue The marches vpon luche degree 
1 Thei ſhulden yeue, and to no mo. Departen after the linage, 
15 That eche of hem as heritage 
| Vis pourpartie hath vnderfonge. 
ö And thus ode this belene longe, 
if Whiche of pꝛophetes was gouerned; 
af And thei had eke the people lerned 
| Olk great honour, that ſhuld hem kalle: 
But at moſt nede ot all 
| , © They failden, whan Chriſt was boze, 
Dn Abraham the grounde he leyth, 2Sut howe that thet her feith haue loze, 
And made hym foz to multiplie It nedeth nought to tellen all, 
Into ſo great a pꝛogenie, The mater is ſo generall 
That they gypte all ouer ſpꝛad. Cushan Lucifer was heſt in heuen, 
But Pharao with wzonge hem lad And ought moſte haue ſtonde in even, 
In ſeruitude apene the pers, Towardes god he toke debate. 
Till god let ſende Moiſes, And foz that he was obſtmate, 
To make the delinerance. And wold nought to trouth encline, 
And foz his people great vengeance He fell euer into ruine , | 
Be toke, whiche is to here a wonder, Cand Adam eke in paradiſe, 
The kyng was llayn, the londe put vnder, uohan he ſtode moſte in all his pziſe, 
God bad the read ſee deuide, After the fate of Innotente, 
vohiche ſtode vpright on euery ſide, Apen the god bake his defence, 
And pate bnto his people a weie, And kell out of his place aweie. 
That thet on fote it paſſed dzeye, And right by ſuche maner wepe 


And gone lg fozth in to deſerte, The Jewes in her beit plite, 
hs vhan 
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whan that theſſhnlde moſfperfite 
Daue ſtonde vpon thepzophecte, 

Tho fellen thei to moſte folie, 

And hym, which was kro heuen come, 
And of a maide his ſieſſhe hath nome, 
And was amonge hem boze and fed, 
As men that wolden nought be ſped, 
Ol goddes ſonne, with o voice 

Thet henge and ſlough vpon the croſce: 
woheror the perfite of her lawe 

Fro then fozth hem was withdzawe, 
So that thei ſtonde or no merite, 

But in traage as folke ſablecte, 
Without pꝛopꝛetee of plate 
Thei liuen out of gods grace, 
Diſpers in all londes out 

And thus the fetith is come aboute, 

That wilome in the Jewes ſfood, 
Whiche is nought perfitelich good. 

To ſpeke as it is nowe befalle, 
Zhere is a fepth abonen all, 
Jn whiche the trouth ts compzehended, 
voherof that we ben all amended. 


C De fide L62iftiana, in qua perfecie legis com⸗ 
plement ũ, ſummi miſterii ſacrament 
uacionis fũdamẽ tũ i falkibikifex coſiſtere 


¶ The high almighty mateſfee, + - 
Df rightouſnes, and of pitee, qd! 
The ſynne, whiche that Adam wꝛought, 
vdhan he ligh tyme ayene he bought, 
And ſend his ſonne fro the heuen, 
vohiche mans ſowle hath ſet in euen, 
And hath his grace reconciled, 

Fro whiche the man was firlft exiled, 
And in hym ſelle ſo ſoꝛe fall, 

Upon the poynt whiche is befall, 

That he ne might him ſelfe ariſe. 

¶ Gregorie ſaith in his apꝛiſe, 

It helpeth nought a man be boze, 

It gods ſonne were vnboze . 

Foꝛ than th2ough the firſt ſpnne, 
whiche Adam whplom bzought vs inne, 
There ſhulden all men be loſt: 

But Chriſt reſtozeth thilke loſt, 

And bought it with his fieſſhe and blood, 
And if we thynken, howe it ſtood 


eqſak _ 
creditur. 
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Of thilke raiſon, whiche he paide, 
As ſaynt Gregorie it wzote and ſaide, 
All was behouelp to the man, 

Foz that, wherofhis wo began, 

Was after cauſe of all his welth, 

uo han he, whiche is the well of helthe, 


The highcreatour of life, 


Upon the nede of ſuche a ſrife, 
So wold he fo2 his creature 
Tanke on hym ſelke the fozfeiture, 
And ſuffer foz the mans ſake . 
Thus mate no reaſon well fozſake, 


That thilke ſinne oꝛiginall 


Ne was the canſe in ſpeciall 

Df mans wozſhip at laſt 

Whiche ſhall withouten endlaff, 

Foz by that cauſe the godhede 

Allembled was with the manhede, 

In the virgtne, where he nome 

Our fleſſhe, and very man become 

Ol bodely fraternitee, 

v9herof the man in his degree 

Stant moꝛe woꝛth, as J haue tolde 

Than he ſtode erſt by many folde, 

Thꝛough baptiſme of the newe lawe, 

Df whiche Chriſte loꝛde is and felawe, 

Thꝛough vertue ot his might, | 

vo hiche in Mary was alight 

To binde mans ſoule agayne. 

And this beleue is ſo tertapne, 

So full ofgrace and of vertue, 

That what man clepeth to Ieſu, 

In clene life, fozth with good dede, 

He mate not failen ofheuen mede, 

So that it font vpon beleue, 

That euery man mate well acheue, 

vOhiche taken hath the right feith , 

Foz elles, as the goſpell ſeith, 

Saluacion there mate be none. 

And foz to p:eche thervpon 

Chriſt bad to his apoſtles all, 

The whoſe power as nowe is falle 

On vs, that ben of holy churche, 

It we the good dedes wurche, ? 

Foz feyth, but if there be good dede, 

Ce nn: 
Nowe were it good, thou foz thy, 

uo hiche thꝛough baptiſme pꝛopꝛeiy 15 


Q ut Art 
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Art vnto Lhziſes fepth pzofeſſed, 


Was ſet ot god fo: auantage ; 
Right lo this newe tapinage 
Ol lollardie goth aboute, 
To ſette Lhyeiſtes feithe in doute. 
The laintes. that were vs tofoze, 
Vp whome the feithe was fürſt vp boze, 
That holy churche ſtode relened: 
Thei oughte better be beleurd, 

han theſe, whiche that men knowe, 
Not holy, though thei feigne and blowe 
Der lollardie in mennes eure. 

Dut if thon wplt lyue out of feare, 
Suche newe loze J rede eſchewe, i 1 
And holde fozth right the weie, and ſewe * 
As thpn aunteſtres did er this: 


— — 


So chalt thou nought beleue amis. 
Chriſte wzought fyꝛſt, and after taught, 
So that his dede the wozde araught: 
De pafe enſample in his parſone, 

And we the woꝛdes haue alone 

Like to the tre with leues greene, 

Upon the whiche no fruite is lerne. 


| £\ Qota $emy Unt$enop palkadiury Trole « 

femplo Minerue ab ſtulit, Tgoas ibidew ſums 
mus ſacer dos auto cozruptus, ocuſos auertit, ef 
ſic malum quaſi non videns ſcient er fieripermiſit, 


C The pꝛieſt Thoas, whiche of Minerue 

The temple had fo2 to ſerne, 

And the Palladion of Trote 

Repte vnder keie: foz moneſe 

Df Anthenor whiche be hath nome, 

Hath ſuſfred Anthenor to come, 

And the Palladion to ſtele, 

wherofthe woꝛſhip and the wele 

Okt the Trotans was ouerthzowe, 
But Thoas at ſame thzowe, 

vhan Anthenor this Jewell toke, 

vopnkend caſt awey his loke, 

Fo2 a deteite, and foꝛ a wile, 

As he that ſhuld hym ſelfe begſle, 

Br hid his eyen fro the ſight, 

And wende well, that he ſo might 


Extuſe his fals conſciente, . 
A wote not if thilke enidence 

Now at this time in her aſtates, 

Excuſe might the pzelates, _ + 

Rnowend how that the feith diſcreſcth 

And all mozall vertue cefſeth ; 

u9herof that thet the keyes bere, 

But pet hem liketh not to ſtere 

Der goſtiy eie foz to ſee 

The wozlde in his aduerſitee. 

Thei woll no labour bndertake_ - 

To kepe that hem is betahe. 
Chriſte died hym ſelfe foz the fepth, 

But nowe our ferfull pꝛelate ſepth, 

The life is ſwete, and that he kepeth, 

So that the feith vnholpe flepeth, 


And thei vnto her eaſe entenden, 


And in her luſt her life diſpenden, 
And euery man ds what hym lift. 
Thus ſtant this wozlde fulfilled of mite, 
That no man ſeeth the right weie. 
The wardes of the churche keie, 
Thꝛough miſhandlynge ben milwzeine, 
The wozldes wawe hath welnigh dzeing 
The ſhip whiche Peter hath to ſtere. 
The fo2mne is kept, but the matert 
Tranſfozmed is in other wile, 

And that the pꝛieſtes were good, 

As thei bp olde dates ſtoode, | 

It were than litell nede, 

Among the men to taken hede, 

Ok that thei heren Pſeudo tell, 

uo hiche nowe is tome foꝛ to dwelle 

To ſowe Cockil with the tone, 

So that the tilthe is nigh foꝛloꝛne, | 
vdhiche Chriſt ſewe firſt his owne honde, 
Nowe ſtant the Lockill in the londe, 
uo here ode whilom the good grepne, 
Foz the pꝛelates nowe, as men ſepne, 
Foꝛſlouthen that thei ſhuld tille: 

And that J trowe be the ſkille, 

no han there is lacke in hem aboue, 
The people is ſtranged to the lone 
Of trouth, in tauſe of ignoꝛante. 
Foz where there is no puruetance 
Df light, men erren in the darke. 
But if the pzelates wolden warke 


pon 
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Uponthe leith whithe thet vs teache, 
Men ſhulden nought her wate ſeche 
without light as nowe is ved. 

Men ſee the charge all date refuſed, 
us hiche holy churche hath vndertake. 


C Greqozins. Quands 
Andzeas cum Achala, 
ankus eũ gente venient, 


petru⸗ 
et 
erg en Loy 


¶ But who that wolde enſample take, 

Gregorie vpon his Dmelte 

Ayene the ſlouth of Pꝛelatie 

Complaineth hym, and thus he ſaith 
uohan Peter, father ofthe faith 

At domes date ſhall with hym bzynge 

Iudea, whiche thꝛough his pzechynge 

He wan, and Andrewe with Athae 

Shall come his dette foz to pate, 

And Thomas eke with his bepete 

Of Indie, and Poxfle the routes great 

Df ſondzy londes 2 | 

and we fulfilled ot londe and rent, 

v9hiche of this wozlde we holden here, 

with votde hondes ſhall appere, 

Zouchende our cure ſpirituall, 

v9hiche is our charge in ſpetiall. 

A not what thynge it maie amount, 

Ulpon thilke ende ol our accompte, 

whiche Chriſt hym ſelfe is auditour, 

vohiche taketh none hede of vein honour, 

The office of the Lhancellerſe, 

Oz ofthe kynges treaſozie, 

Ne foz to w2ite, ne fo to tale, 

To warrant may not than anafle. 

The woꝛlde, whiche nowe ſo well we frow, 

Shall make vs than but a mowe , 

So paſſe we without mede, 

That we none otherwile ſpede, 

But as we rede, that he ſpedde, 

The whiche his lozdes beſaunt hedde, 

And thervpon gat none encrees, 

But at his tyme netheles, 

vohat other man his thanke deſerue, 

The woꝛlde fo luſtie is to ſerue 

That we with him ben all attozded, 

And that is wilt and well retoꝛded 


em Jude, 


ni, quozil foffũ tałentũ p nig o copnt᷑ abitur. 


And that is as a ſacrifice, 
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Fet knightes wynne with her handes, 
Foz aur tonges ſhall be ſtill, | 

And ſtande vpon the fleſſhes will. 

It were a trauaile foz to pzeche,- - 

The faith of Chriſt as faz totechs - | 
The folke painim, it woll not ber. 
But euery pꝛelate holde his ſer, 

With all ſuche as he maie geate 

Oft luſty dꝛinke, ol luſty meate, 

us herot the body fatte and full, 

Is vnto goſtely labour dulle, 


And llough to handle thilke plough. 


But els we ben ſwilte enough 
Towarde the wozives Anarice, 


ushiche after that thapoſtle ſaith, 
Js openly ayene the faith, 

Unto the idols poue and graunted. 
But netheles as it is nowe haunted, 


And vertue changed into vice, 


So that largetle is Avarice, 


¶ My father this matter is beate 
Ko far, that euer while J line, 

I ſhall the better hede pene 

Unto my ſelte by many weye. 
But auer this nowe wolde J pzepe, - 
To witte what the bzanches are 


Df Auarice, and home theifare, - 
Als well inlone as otherwiſe. 


Ithe halldenſſe, 
In ſache a maner as thei ſfonde, 
So that thou ſhalt vnderſfonde, 


r it 
Affe — — 


S — & innumeros . ſpirat amor 
Vt ſacra millenis fit ſibi culta 8 


. We unde lade leg ta ſpeci cus 
vitie, quæ cupidit » 
— — an 


CiDame Axirte is nonghe üs en 

nohiche is of golde the tapitayne: 

But of hir tourte in ſondzte wile, 

After the ſchole of hir apꝛiſe, 

She hath ol ſeruantes many one, 
w herof that Couetiſe ts one: a 

wo hiche with the large wozlde abont _ 
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To ſeche thanarmtages out, 
where that he mate the pzofite twinne, 
To Avarice and bzpngeth it inne: 
That one halt, and that other dꝛaweth, 
There is no dale whiche hem bedaweth, 
No moze the ſonne than the moone, 


wo han there ts any thynge to done, a. 


And namely with Covetiſe, 
Fo: he ſtant out of all aſſiſe 

Df reaſonable mans fare, 
rhere he purpoſeth hym to fare 
Upon his lucre, and his beyete, 
The ſmall pathe, the large ſtrete, 
The furlonge, andthe longe mile, 

All is but one foꝛ thilke while. | 
And fo2 that he is ſuche one holde 


Dame Auarice hpm hath with holde, 


As he whithe is the pꝛincipall, 
Dutwarde foz he is ouer all 

A purueour, and an eſpie . 

Foz right as of an hungrie pie 
The ſtoꝛue beaſtes ben awaited: 
Night lo is Conetiſe aſtaited, 
To loke where he mate purchace . 


Fo? by his will he woldeenbzace 


All that this wide wozlde beclippeth., 
But euer he ſomwhat ouerhippeth, 
That he maie not all fulfille 

The luſtes a his gredie wille. 

But where it falleth in a londe,, 
That Couetiſe in mightie honde 

Is ſette, it is full harde to fede. 

But that he mate purchate and gete, 


Df — ers. bee, 
The fiſſhes denoureth, 


Ss that no water hem lotoureth: 


Night ſono lawe mate reſcowe 
Fro hym that woll not righte allowe. 
Foz where that ſuthe one is of mighte, 
His will hall ſtonde in ſtede of righte, 
Thus ben the men diſtroted full ofte, 
Tull that the great god alofte, 

en FTI 


Red:efſe it in his owne wiſe . 
And in example of all tho 

I ynde a tale woittenſo, 

The whiche fo: it is good to lere, 

Hereafterwarde thou ſhalt here. 


Chic ponif Confeſſoz contra mags 
nates cupidos, Et nartat de Craſſo Romanot il 


mperafoze,qui tur rim, in qua ſpecufum Dix giłli 

ome fipum eptiter at, dokoſa tirenmnentus cus 
pidit ate exerfif, vnde non ſolum ſui ipſins per di⸗ 
tionem, ſed fotins ciuit atis intolle rabile dammim 
tontingere canſauit 


Cv9han Rome ſtoode in noble plite, 
Ulirgile, whiche was tho parfite, 
A mirrour made of his clergie, 
And ſette it in the townes eie 
Ok marbe on a piller without, 
That thei by thirtie mile about, 
By date and eke alſo by night, 
In that mirrour beholde might 
Her ennemies, ił any were, 
With all her oꝛdinante there, 
v9hiche thei ayene the citee taſt. 
So that while thilke mirrour laſt , 
There was no londe, whiche might achens 
voith werre Rome fo to greue , 
nvoherof was great enuie tho 


7 And it fell chat ilke tyme ſo, 


That Rome had werres ſtronge 

Ageyne Carthage, and ſtoode long 

The two citees vpon debate. 

Carthage ſigh the ſtronge aſtate 

Df Rome in thilke mirrour ſtonde, 

And thought all pztuely to fonde 

To onerthzowe it by ſome wile. 

And Hanniball was thilke while. 

The p2ince andleader of Carthage, 

uohiche had ſet all his courage 

Upon knighthode in ſuche a wiſe, 

That he by wozthte and by wile, 

And by none other was counſailed ; 

vo herot the wozlde is pet meruailed 

Df the maiſtries that he w2ought 

Upon the marches, whiche he ſoughte. 
And fell in thilke tyme alſo, 

The kynge of Puile, whiche was tho, 

Thought apene Nome to rebelle, 

And thus was take the quarelle, 


QVINTVS; 
wwhert he his owne body laſe. 


Howe to diffrofe the mirrour. 

Of Nome tho was emperour 
Craſſus, whiche was ſo conetous, 
That he was euer deſp:ous | 
Of golde to gette the pillage, 
vherofthat Puile, and eke Carthage, 
with philoſophers wiſe and great 
Begynne ofthis matter to treat. 

And at laſt in this degree 

There was philoſophers thꝛee, 

To do this thyng whiche vndertoke, 
And thervpon thei wich hem tone 

A great treaſure of golde in cofres 
To Rome, and thus theſe philoſophers 
To gether in tompanie went: 

But no man wiſt what thei ment. 

Whan thet to Nome come were, 
So pꝛʒiuelp thei dwelte there, 

As thei that thoughten to deteine, 
Was none, that might of hem percetne, 
Till thei in ſondꝛy ſtedes haue 

Her golde vnder the erthe begrane 
Jn two treaſours, that to beholde 
Thei ſhulde ſeme as thei were olde. 
Amd ſo foꝛch than vpon a date, 

All openly in good araie, | 
Tothemperour thet hem pzeſent, 
And tolden, it was her entent 

To dwell vnder his ſeruiſe. 

And he hem aſketh in what wile, 
And thei hym told in ſuche a plite, 
That eche ol hem had a ſpirite, 

The whiche ſiepende anyght appereth, 
And hem by ſondzp dꝛeames lereth, 
After the woꝛlde that hath betid, 
Under the grounde if ought be hid 
Ot olde treaſour at any thzowe, 
And vpon this condition 

Thei ſein, what golde vnder the towne 
Df Rome is hid, thei woll it fpnde, 
There ſhall nought be lefte behinde 3 
Be ſo that he the halne dele | 
Hem graunt : and he aſſenteth wele , 
And thus cam fleight fo2 to dwelle 
With Couetiſe, as J the telle. 

Tbis emperour bad redily, 
That thei be lodged faſt by, 
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And whan it was at moꝛowe date, 
That one ot hem ſapthe,that he mette, 
vohere he a golde hoozde ſhall kette. 
wherof this emperour was glad, 
And therupon anone he bad 
Dis mmours foz to go, and myne: 
And he hym lelfe of that couyne 
Goth foꝛthe withall, and at his honde 
The treaſour redy there he fonde, 
Where as thet ſaide it ſhulde be. 
And who was than glad but he 2 
¶ Upon that other daie ſeconde 


Thei haue an other golde hooꝛde fonve, 


Vhiche the ſeconde maiſter toke 
Upon his ſweuen and vndertoke. 
And thus the ſothe experiente 

To tdemperour yafe ſuche credence, 
That all his truſt, and all his ſeich 
So ſikerliche on hem he leith, 


O'k that he fonde hym ſorelened, 


That thei be perfitly beleued, 


Aboue hem all, and couthmoſte; 
And he without noyſe oz boſte, 
All pꝛiuiliche, ſo as he wolde 
Upon the moꝛowe his ſweuen toldt 
To the emperour right in his eare, 
And ſaide hym, that he wilt where 
A treaſour was, ſo plentious 
Df golde, and eke ſo pꝛetious 
Df iewelles, and of riche tones, 
That it to all his hoꝛs at ones 
were a charge ſuffiſant, 
This loꝛde of vpon this touenant 
was glad, and aſketh where it was. 
The maiſter ſaide vnder the 


De tolde hym eke as foz the myne 


De wolde 92deine ſuche 
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 Hath vndertake in all weye . ; 
Thislode,whiche — 

And was wich couetiſe blent, 

Anone therto pale his aſſent . 

And thus to mine foꝛth withall 

The tymbꝛe ſette vp ouer all, 

vsherofthe pyller ſtode vpꝛight, 

Till it befelle vpon a night, 

Theſe clerkes, when thei were ware, 

Howe that the tymber only bare 

The pyller, where the myꝛrour ſtode, 

Her fleight no man vnderſtode 

Thei go by night vnto the myne 


noith pitche, with ſulphur, + with roſyne: 


And whan thecitee was a ſlepe, 

A wilde kyꝛe in to the depe 

Thei calte amonge the tymber werke, 
And ſo foꝛth while the night was derke 
Delguiſed in a pooꝛe araie 

Thei paſſeden the towne er daie. 

And whan thei tomen vpon an hille, 
They ſighen how the mirrour fylle ; 
And eche ol hem with other lough, 

Amd ſayde : Lo what couetiſe 

Mate doe, with hem that be not wile 2 
And that was pꝛoued afterwarde. 
Foz euery londe to Rome warde, 

whan this myzrour was ſo foꝛloze, 
And thet the wonder herde ſeie, 
Anone begonne to diſobeie 

And thus hath Nome loſt his pꝛide, 
And was defouled ouer all. 

Foz this J fynde of Haniball, 

That he of Komaynes on a dale, 
vhan he hem fonde out of arate, 
So great a multitude llough, - 
That of golde rynges, whiche he dzough 
Of gentill handes, that ben deade, 


¶ But — — 
The whiche after the couetiſe 


was take vpon this emperour, 

Foz he deſtroied the myꝛrour, 

It is a wonder foꝛ to here, 

The Nomaines maden a chapere, 

And ſette her emperour therin. 

And ſayven, foꝛ he wolde wynne 

Ok golde the luperfluſtee, 

Df golde he ſhulde luche plentee 

Kecepue, till he ſaide ho, 

And with golde, whiche thethad tho 

Boplende hote within a panne, 

Into his mouthe thet pouren than, 
And thus the thirſt of golde was quent 

voith golde, whiche had ben atteint. 

CVdherof my ſonne thou might lere 

vohan couefiſe hath loſt the ſtere 

Df reaſonable gonernance, 

There falleth ofte great grenance , 

Fo: there mate be no werſe thynge, 

Than conetiſe aboute a kynge 

It doth the moze aduerſitee , 

And it it in his counſatle ſtonde, ä 

It bꝛyngeth all date miſchiefe to honde 

Ot common harme: and if it growe 

within his court, it woll be knowe, 


Foz than ſhall the kynge be pilled. 


The man whiche hath his londe tilled, 
Awaiteth nought moze redily 

The herueſt, than thei gredily 

Ne make than warde and watche, 
where thei the pꝛoſite mighten catche . 
And pet full ofte it falleth ſo, 

As men mate (ene amonge hem tho, 
That he, whiche molt toueiteth kalt, 
Hath leaſt anantage at laſt. 

Foz whan foztune is there agayne, 
Zhough he coueite, it is in vapne: 
The happes ben nought alliche, 
One is made pooꝛe an other riche: 
The tourte to ſome it dothpzofite, 
And ſame ben tuer in one plite, 
And pet thei both aliche ſoze 
— — 

And though it be nought reaſonable, 
This thynge mate a man ſene all daie, 
vdherof that J the telle mate — 
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After enſample in remembꝛante, 

Howe euery man mate take his chance 
D of rycheſſe, o2 of ponerte, 

How ſo it ſtande of the dcſerte, 

Here is nought enery thynge atquite. 
Fo: ofte a man maie ſee this pit, 

That who belt doth, left chonke ſhall haue. 
It helpeth nought the woꝛlde to craue, 
whiche out of reule and of meaſure 
Dath euer ſtande in auenture, 

As well in tourte as eis where 

And howe in olde dates there 

It ſtode ſo as the thpnges kelle, 

I thpnke a tale ſoz to telle. 


Hic ponif epempłum contra tos, qui in dos 
mibus regum ſeruientes, p20 eo  ipſi ſecundum 
eozuny cupiditatem p2omotinoy eviſtunt, de regio 
ſeruitio Juis i eoʒũ defectn indiſcrefe murmuꝛ at. 


In a tronſke this J rede, 

About a kvnge, as muſt nede, 

There was knightes and ſquiers 
Great route, and eke officers: 

Some of longe tyme hym had ſerned, 
And thoughten, that thei haue deſerued 
Auantement, and gone without: 

And ſome aiſo ben ofthe route, 

That comen but a while agone, 

And thei auanted were anone. 

Theſe olde men vpon this thpng, 
(So as thet durlf) agepne the kynge 
Amonge hem lelfe tompleinen ofte: 
But there is nothpng ſayde ſo ſofte, 
That it ne cometh out at laſt. 

The kynge it wytf, anone als fat 
As he whiche was ol high pꝛudente, 
De ſhope therfoze an enidence 

Df hem that plainen in the cas, 
To knowe in whoſe defaute it was, 
And all within his owne entent, 
That no man wiſt what it ment. 

Anone he lette two cofres make, 
Df one ſemblance, ot one make, 

Do lpche, that nolife thilke th:owe, 
That one maie fro that other knowe : 
Thet were in to his I 
But no man wote why thei be vꝛought. 
And netheles the kynge hath bede, 
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That thei be ſette in pztnie ede, 
As he that was of wildome fligh, 
V han he therts his tyme ligh, 
All pꝛiueliche, that none it wiff, 
Dis owne hondes that one chilt 
Ot fine golde, and of fpne perie, 
The whiche out of his treſoꝛie 
was take, anone he filde full: 
That other coffre of frawe and mull, 
With tones mened he filde alſo, 
Thus be thei full both two . 

So that ereliche vpon a vaſe 
De bad within there he late , 


There ſhulde to foꝛe his bedde 


And than he let the cofres fette. 

Ulpon the bourde and did hem ſette, 

Bt knewe the names well of tho, 

The whiche ayene hym grutcheth fo, 

Both ol his chambze and ol his halle, 

Anone and ſent foz hem all, 

And ſaide to hem in this wyſe: | 

C There ſhall no man his hap deſpiſe, 

—— 
n 

————— | 
Of that ye vnauanted be, 

Oꝛ els if it be longe on you, 

The ſoth ſhall be pꝛeued nowe, 
Toſtoppe with your euyll woꝛde. 
Fo here two colers on the boꝛde, 

Lheſe whiche vou liſt of both two. 

And witteth well, that one of tho 

Is with treaſour ſo full begone, 

That if ye happe therupon, 

Pe ſhall be riche men fo2 euer. 
Nowe cheſe and take whiche pou is leyer ; 
Burt be well ware, er that ye te. 
Foz al that one Jvndertake, 

There is no maner good therin, 
wherof ye might pzofite winne. 
Nowe goth to getherof one aſſent, 
And maketh pour aduiſement,_ - 
Foz but J you this daie auance, 

It fant vpon pour owne chance 
Allonely in default ofgrace, © 
So chall ye ſhewe in this place 
Upon pou all well afin 


That no defante ſhall be myft. 
Thei knelen all, and with one boite 

The kynge the thanken ol this thoite. 

And after that thei vp ariſe, 

And gon a ſtde, and hem auiſe, 

And at laſt thet atoꝛde, 

uo herok her tale to retoꝛde, 

To what iſſue thei ben falle, 

A knight ſhall ſpeake foz hem alle. 

He kneleth downe to the kynge, 

And ſaith that thet vpon this thynge 

D: foz to wynne, az foz to leſe, 

Ben all auiled fo: to cheſe. | 
Tho toke this knight a yerd on honde, 

And goth there as the cofers ſtonde, 

And with thaſſent of euerichone, 

De leid his parde vpon one, 

And ſetth the kynge, howe thilke ſame 

Thei cheſe in reguerdon by name, 

And pꝛeith him that thei might it haue 


The kynge whiche wolde his honour ſane, / 


no han he hath herde the common voice, 

Hath graunted hem her owne choice 

And toke hem therupon the keye. 

But foz he wolde it were ſee 

What good thei haue, as thei ſuppoſe, 

De bad anone the cofer vncloſe, 

VWhiche was fulfilled with raw + ſtones. 

Thus be thetſerued all at ones, 

| This kynge than in the ſame ſtede, 
Anone that other Coler vndede, 

vo here as thei ſawen great richeſſe, 

well moze than thet couthen gelle, 


That there is no defaute in mee. 
Foz thy my ſelfe I woll acquite, 
And bearerh pour owne wite 
Thus was this wiſe kynge excuſed, 
And thet left ol her euyll ſpeche, 

And mercy of her kpnge beſeche. 


quem dens vulk di 


cum ad epperimẽ iũ poſtea pzobata — 


Fo, ſapth the kynge; nowe mate pt ſee, 


imocaVaf paſikfum anro płenum ſos titus 

. ſozte peectei 
C Somvele to this mater like 
I fpnde a tale, howe Frederike 
Of Nome that tyme Emperour 
Herde, as he wente, a great tlamour 
Ot two beggers vpon the weye: 
That one ot hem began to ſeye, -, 

Da loꝛd well map the name be riche, 
whome that a kynge liſt to rithe. 

That other ſaid no thynge ſo, 
But he is ryche and well bego, 
To whome that god wol ſende wele. 
And thus thei maden woꝛdes fele . 
And did hem both foz to tome 
To the paleis, whece he ſhall ete, 
And bad o2deine foꝛ her meate 
Two pafteps, whiche he lete do make. 


A tapon in that one was bake, 


And in that other foz to wpnne 

Of flozepns all that maie within 

He let do put a great riches: 

And euen as liche as man mate gelle, 

Outwarde thei were both two. 
This begger was commanded tho, 

He the whiche held hym to the kynge, 

That he fyzite chele vpon this thynge. 
He ſawe hem, but he felt hem noughts 


do that vpon his owne thought 


Be cheſe the capon, and fozſoke 
That other, whichehis felawe toke. 
But whanhe wilt howe that it ferde, 
De ſeyth alowde, that men it herde, 
Nowe haue J tertayneiy tonteiued, 
That he mate lightly be decetned, 
That triſteth vnto mans helpe. 

Wut well is hym. that god woll helpe, 
Fo: he ſtant on the ſtker fide, 

vo hiche elles ſhulde go beſide, 

I ſee my felawe well reconer, 

and J mote dwell ill pouer. 

Thus ſpake the begger his entent, 
And pooze he cam, and pooze he went, 
Ol that he hath richeſſe ſought, 

Dis infoꝛtunt it wolde nought 
Sq mate it ſhewe in ſondꝛie wile, 
Betwene fo:tune and conetiſe, 


The 
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The chance is calf bpon a dee 

But pet a man male full ofte ſee 
Enowe of ſuche netheles, 

nohiche euer put hem ſelfe in pꝛes 
To get hem good, and pet thet faile. 
C And ſoꝛ to ſpeke of this entaile 
Touchende ol loue in thy mattere, 
My good ſonne as thou might here, 
That right as it with tho men food 
Ol info:tune of woꝛldes good, 

As thou haſt herde me tell abone 2 
Right ſo full ofte it fant by loue, 
Though thou coueyte it enermoze, 
Zhou ſhalte haue no dele the moze, 
But only that, whiche ts the ſhape, 
The remenant is but a tape, 

And netheles enowe of tho 

There ben, that nowe tonueite fo, 
That where as thei a woman ſee, 
Pe ten 02 twelue though there bee, 
The lone is nowe fo vnauiſed, 
That where the beautee ant aſſiſed, 
The mans herte anone is there, 
And rouneth tales in hir ere, 


And ſeith, howe that he loneth ſtreite. 


And thus he ſette hym to toueite 

An hondꝛed though he ſawe a daie, 
So wolde he moze than he maie. 

So foꝛ the great conetiſe 

Of ſotie and fool empꝛiſe, 

In eche ol hem he fint ſomwhat, 
That xlealeth hym, oz this oz that: 
Some one, ſoꝛ the is white of ſkynne, 
Some one, faz he is noble of kynne, 
Some one, loꝛ ſhe hath a rodie cheke, 
Some one, lo: that ſhe ſemeth meke, 
Some ane, fo ſhe hath eyen greye, 
Some ane, foz che tan laugh and pleye, 
Some one, fo: ſhe is longe and ſmalle, 
Some one, fo ſhe is lite and talle, 
Some one, ko the is lofte of lpeche, 
Some one, foz that ſhe is camuſed, 
Some one, fo2 ſhe hath not be vſed, 
Some one, foz ſhe can daunce and ung, 
So that ſome thyng ol his likyng 

He fint: and though no moze hekele, 
But that che hath a litell hele, 
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It is enough, that he therkoze 

Bir loue, and thus an hundzed ſtoze, 
vohile thel be newe, he wolde he had, 
vohom he fo:ſaketh, ſhe is bad, 

The blinde man no colour demeth, 
ut all is one right as him ſemeth: 
So hath his luſt no iudgement, 
v9hom couetiſe of lone blent. 

Hym thinketh, that to his couetiſe, 


Howe all the woꝛlde ne mate ſuffiſe, 


Fo: by his wille he wolde haue all, 


It that it might fo befall, 


A ſetnought ol his beyete. 
My ſonne haſte thou ſache conetiſe : 
C Nape fader ſuche loue I deſpiſe, 
And while J liue ſhal don euer. 
Foz in good feith yet had J leuer, 
Than to coneite in ſuche aweye, 
To ben fo2 ener till I depe 
As pooꝛe as lob, and loneles, 
Out taken one, fo: haueles 
Dis thonkes is no man a line. 
Foz than a man ſhulde all vnthꝛiue. 
There oughtno wile man coneite, 
The lawe was not ſet ſo ſfreſte, 
Foz thy my ſelfe with all to ſane, 
Suche one there is J wold hane, 
And none of all this other mo. 


— — 
There wol thei all her lone alfithe 
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My ſonne telle right as it ic. 
C Myn holy fader naye wis, 
Condition ſuche haue J none 
Foz truly fader I loue one 
So well, with all myn hertes thought, 
That certes though ſhe had nought, 
And were as pooze as Medea, 
UWhiche was exiled foz Creuſa, 

I wolde hir nonght the lefſe loue: 
As was the riche quene Candace, 
Whiche to deſeruꝛ loue and grace 
To Aliſander, that was kynge , 
Pafe many a wozthye riche thynge: 
Oz elles as Panthaſilee, 
wWhiche was the quene of Femines, 
And great richefſe with hir nam, 
han the foz lone of Hector tam 
To Trote, in reſcons of the towne, 
A am of ſuche condition, 

That though my ladie of hir ſelue 
Were alſo riche, as ſuche twelue, 
I touth not, though it were ſo, 
No better loue hir, than J do, 
Foz Jloue in ſoplaine a wiſe, 
That foz to ſpeke of conetile, 

As foz pouerte, 02 foz richelle, 
My loue is nother moꝛe ne leſſe, 
Foz in good feith I trowe this, 
So conetous no man there is. 
Foz why, and he my ladie ſie, 
That he th:ough lokynge of his eie 
Ne ſhuld haue ſuche a ſtroke within, 
That fo2 no gold he might wpn, 
He ſhuld nought hir lone alerts, 
But it he lette there his herte, 

Be lo it were ſuche a man, 

That conthe ſkille of a woman. 
Foz there be men ſo rude ſome, 
vohan thei amonge the women come, 
hei gon vnder pꝛotettion, 

t loue and his affection | 
Ne ſhal not take hem by the fleur. 
Foz thei ben out of that belene, 
Dem luſteth ol no ladie chere, 
ut euer thinkend there and here, 
nohere as the golde is in the cofre, 
And wol none other loue pzofre. 


a>. 


But who ſo wote, what lone amonnteth, 
And by reaton truliche acompteth : 
Zhan maie he knowe, and taken hede, 
That all the luſt of womanhede, 
Whiche maie ben in a ladis face, 

My lady hath, and eke of grace. 

It men ſhuld yeuen hir a pꝛiſe, 

Thei mate wel ſeye, howe the is wile, 
And ſobze, and ſimple of countenance, 
And all that to good gauernaunte 
Bclongeth ofa wozthie wight, 

She hath plainly : foꝛ thilke night, 
That che was boze, as fo2 the nones, 
Nature ſet in hir at ones 
4Scautee with bountee ſo beſeyn, 
That J maie well afferme and ſepn, 

I ſawe pet neuer creature, 

Df comlp hede, and of feture, 

Jn any kynges region, 

Be liche hir tn compariſon. 

And therto, as I haue you tolde, 
Pethath ſhe moze a thouſande folde 
She is pure heade and welle, 

And mpꝛroure, and enſample of good, 
Who ſo hir vertues vnderſtood. 

Me thin keth it ought enought luffile 
notthouten other couetile, 

To loue ſuche one, and to ſerne, 
Vv9hiche with hir chere can deferue 

To be beloned better ywis, 

Than ſhe par cas that richeſt is, 

And hath ol golde a milion: 

Suche hath be myn opinion, 

And ener ſhall, But netheles 

I ſafe nonght ſhe is haueles, 

That ſhe nis riche, and well at eaſe, 
And hath enough, wherwith topleaſe 
(Df wozldes good) whome that hir liff, 
2Sut one thyng J wolde wel pe wift, 
That neuer foz no woꝛldes good 

Myn hert vnto hir warde food, 

But onely right ſoꝛ pure loue, 
That wote the high god aboue: 
Nowe fader what ſate pe therto 2 

¶ My ſonne J ſate it is wel do. 

Fo: take of this right good belene, 
vohat man that wol ypm ſelle releue 
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To loue in any other wile, 

He ſhall well fpnde his couetile 

Shall ſoze greue hym at laſte. 

Fo: ſuche a loue mate not laſfe. 

But nowe men ſeyn in our dales, 
Men maken but a fewe aſſaies, 

But if the cauſe be richeſle . 

Fo: thy the louc is well the leſſe. 

And who that wold enſamples telle, 
By olde daies as thei fell, 

Than might a man well vnderſtonde, 
Suche loue mate not longe ſtonde. 
Now herken ſonne, and thou ſhalt here 
A great enſample of this mattere 


C Hic ponit epempłum contra iſtos, qui noy 
pꝛopter amozem, ſed pzopter diuitias ſponſakia 


ſumunt . Et narrat de quoday regis Upufie Se 
neſcalko, qui non ſolum pzopter pecuniam vyo2e 


dupik, ſed etiam pecunie commercia dᷣpo em ſis 


bi deſponſat am dendidit. 


¶ To treat vpon the cas of loue, 
So as we tolde here aboue, 
I fpnde wꝛite a wonder thynge. 
Df Puile whilom was a kynge, 
A man ot high complexion, | 
And ponge, but his affection, 
After the nature of his age, 
Was pet not falle in his courage, 
The luſt oĩ woman foz to knowe , 
So it betid vpon a th:owe, 
This loꝛde felle in to great ſikenes, 
Phiſike hath done the beſines 
Di ſondꝛy cures many one 
To make hym holle, and therupon 
A woꝛthie maiſter, whiche there was, 
Pate hym counſeill vpon this cas, 
That it he wolde haue parfite hele, 
De ſhuld with a woman dele, 
A freſſhe, a ponge, a luſtie wight, 
To don hym tompanie a night. 
Foz than he ſayde hym redily, 
That he ſhall be all hole therby, 
And other wile he knewe no ture. 
The kynge, whiche ſtode in a venture 
Ok life and deth foꝛ medicine, 
Allented was and of coupne . 
Dis ſtewarde, whom he truſteth well, 
He toke and tolde hym euery dele, 
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How that this maiſter had ſayde, 
And thervpon he hath hym pꝛayde, 

And charged vpon his ligeance, 
That he do make purueiante, 

Oft ſuche one as be conenable 

Fo? his pleſance, and delitable, 

And bad hym, howe that ener it ſfood, 
That be ſhall ſpare foz no good, 

Foz his will is right well co pale. 

The ſtewarde ſaide, he wold aſſaie, 
¶ But now here after thou ſhalt witts, 
As J fpnde in the bokes wꝛitte, 
What conetile in lone doth . | 

This ſtewarde, foz to tell ſoth, 


Amonges all the men onliue 


A luftie ladie hath to wine, 

uo hiche netheles fo golde he toke, 
And nought foz lone, as ſaith the boke. 
A riche marchant of the londe 

Dir fader was, and he hir fonde 

So woꝛthely and ſuche richeſſe 

Df woꝛldes good and ſuche largefſe, 
VSith hir he pale in mariage, 

That onely foz thilke auantage 


Ot good, the ſtewarde hath hir taks 


Foz lutte, and nought fo2 lones ſake ; 
And that was afterwarde well ſene, 
Nowe herken, what it woll mene. 

The ſtewarde in his owne herte 
Sigh, that his loꝛde mate not aſterte 
His maladie, but he haue 
I luffie woman hym to ſaue, 

And thought he wolde pene enough 

Okt treaſour, wherof he dzongh 

Great touetiſe into his mpnde, 

And ſet his honour ferre behpnde , 

Thus he, whom golde bath onerſette, 

Mas trapped in his owne nette. 

The golde hath made his wittes lame, 

So that ſechende his owne ſhame, 

De rouneth in the kynges eare, 

A gentill and a luſtie one | 

Tho was, and thither wolde he gone, 

But he mote pene peftes great. 

Fo? but it be thꝛoughj great beyete 

Df golde, he ſaid he ſhulde not ſpede. 
The kynge hym bad vpon the nede, 
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That take an himd:ede pounde he ſholve, 
And pene it, where that he wolde, 

Be ſo it were in wozthte plate. 

And thus to ſtonde in loues grate, 

This kynge his golde hath habandoned, 
And whan this tale was full rouned, 
The ſtewarde toke the golde, and went, 
within his herte and many a went 

Of couetiſe than he caſte, 

wherofa purpoſe at laſſe 
(Apene loue and avene his right) | 
He toke, and ſaide howe thilke night 
Dis wife ſhall ligge by the kynge, 
And goth thynkende apon this thynge, 
Towarde his inne till he cam home 
In to the chambze, and than he nome 
Vis wife, and tolde hir all the tas. 

And ſhe whiche red loꝛ ſhame was, 
With both hir handes to hym pꝛayde 
Nnelende, and in this wile ſayde ; 

That the to reaſon and to iuile, 

In what thynge that he bid wyll, 

Is re dy foz to done his heſte: 

But this thynge that were not honeſte, 
That he fo2 golde hir ſhulde ſelle. 

And he tho with his woꝛdes felle, 
Foꝛth with his gaſtly countenance, 
Sapth, that ſhe ſhall done obciſance, 
And folowe his wille in every place, 
And thus though ſtrength of his manace, 
Hir innocence is ouer ladde, 
vs herot ſhe was ſo ſoꝛe ad2adde, 

That ſhe his wille mote nede obeir. 
And therbpon was ſhape aweie, 

That he his owne wife by night 

Hath out of all mennes fight, 4 
(So pꝛiuelp that none it wilt) 
Bꝛought to the kynge, whiche as hym lit 
Male do with hir what he wolde. 
Foz whan ſhe was there as ſhe ſholde 
vo ich hym a bedde vnder the cloth, 
The ſtewarde toke his leue, and goth 
In to the chambꝛe faſte by: | 

But howe he ſlepte, that wote nat 1. 
Foz he ſigh cauſe of ielouſie. 

C But he whiche hath the companie 
Df ſuche a luſty one as ſhee, | 


Dym thought that of his degrte, 


uohan J hir ſette to vou here. 


There was no man io well at eaſe, 
She doth all that ſhe mate to pleaſe, 
So that his herte all holle ſhe had, 
And thus this kynge his tote lad 
Till it was nigh vpon the date 

The ſtewarde than where ſhe laie 
Cam to the bedde, and in this wiſe 
Hath bid ſhe ſhulde ariſe. 

The kynge ſaith nate, the ſhall not go. 
The ſtewarde lade nothynge ſo, 
Foz ſhe mote gone er it be knowe, 
And lo J ſwoꝛe, at thilke thꝛowe, 


The kynge his tale wolde not here, 
And ſeith, how that he hath hir bought. 
Foz thy the ſhall departe nought, 

Till he the bꝛight dale beholde, 
And caught hir in his armes folde, 
As he whiche liſt £9: to pleie, 

And bad his ſtewarde gone awele , 
And lo he did apene his wille. 

And thus his wife a bedde lille 
Zate with the kynge the longe night, 


T ll chat it was high ſonne light, 


But who ſhe was he knew nothynge. 
Tho cam the ſtewarde to the kynge, 

And pꝛapdte hym without ame 

In lauyng ot hir good name, 

He might leaden home apene 

This ladie, and tolde hym pleyne, 

Howe that it was his owne wife 
The kynge his rare vnto this ſfrife 

Hath leyde: and whan that he it herde, 

voelinigh out of his wit he ferde 

And lapde : 2 captife moſt of all, 

Where was it euer oz this befall, 

That any Lokarde in this wiſe 


 Betoke his wike koꝛ touettſe: 


Thou hat bothe hir and me begfled, 

And eke thpn owne eſtate reniled, 

Wherok that buxome vnto the 

Here after ſhall ſhe neuer be. 

Foꝛ this aua we to god J make, 

After this dale, if J the take, b 

Zhou ſhalte be honged and to dꝛawe. 

Nowe lone anone thou be wichdzawe ; 

So that I ſee the nenermoaze. © 
This ſtewarde that dzad hym ſoze, 9 
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woich all che hatt that he maſs 

Is fied awey the ſame daſe,. 

And was exiled out of londe. 

C Lo there anice huſbonde, 

v9hiche thus his wife hath loſte foz ener, 

But netheles ſhe had a leuer. 

The kynge hir weddeth andhonoureth, 

voherol hir name ſhe ſocoureth, 

wWhiche erſt was loft though couetile 

Ot him, that lad hir other wile. 

And hath hym ſelfe alſo fozloze, 

¶ My ſonne be thou ware therfoze, 

vohere thou ſhalt loue in any place, 

That thou no couetiſe embzace, 

The whiche is not ot loues kinde. 

But foz all that a man mate finde 

Nowe in this tyme of thilke rage 

Full great diſeaſe in mariage, 

v9han venim medleth with the ſugre, 

And mariage is made foz lucre, 

On foz the luſt, o2 foz the hele, 

nohat man that ſhall with other dele, 

De mate not faile torepent. 

CMy fader ſuche is myn entenc ; 

— + ut any 
mate oft tyme ſaue 

| —  whiche Huld elles ſpille. 

But god, whicde wote my hertes wille 

J dar wel take to witneſſe, 

Pet was I neuer foz richeſſe 

Be let wich martage none. 

Foz all myn herte is vpon one 

So frely, that in the perſone 

Stant all my wozlves fope alone, 

J aſke nother parke neplough, 

If J hir had, it were enough. 

Vir loue ſhulde me ſuffiſe, 

withouten other conetile, 

Lo nowe my fader, as of this, 

Touchend ol me, right as it is, 

My ſhꝛikte Jam be knowe pleyn: 

And if pe wol ought elles ſeyn 

Nt couetiſe it there be moze 

In loue, agropeth out the ſoꝛe. 


Fallere cũ nequeat, ppriavir fraudefubornar | 


Teſtes fit ꝙ eis vera retorta ſidet 
Sicut agros di querit amis mulieres 
falſus habere ſuos. 
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Non dne vindicta abibir in 
Viſu qui cordis penned frog 
Fallere non eſt laudanda puellam 
Gloria, ſed falſo conditionis opus, 


Tic frackat faper ifis auaricie ſpecie$us,que 


teftimonimy et 
_ — N. tam in 


quozum 
cupidit atia quam in amozis c auſa 
ſai deſiderii pꝛopoſitum, quam 
ſepe fallatite altingit. 


C Ny ſonne thou ſhalt vnderſtonde, 

Dowe touetiſe hath yet on honde 

In ſpectall two tounſailours, 

That ben alſo his pzocurours. 

The firlt of hem is fals witneſſe, 

Whiche ener is redp to wuneſſe 

us hat thyng his maiſter woll hym hote: 

Perturte is the ſecond hote, 

wo hich ſpareth nought to were an othe, 

Though it be fals, and god be wzothe. 

That one ſhall fals witnes beare, + 

That other ſhall the thyng fozſweare, 

Whan he his charged on the boke. 

So what with hepe, and what with troke, 

Thei make her maiſter ofte winne, 

And woll not knowe, what is ſine 

Foz couetiſe ; and thus men ſeyn, 

Thei make many a fals bargeyn. 

There maie no trewe quarel ariſe 

eee. 
eas 

Foz thetkepe ener o maner fozme, 


And thus with fals witnes and othes 
—— 
— — = hppa 


—— 
N. tit, woban 
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wo han he his teich maketh all thermeff, 
Than maſe a woman truſt hym leff, 
Fo2 till he maie his will achene, 
De is no lenger foz to leu. 
Thus is the trouthe of lone exiled, 
And many a good woman beguiley. 
And eke to ſpeke of fals witneſſe, 
There ben now ſuche many J geſſe, 
That liche vnto the pꝛouiſours 
Thei make hem hir pꝛeuie pꝛactours, 
To teil howe there is ſuche a man, 
nohiche is woꝛthy to loue, and tan 
All that a good man ſhulde tonne. 
So that with leſing is begonne 
The cauſe, in whirhe thei woll pꝛotede. 
And alſo ſiker as the crede 
Thei make of that thei knowen fals. 
And thus full ofte about the halle, 
Loue is of fals men embzaced. 
Vnt lone, whiche is ſo purchaced 
Come afterwarde to litell pziſe. 
Noe thou haſt herde this euidente, 
Thou might thyn owne conſcience 
Oppoſe, if thou haſt be ſuche one. 
¶ Nape god wote father Jam none, 
Ne neuer was, foz as men ſaith, 
Whan that a man ſhall make his faith, 
His hert and tonge mulk accozde, 
oz if ſo be that thei diſcoꝛde, 
Than is he fals, andels nought. 
And I dare ſale, as of my thought 


It nedeth nought to my loth lawe, 
That I witnelle ſhulde dzawe 
Into this date, foz euer pit 

Me migbt it unke in to my wit, 

That I my counſaile ſhulde ſeyt 
To any wight, oz me bewzeye, 

Zo ſechen helpe in ſuche manere, 

| — — 

Aud though a thouſande men it witte, 
That J hir lone, and than hem lit 


Upon the point of hisfalsheve: 


vo ich me to were, and to witnelle: 
Pet were that no fals witneſſe. - 
Foz J dare vnto this trouth dwelle, 
Jloue hir moze than J can telle. 
Thus am I father gilteles, 
As pe haue herde: and netheles 
In pour dome J put it all. 

CMp ſonne witte in ſpetiall, 

It ſhall not commonliche faile, 
All though it fo2 a tyme faile, 
— tuteenti ets tauts frods 


It hall well afterwarde be kid, 
noherok ſo as it is betid, 
Enſample of ſuch thynges blynde 
In a crontke wzitte J fynde. 
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C The goddeſſe of the ſea T hetis 
She had a ſonne, and his name is 
Achilles, whom to kepe and warde, 
wohne he was yonge, and in to warde 
She thought hym ſaufly to betake, 
As ſhe, whiche dꝛad foz his ſake 

Okt that was laide of pꝛophetie, 
That he at Troie ſholde die, 

w han that the citee was beleynt. 
She calf hir wit in ſondzte wiſe, 
Howe ſhe hym might fo deſguiſe, 


That no man ſhuld his body knowe, 


And ſo befelle that flke th:owe, 
vohile that the thought vpon this dede, 
There was a kyng, whiche Lichomede 
Was hote, and he was well begone, 
noith faire doughters many one, 
And dwelte terre out in an ple. * 
Nowe ſhalt thou here a wonder wſle, 
This quene, whiche the mother was — 
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Hir ſonne, ashe a maiden were 

Let clothen in the ſame gere. ; 
whiche longeth vnto womanhede. 

And he was yonge, and coke none hede, 
But ſuffreth all that ſhe hym dede, 
Wherot the hath hir women bede, 

And chargeth by her othes alle, 

Howe ſo it afterward befall, 

That thei diſconer nought this thynge, 
But feigne and make a knowlagepnge 
M pon the counſeile, whiche was nome, 
In euery place where thei tome, 

To telle and to witneſſe this, 

Howe he hir ladis doughter ts. 

And right in ſuche a maner wiſe 

She bad thei ſhuld hir don ſeruiſe: 

So that Achilles vnderfongeth, 

As to a yong lady belongeth, 
 Honoure, ſeruite, and reuerence, 

Foz Thetis with great diligence 
Hym hath ſo taught, and lo affaited, 
Zhathawe ſo that he were awaited 
With ſobze, and goodly contenance 
He ſhulde his womanhede auance, 
That none theſoth knowe might, 
But that in euery mans ſight 
He ſhuld ſeme a pure maide. 
Achilles, whiche that ilke while 
was ponge, bpon hym ſelfe to ſmile 
Began, whan he was ſo beſeyn, 

And thus after the bokes ſepn, 

with krette ol perle vponhis hede 

All treſſhe betwene the white and rede, 

As he whiche tho was tender of age, 

Stove the colour in his viſage: 

That foꝛ to loke vpon his chene, 

And ſeen his chilvly maner eke, 

He was a woman to beholde. 

And than his moder to hym tolde, 

That ſhe hym bad ſo begone, 

etauſe that ſhe thought gane 

To Lichomede at thilke tide, 

Amonge bis doughters foz to dwelle, 
Achilles herd his moder telle, 

And wift nought the cauſe why, 
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Andnetheles full buromiy 
De was redy to that the bad, 


Wherofhis moder was right glad. 


To Lichomede and fozth thei went, 
And whan the kpng knewe hir entent, 
And ſawe this ponge doughter there, 
And that it came vnto his ere, 

Ol ſuche reco2d, of ſuche witnelle, 
Be had right a great gladneſſe, 

Ol that he both ſigh and herde, 

Qs he that wote not howe it ferde 
Ulpon the counſe il of the nede. | 
But foꝛ all that kynge Lichomede 
Dach toward him hir doughter take: 
And foz Thetis his moder ſake, 

He put hir in to companie 

To dwetle with Deidamie 

His owne doughter the eldeff, 

Df all his donghters, whiche he had, 

Zo thus Thetis the cauſe lad, 

Ind lefre there Achillcs feigned, 

As he, whiche hath hym ſelfe reffreigned 
In all that euer he mate and tan 

Out ot the maner of a man, 


And tote his womanilche chere, 


noherot bnto his bedlere 

Deidamie he hath bp night, 
voher kynde wolde hym ſelue right, 
After the Philolophers ſeyn, 

There mate no wight be there ageyn. 
And that was thilke tyme ſene, 
Thelonge nightes hem betwene 
Nature, whiche maie not fozbere, 
Hath made hem bothe foz to ere, 
Thei killen firff, and onermoze 

The highe wey of loues loze | 
Tbei gone, and all was done in dede, 


voheroflolk is the mateden hede, 


Foz it befell that ilke thꝛowe 
Upon the cauſe of Menelaie, 

And of his quene dame Heleine, 
The gregois hadden mochel peine 
All date to fight, and ts afaile. - 
But fo2 thet might nought auaile 
Sonoble a citee foz to wpune, 
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| The byiige: and whiche hath ane 
es did the meſſage. 


A pꝛenye eounſaſte theſ begyrme, 
In ſondzie wiſe where thet treat, 


And at laſte amonge the great the counſaile of his courage, 
Thei fellen vnto his acco2de, why that he tame, he toldenought, 
That Phorceus, ot his retoꝛde, Burt vnderneth he was bethought, 
whiche was an Affronomien, In what maner he might aſpie 
Andeke a great magitien, Achilles from ies 


Shalde of his calculation And kro theſe other, that chere were, 


Serche of conſtellation, Full many a luſtie ladie there. 
How theithe cite mighten gette. CThet plaide hem there a dale 0; two, 
And he the whiche had nought fozyete And as it was foztaned ſo, 

Ok that belongeth to a clerke, It fellchattyme in ſuche a wile, 

His ſtudie ſette vpon this werke, To Bacchus that a ſacrifice 

So longe his wit about he tat, Theſe ponge ladies ſhulden make: 

Till that he fonde ont at laſt, And foz the ſtraunge mens ſake, 

2Sut ifthet hadden Achilles, That comen fro the ſiege of Troie, 

Her werre ſhall benendeles. | Thei maden well the moze ioie. 

And ouer that he tolde hem pleine, There was renell, there was 

Jn what maner he was beſeine, And euery life, whiche conth finge 

And in what place he ſhall be funde. Dflufty women in the route, 

So that within a litell founde A kreſche carollhath ſonge about. 

Vlyſſes fozth with Diomede, But foz all this pet netheles, 

Upon this point to Lichomede The grekes bnknowe of Achilles 
emnon ti gether ſente. So weren, that in no degree 


But Vlyſſes, er he fozth went, Thei couthen witte, whiche was he, 

Ne by his voice, ne by his paas, 
Vlyſſes than vpon the caas 

A chyng of high pzudence hath wꝛought. 


Foz thilke arape, whiche he hath bzought 
To peue amonge the women there, 

And onermoze, as it is tolde, He lette do fetten all the gere, 

An harnois as foz a luſfie knight, Foꝛth with a knightes harnoys eke, 

us hiche burned was as ſiluer bzighe, In all the countrep foz to ſeke, 

Ok lwerde, of plate, and eke of maile, Men ſhuldennonght a katrer ſce, 
And euery thyng in his degree 


Endelonge vpon a bourde he laide. 
So Lichomede and than he pꝛaide, 
That euery lady theſe ſholde 

wo hat thynge of all that the wolde, 
And take it as by waye of pefte. 

Foz thei hem ſelfe it ſhulde ſheft, 


tuerp topſatle He ſaide, after her owne wille. 
ity Vie mares nw, | Achilles than ſtode nought ffflle, 
ichomede his rrigne has. wo han he the bztghthelme behelde, 
Ve — ſo well him ladde, The ſwerde, the hauberke, and the ſhelde, 


That thei be comen ſaufe to lorde, His herte felle therto anone, 
thet gone out vpon the ſfronde = Or all that other wolde he none. 
The knightes gere he vnderfongeth, 2 


nohere 
In to the burgh,where that thetfonde 
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And thilke arraie, whiche chat belongeth 
Tinto the women, be fozſoke . 
And in this wyſe, as ſayth the boke, 
Foz he goth foꝛth the great paas 
In to the chambze, where he late 
Anone, and made no delate: 
He armeth hym in knightly wiſe, 
That better can no man deuiſe. 
And as foztune ſhulde falle, | 
He came ſa fozth cofo:e hem alle, 
As he, whiche tho was glad enough. 
But Lichomede nothpng lough, 
v han that he ſtgh, howe that it ferds 
Foꝛ than he wiſt well and herde 
His doughter had be fo2levn, 
But that he was ſo ouerſeyn 
The wonder ouergoth his wit. 
Fo: in Lronike is witten pit 
Thing, which: ſhall neuer be fozyete, 
Howe that Achilles hath begette 
Pirrhus vpon Deidamie, 
Wherot tame out the trecherie 
Ok fails witnes, when he ſapde, 
Howe that Achilles was a mayde : 
But that was nothpng ſene tho. 
Foꝛth he is to the ſiege go 
Foꝛ with Vlyſſes and Diomede 
¶ Lo thus was p2oued in the pede 
And fully ſpoke at thilke while , 
It o woman an other beglle, 
vohere is there any ſekyznefſe 2 | 
ushi Thetis, which was tha the goddeſſes, 
Deidamie hath fo beiaped, 
I not howe it Wall bene eſcaped 
vdith tho women, whoſe innocence 
Is nowe all daie tough ſuche credence 
Dete iued ofte, as it is ſene 
voith men, that ſuche vntrouth mene. 
Foz thei ben lligh in ſuche a wile, 
That thet by lyght, and by queintiſt 
Ot fals witnes bꝛingen ine, | 
That doth hem ofte foz to wpnne, 
That thei be not wozthy therto. 

Foz thy mp ſonne door not ſo. 
CMy father as of fals witneſſe | 
The tronth, and the maner expꝛelle, 
Touchende of loue, howe it yath ferde, 


as pe haue tolde, I haue well herds, 
Wut koz ye ſayden other wile, 

Howe thilke vice of conetiſe 
Dath yet periur of his acozde ; 

Il chat you liſt of ſome recozve 

To tell an other tale alſo, 


In loues cauſe of tyme ago, 


what thynge it is to be fozſivoze, 

J wolde pꝛeie you therfoze, 
Wherof J might enſample take. 
CiNy good ſoonne and fo: thy ſake, 
Touchende of this J ſhall fulfill 
Zhyn arynge, at thyne owne will: 
And the matere J ſhall declare, 
Dow the women decetued are, 
Uhan thet ſo tender hertes beare, 
Df that · chei here men lo ſweare . 
But whan it cometh vnto thaſſate, 
Thei kynde it fals an other date: 
As laſon did vnto Medee 

nohiche ſtante pet of auctoꝛitee, 

In token, and in memoziall, 
LWherof the tale in ſpeciall 

Is in the boke of Troie wzitte, 
Vhiche J ſhall do the foz to witte, 


bie in amo:is canſa pont 
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nectute m vatria ſui E ſonis in 
mira tti ſcientia refozmanit, g pſe J mag ron 
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fiia periurns derefiqul, 

¶ In grete whilom was a kynge, 
Df whom the fame and 
Beleueth pet, and Peleus 

De highte : but it felle hym thus, 
That bis foꝛtume hir whele ſolad, 
That he no childe his owne had 
To reignen after his deteſſe, 

He had a bꝛother netheles, 
uohoſe right name was Eſon, 
And he the wozthie knight Iaſon 
egatte, the whiche in euery londe 
All other palled ol his hond 
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To do, what thynge therto belongeth, | 


An armes, ſo that he the beſt 
voas named, and the woꝛthieſt. 
He ſought woꝛſhippe auer all: 
Nowe herken, and I the tell ſhall 


Nn aduenture, that he ſought, 


us hiche afterwarde full dere he bouht. 


CThere was an ple, whiche Cholchos 


voas cleped, and therot aroſe 
Great ſpeche in euerp londe aboute, 
That ſuche meruaile was none oute 
In all the wide wo2lde no where, 
As tho was in that ple there. 

There was a ſhepe, as it was tolde, 
The whiche his flees bare all of golde, 
And ſo the goddes had it ſette, 
That it ne might awaie be ſette. 
By power of no woꝛldes wight : 
And pet full many a wozthy knight 
It had aſſaied, as they dozſt, 

And euer it fell hem to the woꝛſt. 
But he that wolde it nought fozſake, 
But of his knighthode vndertake 


This woꝛthy Iaſon ſoze alongeth 
To ſee the ſtrange regions, 

And knowe the condicions 

Of other marches, where he went, 
And foz that canſe his hole entent 
He ſet Colchos foz to ſeche: 
And therupon he made a ſpecht 
To Peleus his eme the kynge . 
And he well paide was ol that thynge, 
And ſhope anone fo: his paſſage, 


Suche as were ol his lignage, 


with other knightes, whiche he ches, 
with hym he toke: and Hercules, 
Whiche full was of chiualrie, 

With laſon wente in compante : 

And that was in the moneth of mate, 
uhan colve ſtoꝛzmes were awate. 

Zhe winde was good, the ſhip was pare, 
Thei toke her leue, and fozth thei fare 
Towarde Colchos: but on the weie , 
vo hat hem befelle, is longe to ſeit: 
Howe Laomedon the kynge of Troit, 


uo hiche ought well haue made hem tote, 


Whan thei to reſt a while hym pꝛeyde, 
Out ot is londe he them tongepde. 
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Pafe hym ageyne ſuche reuerence, 


And ſo befelle the diſſencion, 
Vhiche after was deffruction 

Ofthat citee, as men maie here : 

But that is nought to mp matere . 

But thus the woꝛthy folke gregois 

Fro that kynge, whiche was notcurtoſs, 
And fro his londe with ſayle vpdꝛawe 
Thei went hem fo:th, and many a ſawe 
They made, and many a great manace, 
Tyll at laſt in to that place, 

vo hiche as thei ſought, thel arriue, 

And ſtriken ſayle, and fo2th as bliue 
Thei ſente vnto the kynge, and tolde, 
noho weren there, and what thei wolde. 
¶ Oetes, whiche was then kynge, 

uo han that he herde this tidynge 

Olk Iaſon, whiche was comen there, 
And of theſe other, what thei were: 

De thought done hem great wozſhip. 
Fo: thet anone come out of ſhip, 

And ſtreight vnto the kynge thei wente, 
And by the honde Iaſon he hente, 

And that was at the paleys gate, 

So far the kynge came on his gate, 
Towarde Iaſon to done hym chere. 

And he, whom lacketh no manere, 
wohan he the kynge ligh in pꝛeſente, 


As to a kynges ſtate belongeth. 

And thus the kynge hym vnderfongeth, 

And laſon in his arme he caught, 

And fo:th into the halle he ſwraught, 

And there thei ſat and ſpeake of chynges, 

And Iaſon toibc hym tho tidynges , 

iWhp he was come, and faire hym pzatde 

To haſt his tyme: and the kynge thus (aids, 
Iaſon thou art a woꝛthy knight, 

But it liech in no mans might 

To done, that thou arte come foze, 

There hath bene many a knight kozloꝛe, 

Of that thet wolden it allate . 

But laſon wolde not hym eſmate, 

And ſaide: of euery woꝛldes cure 


Ffoꝛtune ſtant in auenture, 


Daranter wele, paranter wo: 
But howe as euer that it go, 
It ſhall be with myn honde aſſaped. 
The kynge tho helde hym not wel paied. 
Foz 
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Foz he the grekes ſozed2edde, 

In aunter it᷑ Iaſon ne ſpedde, 

De might therof beare a blame. 
Foꝛ tho was all the woꝛldes fame 
In grece, as fo2 to ſpeke of armes. 
Foz thy he dꝛad hym of his harmes, 
And gan to pzeache, and to paeye. 

But Iaſon wolde not obeye, 

But ſatde, he wolde his purpos holde, 
Fo2 ought that any man hym tolde. 

The kynge whan he theſe woꝛdes herde, 
And ſigh how that this knight anſwerde: 
Net ſoʒ he wolde make hym glad, 

After Medea gone he bad, 
wohiche was his doughter : and ſhe tam. 

And Iaſon whiche good hede nam 
vo han he hir ſigh, ageyn hir goth. 

And ſhe, whiche was hym nothyng loth, 
wWeitomed hym into that londe, 

und ſotte toke hym by the honde, 

And downe thei ſetten both ſame. 

She had herde ſpoken ol his name, 

And ol his great woꝛthines. 

Foz thy ſhe gan hir eie impꝛeſſe 

Ulpan his face, and his ſtature, 

And thought how neuer creature -- + 
Was ſo welfarende, as was hee, | 
And Iaſon right in ſuche degree 
Ne might not withholde his loke, * 
But ſo good hede on hir he tone. 
That hym ne thought vnder the denen, 
Of beautee ſighe he neuer hir enen, 
with all that telle to womanhede. 

Thus eche of other token hede, - 
Though there no woꝛde was of recozde, 
Her hertes both of one attoꝛde 

Ben ſette to lone, but as tho 
There mightenbe no wo: des mg. 

The kynge made hym great iope + feſt, 
To all his men he pale an heit, 

So as thei wolde his thonke deſerne, 
That thei ſhulde all Iaſon ſerne, 
While that he wolde there dwelle. 

And thus the dale, ſhoztely to telle, 
with many my2thes chei dilpent, 

Till night was come, and tho thei went. 
Ethone of other toke his lene, - © 
Whan thei no lenger mighten lene. 


Fol. CIT, 


I not howe Iaſon that night flepe, 
But well J wote, that of the ſhepe, 
Fo2 whiche he cam in to that ile, 

He thought but a littell while: 

All was Medea that he thought 
So that in many wile he ſought 

Vis wit wakende, er it was date: 
Some tyme pe, ſome tyme nap, 

Some tyme thus, ſome tyme lo, 
As he was ffered to andfro' 
Ol loue, and eke al his tonqueſt, 
As he was holde of his behet. 

And thus he roſe vp by the moꝛo we. 


and toke hym ſelfe ſeint Iohn to bozow, 


And ſaide he wolde firſt begynne 
At loue, and after foꝛ to wynne 


The flees of golde, foz whiche he come, 


And thus co hym good hertehe nome. 
CMedearight in the ſame wiſe, 
Till daje tam, that ſhe mult ariſe, 
Zaye and bethought hir all the night, 
Howe ſhe that noble woꝛthy hnight, 
Vy any waye migbt wedde. 
And wel ſhe wilk, it he ne ſpedde 
Ot thyng, whiche he had vndertake, 
She might hir ſelfe no purpoſe take, 
Foz ifhe depdeofhis batatle, 
She mut than algate faile 
To getten hym, whan he were devs, 
Thus ſhe began to ſette rede, 
And tourne about hir wittes all 
To loke howe that it might fall, 
That ſhe with hym had a leiſtre 
To ſpeake and telle of hir dellre. 
And fo it telle the ſame date, 
That laſon, with that ſwete mate 
To gether ſette, and hadden ſpace 


And ſhe his tale goodly herde : 
And afterwarde ſhe hym anſwerde 
And ſaid: Iaſon as thou wilt, 
Thou mighte be laufe, thou might be ſpite. 
Foz witte well, thatneuer man, 
But if he couth, that J tan. 

Ne mighte that foztune acheue, 

Foz whiche thoucomeſt : but as J lene, 
If thou wolt holde tauenaunt 

To lout ot all the remenaunt, 
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I hall thy life and honour ſane, 

That thou the flees of gold ſhalt haue. 
He ſaid : All atyour owne wills 

Madame J ſhall truly fuifille 

Pour heſt, while my life mate laſfe. 
Thus longe he pꝛaied, and atlaſf 

She graunteth, and behight hym this, 

That whan nightcometh, and it time is 

She wolde hym ſende terteinly 

Alone in to hir chambze bzpnge. + 

Fo: of that grace is hym begonne, + 

DHym thinketh al other thinges wonne. 

¶ The date made ende, and loſte his ſight, 

And comen was the derke night, 

The whiche all the dates eie blent. 
Iaſon toke leue, and foꝛth he went: 

And whan he tam ont ofthe pes, 

He toke to tounſaile Hercules 

And tolde hym, howe it was betid, 


And pꝛaide it ſhulde well ben hid, 


And that he wolde loke about 

The whiles that he ſhulde be out. 
Thus as he ſtode, and hedename, 
A mapden fro Medea tame, 

And to her chambze Iaſon lende, 


 Vohere that he fonde red to bedde 


The faireft, and the wiſeſt ehe, 

and che with ſimple chere and meke, 
us han the him ſigh, wart all aſhamed, 
Tho was hir tale newe entamed 

Fo: ſikernefſe of mariage. 
She tet fozth a riche image, 
nohiche was the figure ol Iupiter: 
And Iaſon ſwoze, and ſaid ther, 
That alſo wis god hym helpe, 
That if Medea did hymhelpe, 
That he his purpoſe might wynne, 
Thei ſhulde neuer part atwpnne, 
But euer while hym la like, 

He wolde hir holde foz his wife : 

And with that wozd thei kyſtend both, 
And foz thei ſhulde hem vncloth, 
There come a maiden in hir wiſe 
She did hem both full ſeruile, 

Till that thei were in bed naked. 

J wote that night was well bewaked. 


Theſhadden both what thet wolve: 


And chan at leyſer ſhe hym tolde, 


And gan kro point to point enfo:zme 

Df this bataile, and all the fozme, 

The whiche that he ſhulde finde there, 

us han he to that ple come were: 

She ſaide, at entre of the pas, 

Howe Mars, whiche god of armes was, 
Hath ſet two oren ſterne and ſfoute, 
That caſfen fire and flam aboute, 

Both at mouth and at naſe, 

So that thei ſetten all on blaſe. 

nohat thyng that palleth hem betweene, 
And foꝛthermoꝛe vpon the green 

There goth the fiees of golde to kepe, 

A ſerpent, whiche mate neuer flepe. 
Tbus who that euer it ſhulde wpnne, 

The fire to ſtoppe he mote begynne, 

The whiche that tho fierſe beaſtes caſt : 

And daunt he mot hem atlaff, 
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And there vpon he als bliue 

The ſerpent, with ſuche ſtrength allalle, 

That he mate ſlein hym by bataile, 

Ol whiche he mu the teeth outdꝛawe, 

As it belongech to that lawe : 

And than he mult the oren poke, 

Til thei haue with a plough to bzoks 

A fozow of lond, in whiche a rowe 

The teeth of thadder he muſt ſow, 

And therofſhull ariſe knightes 

well armed at all rightes ; 

Ol hem is nought to taken hede. 

Foz ethe ol hem in halfthede 


Shait other flea with dethes wounde. 


And thus whan thei be bzought to grounds 
And go ſo foꝛth, and take his pzaſe, 
Than mult he tothe goddes pꝛaie. 
But it he falle in any wiſe 
Ok that pe here me deutle, 
There mate be ſet non other weir, 
That he ne mote algates deie. 
Nowe haue J tolde the peril all, 
J will yaw telle fozth withall 
( Quod Medea to Iaſon tho) 
That ve ſhall knowener pe go 
Ageyne the venpm and the fire 
What ſhall be the recouere, 


Bu ir, fo2 it is nſgh daſe, 

Ariſeth vp, fo that J mate 

Deliuer pou, what thyng J haue, 

That mate pour life and honoure ſane. 
Thet were both loch to riſe; 

But foz the! were both wile, 

p thei riſen at laſf, 

laſon his clothes on hym talk, 

And made hym redp right anone. 

And ſhe hir ſhirte did vpon, 

And taſt on hir a mantell cloſe 

voithouten moze, and than aros. 

Tho toke the foꝛth a riche tie 

Made all of golde and of perie: 

Out of the whiche che toke a rpnge , 

The ſtone was wozth all other thynge : 

She ſafd, whiles he wold it were, 

There might no perill hym dere: 

In water mate it not be dꝛeinte, 

where as it cometh the fire is queint, 

It daunteth eke the cruel beſte: 

There maie none quad that man areſt: 

where ſo he be on ſea oz londe, 

That hath this rynge vpon his honde, 
And ouer that ſhe gan to ſepne, 

That if a man wil ben vnſepne, 

within his honde holde cloſe the ſfone, 

And he mate inuiſible gone. 
The rynge to laſon ſhe betaught, 

And ſo fozth after ſhe hym taught, 

vo hat ſacrifice he ſhuld make. 

And gan out ot᷑ hir toter take 

Hym thought an heuenly figure, 

vohiche all by charme and by confure 

woas w2ought, + cke it was th:ough wzit 

with names, whiche he ſhuld witte, 

As the hym taught tho to rede. 

And bad hym as he wold ſpede, 

wohan he were londed in that ile, 

He ſhuld make his ſacrffice, 
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That ſhe there toke hym in pꝛeſent, 

And was full of ſuche oignement, 

That there was ſtre ne venym none, 

That ſhulde faſtenen hym vpon, 

uo han that he were anoynt withall. 

Foz thy ſhe taught hym howe he ſhall 

Anoynt his armes all aboute : 

And foz he ſhulde nothyng deute, 

She toke hym than a maner glue, 

The whiche was of ſo great vertne, 

That where a man itſhulde caſf, 

It ſhulde bynde anone lo faſt. 

That no man might it done awaye, 

And that ſhe bad by all waye, 

He ſhulde into the mouthes thꝛowe 

Ot tho two oren, that fire blowe, 

Zherofto ſfoppe the malice 

The glue ſhall ſerue of that office, 

And ouer that hir oignement, 

Dir rynge, and hir enthauntement, 

Ayene the ſerpent ſhulde hym were, 

Till he hym flea with ſwerde oꝛ ſpeare: 

And than he mate ſaufely enough 

Dis oren poke in to the plough, 

And the teeth ſowe in ſuche wile, 

Till he the knightes ſe ariſe, 

And eche of other downe be laide, 

In ſuche maner as J haue ſaide, 

C Lo thus Medea fp: Iaſon 

D2deineth, and pꝛayeth thervpon, 

That henothyng foꝛpete ſhulde. 

And eke ſhe pꝛayeth hym that he wolde, 

whan he hath all his armes done, 

To grounde knele, and thonke anone 

The goddes, and ſo fozth by eaſe 

The flees of golde he ſhulde ſcaſe ; 

And whan he had it ſeaſed ſo, 

That than he were ſene ago, 

without any tarienge. 
uo han this was ſaide into 

She fel , as ſhe that was thzough nome 

vo ith lone, and ſo fozth onercome, 

That all hir wozlde on hym the ſette. 

But whan ſhe ſigh there was no lette, 

That he motenedes parte hir fro, 

She toke hym in hir armes two, 

An honderde tymes and gan hym kille, 


My 
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My truff, my luffe, my lile, myn hele, 
To ben chyn helpe in this quarele 
J pꝛapy vnto the goddes all. 
And with that woꝛd ſhe gan downe fall 
Dfſwoune : arid he hir vp nam, 
And foꝛthe with that the maiden tam, 
And thei to bedde anone hir bꝛought: 
And than laſon hir beſought, 
And to hir ſepde, in this manere. 

My woꝛthye luſtye ladie dert 
Lomfozteth you, foz by my trouth, 
At ſhall not fallen in my ſlouth, 
That J ne woll thzoughout fulfille 
Pour heſtes, at pour owne wille. 
And pet J hope to you bꝛinge 
Within a while ſuche tidpnge, 
Zhe whiche ſhall make vs bothe game, 
C But foꝛ he wolde kepe hir name 
Vhan that he wilt it was nigh date, 
 Deſaide, adewe my ſwete maie. | 
And foꝛth with hym he nam his gere, 
whiche as ſhe had take hym there, 


And ſtraught vnto his chambze went, 
And goth to bedde, and ſlepe hym hent, 


And late, that no man hym a woke, 
Foꝛ Hercules hede of hym toke, 

Till it was vnderne high and moze, 
And than he gan to ſigh ſoꝛe, 

And ſodeinly he bꝛayde ol flepe, 

And thei than toke ofhym kepe. 

Dis chamberleins ben ſoone there, 
And maden redp all his gere, 

And he arole, and to the kynge 


He went, and ſaide, howe to that thing, 


Foz whiche he cam, he wolde go. 

And fo: he molde hym fapne withdzaw, 
He tolde hym many a dzedefull ſawe. 
But Iaſon wolde it nought recozde, 
And at laſte thei accoꝛde, 

Whan that he wolde nought abide, 

A bote was redy at tide, 

Jn whiche this woꝛthy knight of Grete, 
Full armed vp at euerp pete, 

To his bataile whiche belongeth, 


Toke ſoꝛe in honde, and ſoꝛe hym longeth, 


Till he the water pafſcd were. 


Chan he tam tu that ile theres , 


He ſet hym on his knees donn ſtraught, 
And his carecte, as he was taught, 

He rad, and made his ſacrifice, 

And ſithe anoynte hym in that wiſe 

As Medea hym hath bede: 

And than aroſe vp fro that ſtede, 

And with the giewe the fire he queynt, 
And anone afrer he atteynt 

Zhe great ſerpent, and hym ſlough, 
But erſt he had ſoꝛowe enough. 

foꝛ that ſerpent made hym trauaile 

So hard and ſoꝛe ok his bataile, 

That nowe he ſtood, and nowe he fclle, 
Fo: lorige tyme it fo beſelle, 

That with his werd, and with his ſpere, 
He might not the ſerpent dere: 

Be was ſo ſherded all aboute, 

It held all edge toole withoute. 

He was ſo rude and hard ol ſyn, 

There might no thyng go there in, 
Venpm and fire to geder he calt, 

That he Iaſon ſoze a blaſt, 

And it it ne were his oyntement,” 

Dis rynge, and his enchauntement, 
nohiche Medea toke hym befoze, 

De had with that woꝛme be loze. 

Bur ol vertu, whiche therof tam 

Iaſon the dzagon ouercam: 

And he anone the tethe out d:ough, 

And let his oxen in his plough, 

With whiche he bzake a pete of londe, 
And ſewe it with his owne honde. 

Tho might he great merueile ſee 

Ok tuerp toth in his degree, 

Spꝛong bp a knight with ſpere and ſhelde, 
Df whiche anone right in the felde, 
Echone longh other, and with that 


laſon Medea not fozgar, 


On both his knees he gan downe kalle, 
And gate thonke to the goddes all. 
The flees he toke, and gothe to bote: 


The lonne ſhineth bzight and hote, 


The flees of gold ſhone foꝛth with all 
The water gliſterd ouerall. 
Medea wept, and ſighed ofte, 
And ffode vpon a towze alofte, 
All p:ively within hir ſelfe, 
There herd it not ten ne twelle, 
| She 
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She pzatd, and ſaid: O goym ſpeve, 
The knight, which path maiden heve 


And ate the toketh toward thie. 
But whan ſhe ſigh within a wle, 
The flees gliſteryng ageyn thynne, 
5 OD loꝛd all is pwonn, 
My knight the feld hath 
Nowe wolde god, he were come 


O loꝛde god, J wolde he were innde. 


But J dare take this on hond. 
If that ſhe had wynges two, 
She wolde haue flowen to hym the 
Streight there he was vnto the bot 
The date was clere, the ſonne hote, 
The grekes were in great doute, 


The while that her londe wan ute, 


Thei wilt not what ſhuld betide, 
But wapted euer vpon the tide, 
To ſee what ende ſhulde falle. 
There ſtoden eke the nobles all, 
Fo2th with the comun of the towne: 
And as thei loken vp and doune, 
Thei were waren within a throw. 


where cam the bote, which thet wel know, 
And ſigh how laſon bought his pzepe, 


And tho thei ganen all ſepe, 
And criden al withoſteuen, 


O where was ener vnder the henen 


So noble a night, as Iaſon is: 
And wel nighe all ſaiden this, 
That laſon was a faire knight. 
Fo: it was neuer of mans might 
The flees of golde ſo foz to wynne: 
And thus tellen thei begynne. 


weben 
and ſigh the flees, howe that it ſhone, 


And whan Iaſon cam to the londe, 
The kynge hym ſelfe tokehts honde, 


And killed hym, and great ioye made. a 
The Grekes weren wonder glade, 

And of that thing right mery hem thought, 
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And eche on other gan to ligh. 
n 
To le thereof the pꝛoperter. 
And thus thet paſſen the titer, 
— the peloloatinhe. 


| Medea mpiche fozgat hirnaught, 
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woas redpthere, and ſaide anon: 


She wolde haue kiſt hym wonder kaym 


But ſhame tourned hir agapne. 
It was nought the maner as tho. 
Foz thy ſhe doꝛſte nought do ſo, 
She toke hir leue, and Iaſon went 


Into his chambze, and ſhe hym ſente 


Bir maiden, to ſene howe he ferde: 


The whiche whan that ſhe ſigh and herde, 


Howe that he had faren out, 

And that it ſtode well all about, 
She tolde hir ladie what ſhe wilt. 
And the foz tope, hir maiden kiff, 
The bathes weren than araied 
voith herbes tempꝛed and aſſaſed, 
And Iaſon was vnarmed ſoone, 
And did, as it befelle to doone. 
Into his bathe he went anone, 
And wilſhe hym cleane as any bone 
He toke a ſoppe, and out he cam, 
And on his beſt arape he nam, 


and kempt his head, whan he was clad, = 
ponent Ayn —— 


Andhe hemientve cho ttoynys ** 


E: Ol this and that, howe it befelle, 


vohan that he wan the ſhepes felle. 


Medea whan che was after ſent 


Come ſoone to that parlement: 
And whan che might laſon ſee, 
woas none ſo glad of all as ſhe. 
There was no lope foz to ſethe, 


Ot hym, made tuery man a ſpethe. 


Som man ſaid one, ſom ſaid other. 


But though he were goddes bzother, 
And might make fire and thonder, 


There might beno moze wonder, 
Than was ofhym in that tcitee. 
Echone taught other, this is he, 

— — 


That all the wozlvene might wynne. 


Lo here the beſte of all good. 
Thus thei that there ſfoode, 
And eke 
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walkende vp and downe, 
Both of the tourt, and of the rvwne; 
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The tyme of ſouper cam anone : 

Thet wiſchen, and therto thei gon. 

Medea was with Iaſon ſette. 

Tho was there many a deintee fette 

And ſet tofoze hem on the booꝛde, 

— — 
among 

So as hei doꝛſt ſpeke tho. 20 Pre 


- utthough thei had litel ſpace, 


Pet thei acozdenin that place, 
Howe laſon ſhuld tome at night, 


Fo? if it be wily gouerned 


—— 


—— 
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Anone he toke hir in his arme. 
vohat nede is foz to ſpeke of eaſe, 


v9han all was treted to an ende, 
Iaſon toke lene, and gan fozth wende 
Unto his owne chamber in pes, 
There wilt it non but Hercules. 46D 
CHEE, Fane —— 
And whan it fel towardes-pzime 


bat i 


And tolde h«9k his connletle there, 
And ſaide, it his will were, 
That thei chip had all thyng 

So pꝛiuela the tuenyng. 
That no an might her dede aſpie, 
But tho at weren ol companie, 
Fo: — on rnee 
And len'r wall he nought beleue, 
But het wolde at thilke thzowe 
The kyge 92 quene ſhulde — 
And Fon truſt well therto. 

C M«ca in the meane while, 
white thought hir father to begile, 
The taſour, whiche hir father had, 
noithir all patuely the lad. | 
— — 


And he the ſoth knowe wolde, 
And aſketh where his doughter was. 
There was no woꝛde, but out alas, 
She was a go, the mother wepte, 
The father as a wood man lepte, 
And gan the tyme fo2 to warie, 
And ſwoze his othe, he wold not tary 
That with Laliphe, and with galeye, 
The ſame tours, the ſame weye, 
vo hiche Iaſon toke, he wolde take, 
It that he might hym ouertake. 
To this thei ſaiden all pea 
Anone as thei weren at the ſea, 
And all, as who ſaith, at one woozde, 
Thei gone withinſhippes boozde. 
The laile goth vp, and fozth thei franght, 
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Eſon whan that he wi of this, 
Howe that his ſonne comen is, 


And hath acheued that he ſought, 


And whom with hym Medea b:ought, 


Jn all the wide wozlde was none 

So glad a man as he was one. 
Together bene theſe louers tho, 

Till that thei had ſonnes two, 

wherof thei weren bothe glade. 

And olde Eſon great ioye made, 

To ſeen the encreas ol his lignage. 

Fo2 he was of ſo great an age, 

That men awayten euerp dale, 

vohan that he ſhulde gone awate. 
Iaſon, whiche ſigb his fader olde, 

Upon Medea made hym bolde 

Ok art magtke, whiche ſhe couth, 

And pꝛaieth hir, that his fathers youth 

She wolde make ayenewarde newe. 

And ſhe that was towarde hym trewe, 

Behighte hym, that ſhe wolde it do, 

uohan that ſhe tyme ligh therto. 

But what ſhe did in that matere, 

It is a wonder thynge to here. 

But pet foz the nouelrie, 

I thinke tellen a great partie. 


fa quibus medicamentis E ſſonem ſenecfufe 
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dens Medea vedupit, 
¶ Thus it befell vpon a night, 


She was vaniſched right as bir li, 
That no wight, but hir ſelfe wiſt: 
And that was at midnight tide, 
The woꝛlde was ſtule on euery ſide, 
voith open head, and foote all bare, 
Hir heare to (pzad,ſhe gan to fare, 


Aboue in the apze amonge the ſkies 


v9han there was nought but terre lighe, 
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She gaſpeth, with a dꝛetthynge onde, 
And tho the toke kir ſpeche on honde. 
Firſt ſhe began to clepe and call 
Apwarde vnto the ſterres all. 

To wynde, to apze, to ſea, to londe 
She pꝛeide, and eke helde vp her honde 
To Echates, and gan to trie, 
VWhiche is the goddeſſe of Sozeerie, 
She ſaide, helpeth at this nede, 

And as ye maden me to ſpede, 

us han Iaſon came the flees to ſeche: 
So helpe me nowe, J you beſeche. 
Vith that ſhe loketh, and was ware 
Downe fro the ſkie there tame a chare, 
The whiche dzagons aboute d:owe : 
And tho ſhe gan hir head downe bowe, 
And vp ſhe ſtighe, and faire and welle 
She dꝛole fozth by chare and whelle | | 


The londe of Crere, in tho parties 
She ſought, and faſt gan hir highe, 


And thervpon the hylles highe 
Df Othryn, and 


| Olympe alſo, 
And eke of other hyiles mo 


She fonde, and gethereth herbes fote, 
She pulleth vp ſome by the roote, 

And many with a knife ſhe ſhereth 
And all in to hir chaare the beareth. 


The ſtoodes there fozpate ſhe nought, 
Eridian, and Amphriſos, 
Penelee, and che Sperceidos, 

To hem the went, and there ſhe nome 
Bothe of the water, and ofthe fome, 
The ſonde, andeke the ſmall ones, 
v9hiche as ſhe chele out fo: the nones, 
And ot the redde ſea a parte, 

That was behoueliche to hir art 
She toke, and afterwarde than about 
She ſought londzy ſedes out. 

In! feldes, and in many greues, 

And eke a parte ſhe toke of leues. 

But thing, whiche might hir moſf anatle 
She fonde in Crete, and in Theſſaile. 
In daies, and nightes nyne, | 
To make with this medicine, 

She was puryeyed ofenery pete, 
And toꝛneth homward into Grete, 


O. lil. Befkoze 


Thus'whan ſhe hath the hylles ſoughe, 


Bekoze the gates of Eſon 

Hir chare ſhe lette awate to gone, 

And toke out ſirſt that was therin. 

Foꝛ tho ſhe thought to begyn 

Suche thyng, as ſemeth impoſſible, 

And made hir lelfen nuiſible, 

As ſhe that with the aire encloſey, 

And might ofno man be diſtloſed: 

She toke vp turues of the londe, 

without helpe of mans honde, 

And heled with the greene gras, 

Df whiche an Aulter made there was 

Tinto E chares, the goddeſle, 

Df arte magike and maiſtreſſe, 

And efte an other to innent, 

As the whiche did hir holle intent. 

Tho toke ſhe feldwodde, and veruepne, 

Of herbes ben not better twepne, 

Df whiche anone without let, 

Theſe aulters ben about ſet : 

Two ſondzy pittes faſt by 

She made, and with that haſfily | 

A wether, whiche was black, the ſlongh, 

And out therof the bloud ſhe dzough, 

And did in to the pittes two: 

Warme mike, ſhe put alſo therto, 

wih hony meynt, and in ſuche wiſe 

She gan to make hir ſacrifice, 

And cried and pꝛaide foꝛth withall 

Zo Plurothe god infernal, 

And tothe quene Proſerpine: 

And ſo ſhe ſonght out all the lyne 

Df hem, that longen to that crafte, 

Behpude was no name laft: 

And pꝛaid hem all, as ſhe well couth, 

To graunt Eſon his firſt pouth. 
This olde Eſon bzought fozth was tho: 

Awaie the bad all other go 

N pon perill, that might tall: 

And with that woꝛde thei wenten all, 

And lefre there them two alone. 

And tho ſhe began to gaſpe, and gone, 

And made ſignes manp one, 

And ſaid hir woꝛdes thervpon : 

And with ſpellyng, and hir charmes 

And made hym foz to flepe faſt, 

And bym vpon hir herbes cafk, 
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The blacke wether tho ſhe tooke, 
And hewe the flellhe, as doth the cooke, 
On either aulter part ſhe laide, 

And with the charmes, that ſhe lade, 
A fire downe from the ſkye alight, 
And made it foz to bzenne light. 
And whan Medea ſawe it bzenne, 
Anone ſhe gan to ſterte and renne 
The firye aulters all about. 

There was no beft, whiche goth out 
Moze wilde, than ſhe ſemeth there. 
Aboute hir ſhalders henge her here, 

As though ſhe were out of hir mynde, 
And tozneth in to another kynde. 

Tho lape there certaine woodde clefte, 
Df whiche the petes nowe and efte 
She made hem in the pittes wete, 

And put hem in the firpe hete, 

And toke the bꝛonde, with all the blaſe, 
And thꝛies ſhe began to raſe 

About Eſon, there as he ſlepte, 

And efte with water, whithe the kepte, 
She made a cercle about hym thꝛies, 


And efte with fire of ſulphur twies. 
Full many a other thyng the dede, 
v9hiche is not waitten in the ſtede, 
But ſhe ran vp ſo and doune, 

She made many a wonder ſoune, 


- Somtymeh 
And right ſo as hir targon ſtrangeth, 


Jn ſondzy wile her fozme chaungeth 
She ſemeth ſatre, and no woman, 
Fozth with the craftes that ſhe tan. 
She was as who ſaith, a goddefſe, 
And what hir liſt moze 0; leſſe 
She did, in bokes as we finde, 
That paſſeth ouer mans kinde, 
But who that woll of wonders here, 
what thyng ſhe wꝛought in this matere, 
To make an ende ol that ſhe gan, 
Suche meruatle herd neuer man. 
C Apointed in the newe moone, 
us han it was tyme foz to doone, 
She ſet a tauldꝛon on the fire, 
In whiche was all the hole a ty2e, 
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yohere onthe medicine ſtoode 
Of Jeuſe, of water, and ofbloode, 
And lette it bople in ſuche a plite, 
Till that ſhe ſigh the ſpume white. 
And tho ſhe caſt in rynde and roote, 
And ſede, and floure, that was fo: boote, 
with many an herbe, and many a ſtone, 
V9herof ſhe hath there many one. 
And eke Cimpheius, the ſerpent, 
To hir hath all hir ſcales lent. 
Chelidre hir pafe hir adders ſkpn, 
And ſhe to boyle caſt hem in, 
And parte eke ofthe hoꝛned oule, 
The whiche men here on nightes houle : 
And of a rauen, whiche was tolde 
Ofnpne hondꝛed wynter olde, 
She toke the head, with all the bille, 
And as the medicine it wille, 
She toke hereafter the bowele 
Df the lee foule, and foꝛ the hele 
DfEſon, with a thouſand mo 
Ot thynges, that ſhe had tho 
In that cald2on to gyder as blyue 
She put, and toke than ofoline 
A d2ye bꝛaunche hem with to ere, 
The whiche anone ganfloure and bere, 
And ware all freſſhe, and grene ageyne, 
v3han the this vertue had ſeyne, 
She lette the leaſte dꝛoppe of all 
Upon the bare ftoure downe fall, 
Kone there ſpꝛong vp ftoure and gras, 
here as the dꝛoppe fall was, 
And ware anone all medowe greene, 
So that it might well be ſcene. 

Medea than knewe and wilt 
Hir medicine is fo2 to triſt, 
And gothe to Eſon there he laye, 
And toke a werde was ol aſſape, 
voich whiche a wounde vpon his ſide 
She made, that there out mate ſlide 
The bloud within, whiche was olde, 
And ſicke and trouble, feble, and colde. 
And tho ſhe toke vnto his vie 
Ot herbes of all the beſt Juſe, 
And poured it in to his wounde, | 
That made his veines full and ſounde, 
And tho ſhe made his woundes cloſe, 
And toke his honde, and bp he roſe, 


And tho ſhe pafe hym dzinke a dzanghe, 
Df whiche his youth agapne he caught, 
Dis head, his herte, and his viſage 
Liche vnto twenty wynter age. 

Vis hoze heres were awaie, 

And liche vnto the freſſhe mate, 

nohan paſſed bene the colde ſhoures ; 
Night ſo recouereth he his flevres, 

¶ Lo what might any man deuiſe 

A woman ſhewe in any wiſe, 

Moꝛe hertelp lone in anp ſtede, 

Than Medea to laſon dede: 

Firft ſhe made hym the flees to wynne: 
And after that from kith and kynne, 
with great treaſoꝛe with hym lhe ſtale : 
And to his fader foꝛth with all 

Dis elde hath toꝛned in to pouthe, 
nohiche thyng none other woman couth. 
But howe it was to hir aquit 

The remembzaunce dwelleth pit. 

¶ Rynge Peleus his eme was dead, 
Iaſon bare croune on his head, 


Medea hath fulfilled his will 


But whanhe ſhuld of right fulfill 

The trouth, whiche to hir afoze 
He had in the ile of Colchos ſwoze, 
Tho was Medea moſt deteiued. 

Foz he an other hath recetued, | 
nohiche doughter was to kynge Creon, 
Creuſa ſhe hight, and thus Iaſon, 

As he that was to loue vntrewe 
Medealefte, and toke anewe. 

But that was afterwarde ſo bought, 
Medea with hir art hath wꝛought 

Ot cloth of golde a mantell riche, 
v9hiche ſemeth wozthe a kynges riche, 
And that was vnto Creuſa ſent, 

In name of pekte, and of pꝛeſent, 


Anon therof the fire ſpꝛange oute, 

And bꝛent hir both fteſſhe and bone. 
Tho tam Medea to Iaſon, 

noith boch hir ſonnes on her honde, 
And ſaide: O thou of enerylonde 
The moſte vntrewe creature, 

Lo this ſhall be thy fozfaiture. 
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vo ich that ſhe both his ſonnes ongh 
Set oꝛe his eie, and he out dzough 
His ſwerde, and wold hane flaine hir ths 
But farewell ſhe was ago | 
Tinto Pallas the court aboue, 

vShere as ſhe pleineth vpon loue, 

As ſhe that was with that govdeſſe, | 
And he was lefte in great diſtrede. 

Xo ſwere an othe, whiche is not ſooth 
In loues cauſe namely. 

My ſon be well ware fo; thy 

And kepe, that thou be not fo:\woze. 

Foz this, whiche J haue tolde tofoze, 
Ouidetelletheuery dele. 

CMyp father I may leue it welt. 
Foz I haue herde it ofte ſaye, 
Howe laſon toke the flees awaye 
Fro Colchos, But pet herde Jnought, 
Vy whom it was firfk thider bzought, 
And foz it were good to here, 
It that pou lift at my pzatere, 

To telle I wolde pou beſeche. 

¶ My ſonne, who that woll it ſeche, 
In bokes he may finde it mitte. 
Andnetheles, if thou wolt witte 
In the maner as thou haſt pzepde, 
J ſhall the tell, howe it is ſeyde. 
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¶ The fame ot᷑ 
ushiche in Colchos, as it befelle, 
was all of gold, ſhal never deye: 
Wherof J thynke fo: fo love, 
Howe it cam flrſt in ta that ile. 


ſhepes felle, 
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There was a kynge in chflke while 
Towardes Grete, and Athamas 
The cronicke ol his name was, 
And had a wile, whiche Neiphyle bight, 
1Sp whom, ſo as fo2tune it dight, 

He had of childzen ponge two. 
¶ Frixus the firſt was of tho, 

A knane childe, right faire with all, 
A doughter eke, the whiche men call 
Helle, he had by his wile. 

But fo there mate no mans life 
Endure vpon this erth here, 

This wozthy quene, as thou might here, 
Er that the childzen were of age, 
Toke ofhir ende the paſſage 

voith great wozſhip and was begraue, 
v9hat thing it liketh god to haue, 

It is great reaſon to ben his. 

Foz thy this kynge, ſo as it is, 

vo ich greatſuffrance it viderfongeth, 
vohan it was tyme foz to wedde, 
Anewe wife he toke to bedde, 

uo hiche Ino hight, and was a malde, 
And eke the doughter, as men ſaide, 
Df Cadme, whiche a kpng alſo 

was holde in thilke daies tho. 

C vohan Ino was the kynges make, 
She caſt how that ſhe might make 
Theſe childꝛe to her father loth, 
And ſhope a wile apene hem both, 
v9hiche to the kynge was all vnknowe, 

A pere oz two ſhe let do ſowe - 


The lond with ſodden wheate aboute, 


vSherof no cone maie ſpꝛyngen oute, 


And thus by fleight, and by tonyne 


Aros the derth, and the famine 
Thꝛough out the londe in ſuche a wile, 
So that the kynge a ſacrifice, - 
Upon the pointe of this diffreſſe, 

Ot coꝛne, hath ſhape hym foz to peue, 
To loke, if it maie be fozyene 

The milchtete, whiche was in his londe. 
But ſhe, whiche knewe toloꝛe the honde 
The circumſtance of all this thynge, 
Ageyn the compng of the kpnge 

In to the temple, hath ſhape ſo, 


Ot 
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— And all was do, ſpake, 
Whiche ofthe temple p were, Wherofthe men agepne, 
Haut laide, and full declared there 
Unto the kynge: But if ſo ber, | | 
That he delpuer the countre | Whbiche ofthe ſea was wo bego, 
Df Phrixus, and of Helle bothe Foz pure — | 
With whom the whiche oꝛe, 
She fell, and hath bir — 
ell, and adreine. 
wth Phrixuss this ſheepe forth ſwam, 
| Till be to the tle of Colchoscam, | 
Where Iuno the goddelle he fonde, 
| Whiche coke the ſheepe vnto the londe, 
lhe woloe, And let it there in ſache a wile, 
As thou tofoze haſt herde deniſe; 
| Wherof cam after all the wo, 
bath his ere lepde, Why Iaſon was fozſwoze ſo 


he herde, Unto Medeeyasit is ph.. 


appertenant 
Tinto the londe, whiche he ſhall kepe ; 
1 
n what m to done, 
— . were ſoone 
Out of this wozlde, and ſhe anone 
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CClpon the benche ſittende on high 
noith Anarice Vſure J ſighe, 
ful clothed ot his owne ſute, 


vo hiche after golde maketh chaſe and ſaute 
(With his vzocours, that renne aboute 


Liche vnto ratches in a route 

Sache lucre is none aboue graunde, 
nohiche is not of tho ratches founde, 
Fo? where thei ſer beyete ſterte. 
That ſhall hem in no wiſe aſterte, 


To all that euer he byeth and ſelleth 

He hath o2deined of his ſleight 
Dutwarde he ſelleth by the laſſe, 

And with the moꝛe he maketh his taſſe, 
woherot his hous is full within: 

He recheth nought be ſo he wyn, 
Though that there leſe ten 02 twelue, 
Dis loue is all toward hym ſelue, 
And to none other : but he lee, 

That he mate wpnneluehe thze 

Foz where he ſhall onght yeue oz lene, 
De woll ayenward take a bene, 
There he hath lent the (mal peſe. 

And right ſo there ben many of theſe 
Louers, that though thetlone alite, 
That ſkarſly wolde it wepe amite: 
Pet wolde thei haue a pound ageyn, 
As doth Vſure in his bargayne. 

But tertes ſuche V ſwe vnliche, 

It falleth moꝛe vnto the riche, 
Als well ol loue, as of bepete, 


Than vntohem, that ben mought great 
And as who ſaith ben ſimple and pouere. 
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vith purſuite of coantenance, 
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CNowe ſonne of that J ſaſde abour, 
Thou woteſt what V ſine is cf loue, 
Tell me foz thy what ſo thou wilt, 


Foꝛ alſo wis mote J be ſh:tue, 
And haue remiſſion of ſinne, 

As ſo pet couth J neuer wpnne, 
Ne pet ſo muchel, ſoth to ſeyne, | 


That tuer I might haue halfe ageyne 


And it myne hap were ſo well went, 
That foz the hole I might haue halle. 
My thinketh J were a goddeſſe halle. 
Fo2 where V ſure wolde haue double, 
My conſcience is not ſo trouble, 

J bid neuer as to my dele, 

But ol the hole an haluen dele, 

That is none exceſſe, as me thinketh, 

But netheles it me fozthinketh. 

Foz euery daie the better J ſee, 

That howe ſo euer J peue oꝛ lene, 

My loue in plate that I mene, 

Foꝛ ought that euer J axe oz craue, 

J can nothynge ayene warde haue. 
But pet fo2 that J wol not lete, 


| What ſo befalle ofmy bepete 


That J ne ſhallyene gndlene 
— — 


* That towarde me chall nought beleue. 


And il che ol hir good lieus 
Kewarde wolde me nought ageyne, 
IJ wote the lack or my bargerne 
ball onde bpon fo great a IU. 
That J mate neuer moze the coſt 
Kecouer in this wozlde till I bte. 
So that touchende of this partie 
I maie me well extuſe, and ſhall. 
And foz to ſpeke fozth withall, 
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Af onp bꝛocour foꝛ me went, 

That point come neuer in myn entent; 
So that the moze me meruaileth 
nohat thyng it is, my lady efleth, 
That all myn herte, and all mp tyme 
She hath, and do no better byme 


J haue herde ſaide, that thought is free, 


And nethe les in p2initee 

Zo pou my kader, that bene here, 
Myn hole ſh2ifte foꝛ to here, 

J dare myn herte well diſcloſe 
Toucbende vſurie, as J ſuppoſe, 
nohiche, as ye tellen, in lone is vſed, 
My ladie maie not bene excuſed, 
That fo2 o lokynge ot hir eie, 
WMyn hole herte till J deie, 

with all that euer J mate and can, 
She hath me wonne to hir man: 


Wherok me thinketh, good reſon wolde, 


That ſhe ſomdele rewarde ſholde, 
And vecue a parte, there ſhe hath all: 
J not what falle herafter ſhall. 

But in to nowe pet dare J ſepne, 
Bir lift neuer peue ageyne 
A goodly woꝛde in ſuche a wiſe 
WWherof mpn hope might arile, 
My great loue to recompenſe, 
I not howe the hir conſcience 
Excuſe wol of this meaſare, | 
By large weight, and great meaſure 
She hath my loue, and J haue nought 
Okt that, whiche J haue dere abonght: 


find with mpn herte J haue it papde, 


But all this is aſide lapde, 
And J go loueles abonte, 
Bir ought ſtonde in fall great donte, 
Till che redꝛeſſe ſuche a ſine, 
That ſhe wol al mp lone wynne, 
And peueth me not to liue by, 
Noright al ſo muche, as grant mercy 
Vir liſt to ſeye, of whiche J might 
Some of mp great peine alight. 
But of this point, lo thus J fare, 
As he that papeth foz his chafare, 
And bieth it dere, and pet hath none: 
So mote he nedes poure gone. 

Thus bie J dere, and haue no loue, 
That Ine mate nought tome aboue 


To wynne ol loue none encrece, 
But J me wil ne the leſe 
Touchende vſure ot loue acquite, 
And ik my lady be to wite, 

J pꝛay to god ſuche grace hir ſende, 
That ſhe by tyme it mote amende. 


¶ My ſonne of that thou haſt anſwerde, 


Touchende vſure, J haue al herde, 


Howe thou of loue halt wonnen ſmale, 


But that thou telleſt in thy tale, 
And thy lady therof accuſeſt, 


Me thinketh theſe woꝛdes thou miſuſeſf, 


Fo: by thyn owne knowlechpng, 
Thou ſapſt, howe ſhe fo: one lokpng, 
Thy hole herte fro the ſhe toke. 

She mate he ſache, that hir o lone 
Js wozthe thyne herte many folde. 
So haſt thou well thpn herte ſolde, 
nohan thou haſt that is moꝛe woꝛthe. 
And eke of that thou telleſt fozthe, 
Howe that hir weight ofloue vneuen 
Is vnto thyne, vnder the heuen 


Stonde neuer in euen that balance, 


vohiche ſfont in loues gouernante. 
Suche is the ſtatute ot his lawe, 
That though thy loue moze dꝛawe, 
And pepyſe in the balance moze, 
Thou might nat alke ageyn therfoze 
Ok duetie, but all of grace. 

Foz lone is lozde in euerp place, 
There mate no lawe hym inlkifie 


By reddour, ne by compante, 


That he ne wol after his wille, 


nohome that hym liketh ſaue oz ſpille. 
To lone a man mate welle begynne, 
But whether he ſhallleſe oz wpnne, 
That wote no man, til at laſt, 

Foꝛ thy coneyt not to faſt 

My ſonne, but abide thyn ende 


'Percaſle all male to goed wende. | 
But that thou haſt me tolde and ſalde 


Df a thynge J am right well paide, 
That thou by leight, ne by gile 
Okt no bzocour, haſt otherwhile | 
Engyned, loue of ſuche dede 

Is ſoꝛe venged as I rede. 


¶ Hic ponit exe mplum contra iſtos marifo , qui 
$ftra id quod pzopzias pabent vᷣpozes, ad nous 
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A man map finde, it hath be ſo. 

It telle ſome tyme, as it was ſeene, 
The high goddeſſe and the quent 
Iuno tho had in compante 
A maiden fall of trecherie. 
Fo: ſhe was euer in atoꝛde 
With Iupiter, that was hir loꝛde, 
To get hym other loues newe 
Thꝛough ſuche bꝛotage, and was vntrewe, 
All other wiſe than hym nedeth. 
But lhe, the whiche no ſhame dzedeth, 
wo ich queint woꝛdes, and with ſlie 
Blent in luche wile hir ladys eie, 
r 


To luno it was dont 


In what manere hir huſbonde 
votth fals bzocage hath taken vſure 
Dflone, moze than his meſure, 
Vohan he toke other than his wile, 
Vhiche had bene of his aſſent 
And thus was all the game ſhent, 

She ſuffred hym, as ſhe mote nede, 
But the b:ocour of his miſvede 
She, whiche hir counſeile pale therto, 


And with that woꝛde ſhe was fo:ſhape, 


Fo: Iuno with hir wozdes bate, | 
This matden, whiche Eccho was hote 
Rep2oueth, and ſaith in this wiſe : 

D traitreſſe, of whiche ſerutce 
Haſt thou thyn owne ladie ſerued, 
Thonhaſk great peine well deſerued: 
Thy ligh woꝛdes foz to peynt 
With flaterie, that is ſo queint 
Towardes me, that am thy queene, 
vo herot thou madeſt me to wene, 
That my huſbonde trewe were, 
vohan that he loueth eis where, 

All be it ſo, hym nedeth nonght : 

But vpon the it ſhall be bought, 

The whiche art pziute to the dopnges, 
And me full ofte of thy leſinges 
Decepued haſt: nowe is the daie, 
That J thy while quite mate. 

And fo2 thou haſt to me connceled, 
That my loꝛde hath with other dealed, 
J ſhall che ſette in ſuche a kynde, 
That euer vnto the woꝛldes ende, 

All chat thou hereff, thou ſhalte tell, 
And clappe it out, as doth a belle. 


There map no vice hir mouthe eſcape, 
Vhat man that in the wozlde crieth, 
withauten faile Eccho replieth, 


15 And what woꝛde that hym luſt to ſapn, 


The lame woꝛde ſhe ſaith agayn. 


Foz thy if euer it ſo befalle, 
That thou my ſonne amonges all 
Ve wedded man, hold that thou hall. 
Fo2 than all other loue is waſte : 

O wife ſhal wel to the ſuffiſe, 
And than ir thou foz touetiſe 
Df lone, woldelk aſke moze, 
Thou ſhuldeff don ayen the loze 
Df all hem that trewe be. 

¶ My lader as in this degre 

My conſcience is noight accuſed, 


Foz 


Foꝛ I no ſuthe bꝛotage haneved,-- 
uo hero that luſt of loue is monne. 
Foz thy ſpeketh fozthe, as pe beganne, 
Df Auarice vpon my ſhꝛiſte. 

C My ſon I ſhall the bzanches ſhifte 
By ozder as thei ben ſet, . 

On whomno good is wel beſet, 


Pro verbis verba, munus pro 9 
Conue nit, vt pondus æqua ſtatera gerat. 

Propterea cupido non dat ſua dona cupido · 
Nam qui nulla lern gramina nulla meet. 


C die tractat aucfo2 ſuper ita ſpecie Auaricie, 
que parcimonia dicitur, cuins natur a feney alis 


quałem ſue ſubſtantie poꝛtionęm, aut deo aut Ho# 


minibus participare nulkatenus conſentit. _ 


¶ Blind Anorice of his lignage, 

Foz counſeille, and foꝛ coſinage, 

To be witholde ayen largeſſe 

Hath one, whoſename is ſaid Semfueſſe, 
The whiche is keper of his hows,  / 
And is ſo thzoughout auaruus. 
That he no good lete out of honde, 
Though god hym ſelfe it wolde fonde, 
Ok pelt ſhuld he no thyng haut: 

And if a man it wold craue, 

He mull than fatle nede, 

where god hym ſelfe mate not ſpede. 


And thus $carſnes in eue rp place 


After the reule of thilke vice, 
He taketh, he kepeth, he halt, he bynt, 
That lighter is to fie the fipnt, 
Than gete ol hym in hard N 


Foz in the tas of yefte and lone 
Stant enery man foz hym alone 
 Hym thinketh ol his vnkyndſhippe, 
That hym nedethno felawſhip 
Be lo the bagge and he aeco2den, 


Hym recheth nought, what men recozden 


Fol. AX. 


Ot hym, be it tulll 62 gos. 
Foz allhis truſte in on dür et 
So that alone he falleth olte, 


nohan de beit weneth ſtonde alofte, 


Als well in ioue as other wiſe. 


Fo: lone ia euer ot ſome repziſe 


To hym that woll his loue holde. 
Fo2 thy my ſonne, as thou arte holde 
Tonchende of this telle me thy ſhaifte, 
Daft thou de ſtarſe oz large ofgifte 
Unto thy loue, whom thou ſerueſt. 
Fo: after that thou well deſerueſt 
Dfgifte, thou might be the bette.. 
Foz that good holde J well be ſette, 
Foz whiche thou might the better fare: 
Than is no wiſe dome foz to ſpare, 
Foꝛ ihus men ſeyne in tuery nede, 
De was wiſe, that firff made mede. 
Foz where as mede maie not ſpede, 

I not what helpeth other dede. 
Full ofte he failethof his game, 
That will with pdell honde reclapms 
His hawke, as many a nite doth. 
Fo: thy mp ſonne telle me ſoth, 
And ſaith the trouth, if thou halt bes 
Unto thy toue oz ſcarſe, oz fre 2 

C My father it hath ſtonde thus, 
That if the treaſout of Creſus, 
And all the golde of Octauian, 
Foꝛth with the richefſe of Indian, 
Ol peries and of riche ſtones, _. 


u ere all to gether myn at ones, | 
Aſette it at uo moze account, | - 


Than melde a bare ffrawe amount): 
To gyue it hir all in a daſe,- 

Be ſo that to that ſwete maſe 

It might lie moꝛe oꝛ leſſe. 

And thus becauſe of my largeſſe 

Pe maie well vnderffonde and lene, 


That J ſhall nought the wozle achen# 


The purpos, whiche is im my thought, 
But pet J pate hir neuer nought, 

Ne therto durlf a pꝛofre made. 
Fo: well I wote, the woll nought take: 
And yeue woll ſhe nought alſo, 
She is eſrhewe of bothe two. 
And this J trowe be the ſkill 
— 


That euery man | 

But the wal take of me no dele, 
And pet ſhe wote wel, that J wolde 
Neue, and do both what J ſholde, 

To pleſen hir in all my might, 
By reaſon thts wote curry wight. 
There ſhe is maiſter of the herte, 
She mote be maiſter of the good. 
Foꝛ god.wote wel, that alt my moody 


And all myn herte, and all my thought, 


And all my good, while J haue onght, 
Als frely as god hath it giue, 
I ſhall be hirs, while A line, 


¶ My ſonne that is right well da. 
Foz often tyme of ſcarreneſſe- 

It hath be ſeen, that foz the lelle 
Is loſt the moꝛe, as thou ſhalt hert 

A tale, lie to this matere. 2 $21, 


455 e a iſfoe , qui enaricia ſtrieft 
in amoais cauſa confuns 
dat Egon ay, quałiter -7 6 nos _ 


auatum et 
— iole, que pult gt ttima fuk , domes 
Siſſimis circumuenit. 


C Dcarcenes and lone acozdneuer. 
Foz euery thyng is wel the teuer. 
— — 


vatth gyfre a man may undertahe 
The highe god to pleaſe, andqueme, -- - 
woith gylt a man te w02lve male gem. 


Is comfozte vnto loues kinde, 

And cauſeth ofre a man to ſpede. N 
So was he wile, that firſt pale mede. 
Fo: mede kepeth lone in hous, 

But where the men be coneitous, 

And ſpaten los to yeue a parte, 

Thei knowen nought Tupides arte. 


. alle couetiſe, 

And hateth alle nigardie? 
And fo2 to loke ofthis partie 
A tothe enſample, howe it is ſo, 

JI fanve w2itte ot Babio, 
nohiche had a loue at his menags 
There was no fapꝛer ot hir age, 

And hight Viola by name, 
v9hiche full of pouth, and full of game 
viaas of hir ſelfe, and large and fret: 
But ſuche an other chinche as hee 
Men wiſten nought in all the londe, 
And had affaited co his honde 


His ſeruant, the whiche Spodius 
thus 


was hote : and in this 
The wozldes good of ſuffiſance 
was had, but likyng and pleaſance 
Df that belongeth to richele 
Df loue ſtode in great diſtreſle: 
So that this ponge luſtie wight 
Dfthing, which felle to lues right 
was euill ſerued ouer all, 

That ſhe was wo bego withall: | 
Til that Cupide and Venus the | 
A medicine foz the ſeke +. 
D:deine wolden in his tas, 

So as foztune than was 

Df lone vpon the deſfinee 

It fell right, as it ſhulde bee. 

A treſche, a free, a frendly man, 
That nought of auarite tan, 
Whiche Croceus hy name hight, 
Towarde this ſwete calf his ſight, 
And there ſhe was tam in pꝛeſente. 
She ſigh hym large of diſpenſe, 
And amozous, andglad of chere 
So that hir liketh well to hert 


The 


To laut and fo; the thulde aſlent, 
He gafe hir giftes ener amonge. 
at ty men apen,that mee 6 Grange, 
It was well lene acchilke-tide - 

Foz as it ſhulde of right beide, 
This Viola largeſſe hath take, 


And the nigarde ſhe hath fozſake. 
Of Babio ſhe will no moe. 
Foz he was grutchende euermoꝛe, 


There was with hym none other fare, 


But foz to pinche, and foz to ſpare, 
Df woꝛldes mucke to gette encres : 
So goth the wzetcheloneles - 
Betaped fog his ſcarſitee. - 
And he that large was and free, 
And ſette his herte to diſpende, 
This | bowe bende, 


v9hiche Venus toke hym foz to holde, 


And ſhotte as. ofte as ener be wolde. 
C Lo thus departeth loue his lawe, 


That what man woll nonght be felawe 


To peue and ſpende, as A the telle, 
He is nought:wozthie fox to dwell 
In loues courte tobe relieued. 
Foz thy my ſonne, if it be liened, 


Thou ſhalt haus wonder howe it is 


Amonge the folke in any reigne, 
That ſache a vice might reigne, 
Whiche is comune at all aſſaies, 
As men male finde now a dates. 


Cuncta cdeatura deus & 
Damnant ti 2271  Viri, 

Non dolor a longe ſtat, quo fibi ralis ; 
Traxit,& ele f 


QVINTYS: 


Wan 


Coe foquitur 


— 


biker 
CThe vice ltke dura che fende, | 
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akitudo dicta eſt, * | 
creatoz ſed etiam uncle creature abfomings 
deteſtantur, | 


Whiche neuer pet was mansfrende, | | 


And cleped is vnkjndeſhip, 
Df touine and of felauſhip 
witch Auarice he is witholde. 


'To 2 


as he fint no kindeſhtp. 
AV 06 Fee Jacks; 


thinketh he ſhuld nought ben dos 
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loveth thilke treatute, 
e 
doth hym eale: and fo; to let 


Clepende, and criende all the daie 
Foz ſocoure and deliverance, 
Till ageyne eue it fell par chance, 
A while er u began tonight, 
i poure man, whtche Bardus hight, 
Come fozth walkende with his alle, 
And had gethered bpm a taſſe 
2 

Ta ſelle. whom that wolde hem bie, 
As he, whiche had no liuelode, 
— — 2 — 
To towne with his aſle tarie. 

And as i fele bum foz to tarts 


_ OY 


L 


LTBER ” 


1 


That une eyme nighe the p] r, 
And hath the trulle alt knitte, 
He herde a voice, whiche cried dpmme, 
And he his ves to the y mme 
Hath leide, and herde it was a man, 
usdiche lawde: O helpe here Adrian, 
And J will yenenhalfe my good. 
The pourt man this vaderſtood, 
As he that wolve gladly wpn, 
And to this lozde, whiche was within, 
He ſpake and lade: if J the ſaue, 
v hat ſikernes ſhall Jhaue 
Of conenant, that afterwarde 
Thou wolt me gpue ſache rewarde, 
As thou behighteſt nowe befoze 2 
That other hath his othes ſiwoze, 
By heuen, and hy the goddes all, 
Jf that it might lo befalle, 
That he out of the pit hym bzoughe, 
Ot all the goodes, whiche he onght, 
He ſhall haue euen haluen dele. 
This Bardus ſeide, he wolde wels 
And with this woꝛde his alle anom 
De let vntruſſe, and therbpon' — 
Downe goth the co2de in to the pit, 


To whiche he hath at ende knit 


A tate, wherby he laide, he wolte, 
e 
In to that pit was alſo fallen 
An ape, whiche atthilke trowe, 
vo ban that the cozde cam downe lows, 
All ſodenly therto he ſkipte, ' 
And it in boch his armes clipte: 
And Bardus with his alle anone 
Hym hath vp dꝛaw, and he is gon 
But whan he figh it was an ape, 
De wend all had ben a tape 
Ol faierie, and (oze hym dꝛadde. 

And Adrian eft ſoone gradde 

Foz helpe, and cride and pꝛeide faffe : 
And he eft ſoone his toꝛde taſte. 

But whan it cam vnto the grounde, 
A great ſerpent it hath by wounde, 
The whiche Bardus anone vp dough: 
And than dym thought welenongh 


The vops, and be therto anſ\werd, 
what 


pr pM ͤ:TNT— ö ü u 


waht wigbe art thou in gaddes name: Towarde the woodde, he ſigh beſide | 
Jam (quod Adrian) the ſame, The great gaſtiy ſerpent glide, 
— 1 — — commute Till that ſhe tam in his pzeſence, 

Quod Bardus than a gods halfe, ._ And in hir kinde a rtuerentt 
The thirde tyme alſaye I hall, 2 She hath hym da, and foꝛth withall 
And calf his cozde-fozth wichall ,_..._ ..... A ſtone moze bzight than a Lhziftall 


Jn to the pit, and whan it came Out of hir mouth ta foze his wayt 
To hym, this lozde of Rome it name, * She let downefall, and went awape, 
And ther vpon hym hach adzeſſed, Pe that he chall not be adzad. 


And with his honde ful ofte bleſſed: Tho was thts pooze Bardus glad, 

And than he bad to Bardus hale. Thanzkende god, and to the ſtone 

And he, whiche vnderſtode his tale, De goth, and taketh it vp anone, 

Betwene hym and his alle all ſofte, And hatzh great wonder in his witte, 

Hath dꝛawen, and ſet hym vp a lolfte, Doe that the beaſt hym hath aquitte, 

without harme all eaſety where that che mans ſon bath failed, 

De ſaithnot ones grant mertp, -* Foz whom he had moſt trauatled. 

But fraught dym foꝛth in ta the cite, WButall he put in gods honde, 

And let this pooze Bardus bee. . Andfomnethhome, and what he fonde 

And netheles this ſimple.man .- Untohis wife he hath it thewve; 

His couenant, ſo as he tan, And thei that were bothe lewde, 

Hath aſked:.And that other ſaide, Acoꝛden, chat he ſhulde it ſelle. 

It᷑ it ſo he that he vybꝛaide | And he nu lenger wolde dwelle, 

Of onght, that hath | bo, But fozth anone vpon the tale 

It ſhall be venged The ſtone he pꝛokreth to the ſale, 

That hym were better du be dede. 2 530k — onthe ated 
And he tan tho no other rede, 2 

But on his alle agayne he caſtt | 

Vis truſſe, and hieth home warde faſte, - 

5 murder, became home oben, Thus whan this one was bought o old, 
e tolde 


hotve that he ſped. Homward with ioye many fol de 
1 


But finallyto ſpeke ought moze This Bardus goth, and whanhe tam 
Unto this loꝛde, he dzad hym ſoze, Bom tu his hows, and that he nam 
So that one wozde he durſt not ſaynne. Dis gold ont of his pours within, 

And thus vpon the moꝛowe agayne De londe his ſcone alſo therin: 

In the maner, as Jrecozde, moherot los iope his herte platde, 

Fozth wichhis alle, and with his code, 7 Unto his wife and thus he ſaiwe, 

To gather woodde, as he did er, Ls here my golde, io here my ſtone. 

He goth, and whan that he cam ner Dis wife hath wonder ther vpon, 

Vnto the place, where he wolde, And aſketh hym howe that maye be. 

He gan his ape anone beholde, Noe by my trouth J not (quod he) 

nohiche had gadzed al abaute Deut J dare ſwere vpon a boke, 

Dffrickes here and thert a route, Vlnto my marchant J it tone, 

And leyde hem redy to his honde : And he it had, whan J went. 

woherol he made his truſſe and bonde. Do knowe Jnonght to what entent 

Fro daie ta date, and in this wiſe. It is nowe here, but it be gods grate. 
| Foz thy to moꝛowe in other plate 


d „ +++ Indif it woll nat withbym dwelle, 
Mir | T. iii. But 
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But crepe in to my purſe agepne, 


Than dare J ſauely ſwere andſepne, | 


It is the vertue ofthe fone. 


The mozowe came,andhe is gons 


To ſeche about in other ſtede, 
Bis ſtone to ſelle, and ſa he dede, 

And lefte it with his chapman there. 
Sut whan that he came els where, 
In pꝛeſente of his wife at home, 

Out ol his purs and that he name 
His golde, fonde his ſtone withal. 
And thus it felle hym oneral, 

uo here he it ſolde in ſondzie plate, 
Suche was the foꝛtune, and the grace. 
ut ſo well mate nothyng be hid, 
That it nis at laſt kid. | 


.LIBER / 


Scant che memoꝛie vnto this date, 
Enſamplen hym, and take in mynde, 
nohat ſhame it is, fs ben vnkynde, 
Agtzno the whikhe reaſon vedgtoths 
And enery creature it hateth. 
Foz thy my ſonne in thy offices © 
A rede the tee that ilke vice. 
Foz right as the cronicle ſeith 
Of Adrian, howehe his feith 
Fozpats foz wozldes toustiſe: 
Ful oft in ſuche a maner wiſe 
Ok louers nowe a man male ſes 
Ful manp, that vnkpnde bee 
Foz wel behote, and ruel lat 
That is her life, foz at laſk, 
nohan that thei haue her wille do, 
Her lone is aſter ſoone ago. 
uohat ſapſt thou ſorme to this tas t 
¶ My lader J wil ſaſeallas, ' 
That ener ſache a man was be, 
vo hiche whan he hath his trouth looze, 
And haſh of loue what he wolde, 
That he at any tyme ſholde  - 
Euer after his hert ne 
To ſin fal, and to ben bnkinde. 
But fader as touchend ot mee, 
J maie not ſtond in that degret. 
That I ne mate gotherby, . 
And do my pꝛoũte els where, * 
Foz any ſpede I finde there, 
A dare wel chynken all about: 
But Ine dare not ſpeke it out: 
That the, ta whom J ſuffer peine, 
And lone hir ener aliche hote, 
That nother peue ne behote, - 
— — { 
It liſt hir in no maner wile. 
J wille not lep, that ſhe is kinde, 
And foz ta ley, ſhe is vnkinde, 
That dare Jnot by god aboue, 
vo dicht demeth euery herte ol lone, 
He wote, that on myn alone e 
Shall none vnkindenes abide. 
It it ſhall with my lade dwelle, 


TDhperot dare nome telle. 
Nowe 


QVINTVS; Fol. CXII, 
Nowe good father as it is He fonde the miſchiele, whiche he ſought, 
Tellme, what chinkethpou of this e usherof it fell, that he was flapne, 

C My ſonneofchat vnkindlhip, Dis lader, whiche it herde ſapne, | 
The whiche towarde thy ladillhip, woas wzoty,and all that ener he might, 
Thou ple ineſt, fo; the woll the noughe, Of men of armes he hym dight 
Thou art toblamen of thy thought.  Affrongepower, and fozth he went 


Foz it mate be, that thy deſire, Ulnto Athens, where he bzent 
Though it bzenne ever, as doth the fire, The plaine countrey al aboute: 
Dertaſe to hir honour millet, The cities ſtode of hym in doute, 
D:els tyme come nought pet, As thoithat no de lente had 

vo hiche ant vpon thy deſtinet. Ageyne the power, whithe he lad . 
Foz thy my ſonne, Jredethee, Egeus, whiche was there kynge, 
Thynke well, what ener the befall. His — — 
Foz no man hath his luſtes all: Foz he was than in the titee: 

But as thou toldeſt me befoze, So that ol pees in to trratee, 

That thon to loue art nought ſoꝛſwaꝛe, BDetwene Minos and Egeus 

And haſt doone no vnkindnelle, Thei lell, and bene attoꝛded thus; 
Thou might therat thy grace bie, That hynge Minos fro pere to vere 


Chic poni — amoꝛi ingras 
i Soms 


inſuka C refiquif. Et Des 
dꝛam At (Genie ſibi TD cozonguit, 
C Ndinos, astelleth the poete, 
. 
A ſonne had, and Androchee 
He hight, and ſo befelle that her, 
Unta Aihenes fo2 to lere 
voas ſente, and ſo he hart hym there, 
Foz that he was of high lignage, 2nd ſelle that flketyme thus, 
Suche pꝛide he toke in his cazage, There was a clerke, one Dedalus, 
That hc fozperen hath the ſchooles, | Whiche had ben of hir aſſent, - 
And in rpot amonge the fooles, Of that hir lozde, was ſo miſwent, 
De did many thynges wꝛonge, And he made ofhis cwne witte, 
And vſed thilke life ſo longe voherof the remembzance is pit. 
£4 atla oft 6 wooghe Fo) Minotaure had ſuthe a hous, 


LIBER 
That was nnen -S. And che oꝛdeineth · chat anone, 


That what man that within went, 


There was lo many a ſondye went, _ 


That he ne ſhulde nought come out, 
But gone amaſed all about? 
And in this houſe to locke and warde 
Was Minotaurus put in warde, 
That what lite, chat therin cam, 
D: man oꝛ beef, he ouertram, 


And lough, and feode hym therbpon, 7 


And in this wiſe many one, 

Out of Athenisfoz truage, 
— — 

Foz enery pere thei ſhopen hem ſo 
Thei ot Athenis er thet go | 
Towarde that ilke wofull chance, 
As it was ſette in o2dinance, 6 
Upon foꝛtune her lotte thet taſt, 
Till that Theſeus at laſte, 


He kerde, as though 6 he cokenony hve, 
ut all that euer he mightſpede -- 
wou hym, and with his felanthip, 
Fozth in to Crete he goth by ſhip, - 
obere mut the kayng Minos he fought, | 
And p2ofereth all chat be hren sn ee 
Upon the point of her actoꝛde. 
This erne kynge, chin truell loꝛde 
Toke euery date one of the nyne, 
And put hym in to the diſcipline 
Df Minotaure to be denoured, / 
But Theſeus was ſo fanoured, 
That he. was kepte till at laſf, 
And the meane while he taſt, 
us hat thyng hym were beſf todo. 
And felle, that Ariadne tho, | 
whiche was berge 
And had herde the 
Df Theſeus, and of his might, 
And ſigh he was a luſlie knight, 
Hir holle herte on hym ſhe lade. 
And he allo of loue hir pꝛaide 
0 en thei were alone; - -- 


© Allpzinelyb 


In what maner ſhe ſhuld hym ſane, 

And ſhope ſo/thatthe did hym haue 
A clewe of thzede,of whiche within - q 
Firlf at doꝛe he ſhall begynne - : 
wich hymto take that one ende : 


De pitche ſhe toke hym a pelote, 

The whiche heſhnlde in to the thꝛote 
Df Minotaure taſt right, | 
Tpathe bertd e 
That he by reaſon mate nat falt 

To make an ende of his bataile. 


** — — 


Tille he wasknowe of thſlke empziſe, 

Howe he this beit thuld quelle. 

And thus ſhoztely fo to telle, | 

So as this maiden hym had taught, 

Theſeus with this monſter fanght, 

And ſmate of hishede, the whiche he nam, 

And by the thꝛede / ſo as he cam 

He goth ageyne, til he were oute: 

So was great wonder all abonte, 
Minos the tribute hach releted, 

And ſo was all the werre ſeted 

Betwerte Athenes and hem of Crere. 

/ The whoſebramtee was withoute wax, 


This faire maiden Adrian: 


vohan that ſhe ſigh. Theſeus ſounde, 
noa neuer yet vpon this grounde, 

A gladder wight than che was tho. 
Theſeus dwelt a date oꝛ two, 
v9here that Minos oe chere hem ded. 


© Theſeusina pꝛeuir Ted 


Hath with this maſden ſpoke and rowned, 
That ſhe to hym was abandouned 

In al that euer ſhe couth, 

So that of 2 pouth, 

3 twey, 

The firſke toke awey. 

Fo: he ſofaire tha behigbt, 

That euer while he liue might, 

He ſhuld hir take fo: his wife, 

And as his owne hertes life 

He wolde hir lone, and trouth beare. vole 
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And the, whiche might not fozbeare, 3Stit whan that the raff bp bir loke 
So ſoze loneth hym ageyne, Towar de the ſfronde, and ſigh no wight, 
That what as ener he wold ſepne, Dir herte was ſo ſoze aftight, 
votth all hir hert ſhe it leneth. That ſhe ne wilt what to chinke, 
and thus his purpoſe he acheueth, But dzough hir to the water bzinke, 
S0 that aſſured ot his trouth | nohere the behelde the ſea at large: 
v9ith hym ſhe went, and that was routh She ſigh no ſhip, the ſigh no barge 
Phedra hir ponge ſuſter the, Als fertoꝛthj as ſhe might kenne: 
$ luffie maide, a ſobze, ameke, Ha loꝛde (ſheſa(d) whiche a ſenne, 
Fulfilled of all curtoſie, As all the woꝛlde ſhall after here 


Foz ſuſferhode and companie 

Ol loue, whiche was hem betwene, 
To lee hir ſuſter be made a quene, 
Dir kader lefte, and ſoꝛth ſhe went 
voith hym, whiche all his firlt entent 
Foꝛgat within a litel thzowe, 
Eo that it was all ouer th:zowe, 
nohan ſhe beſt wend it ſhuld fonde, 
The ſhip was blowen fro the londe 
noberm that thei ſa lend were, 
This Adriadne had mochel fere, 
Of that the wynde ſo lowde blewe, 
as ſhe whiche ofthe ſea ne knewe, 
And pꝛaid fo2 to reſte a while. 
And ſo felle, that vpon an ple, 
wohiche Chio bigh, thet ben dꝛeue, 
where he to hir leue hath peue, 
That ſhe ſhall lond and take hir reit: 
But that was nothpng foz hir belt. 
Foꝛ whan ſhe was to lond bzought, - 
be, which that tyme thought nought 
But all trouth, and coke no kepe, 
Hath laide hir ſoft foz to ſlepe: 
As the whiche longe hath ben fozwatched. 
But certes ſh: was euil matched, | 
And fer from all loucs kinde. 
Fo: moꝛe than the beaſt vnkinde 
Theſeus, whiche no trouth kept, 
(while that this ponge ladle llept) 
Fulfilled of all vnkuidſhip, 
Hath all foꝛgeten the geodſhip, 
uvhiche Ariadne hym had do, 
And bad vnto the ſhipmen tho 
Hale vp the ſaile, and nought abide, 
And fo2th he gothe the ſame tide 
Towarde Athenis, and hir an londe 
He leſt, whiche lace nigh the fronds 
Slepend, til that ſhe awoke, 


— 


Upon this woſull woman here, 

This wozthie knight hath dooner wꝛought 
I wend J had his loue bought, 

And ſo deſerued at nede, | 

vo han that he ode vpon his dꝛede, 

And eke the loue, he me behight. 

It is great wonder, howe he might 
Towardis me nowe ben vnkinde, 

And ſo to lette out of his minde 

Thyng. which he ſaid his owne month, 
Dut after this. whan it is couth, 

It ſhall ben byndzpnge of his name, 

Foz well he wote, and ſo wote J, 
De pale his trouthe bodfly, 
That he myn hon our ſhulve kepe, 
And with that woꝛde ſhe gan weps 
And ſoꝛoweth moze than enough, 
Dir faire treſles ſhe codzough 
And with hir leife ſhe toke luch rife, 
That ſhe betwene the deth and life 
Swounende lay full ofte amonge ; 


And all was this on bym alonge, 


vhiche was to loue vnkinde (0, 
voherot the wꝛonge ſhall cuermo 
Stonde incrontke of remembzance, 
And eke it aſuech a vengeance 

To ben bnkinde in loues tas, 

So as Theſeus than was, 

All though he were a noble knight, 
Foz he the lawe of loues right 
Foxfaited hath in all wape, 
That Ariadne be put awape, 
wohiche was a great bnkinde dede, 
And after that, ſo as I rede, 
Phedra, the whiche hit lifter is, 
He toke in ſteve of hir, and this 


Fell aſterwards co mekell tens, 
Fo | 


| Do mate be ſtonde of no merite 
Towardes god, and eke alſo 
Men calte hym the woꝛldes fo, 
Foꝛ he nomoze than the fende 
Tinto none other man is frende, 
But all coward hym ſelfe alone. 
Fo: thy my ſonne in thy perſons 
This vice aboue all other flee. 
¶ p tader as pe teche me, 

I thinke to do in this matere. 
VVDut auer this J wolde ſayn here, 
wWherof J ſhall me ſhztne moze. 

C My good ſonne as to thy lose, 
After the reulr ol touetiſe, 

I ſhall che pzopertee deuiſe 

Ol euerp vice bp and by. 


Nowe herken, and be wel ware rhorby 


e's ep IP 


viribus ex clara tes tollit luce 
Floribus & iuncta virgine 


C ic tractat oper eſpe cpeyqurrph 
nũlcupatur, cuins mates eptozcio ip 
np ee cutils ſpetiekine c 


( In the lignage of Anarice a 
My ſonne pet there is a ü, 
His rigdt name it is Rauine, 


Extorcion is note witholve, 
Rauine ol scher mens folve  - 
Maketh: his larder; and payefhnought. 
Foz where as tuer u mate be ſought  - 
Jn his hous there all no thyng lacks, | 


TLouers, as I the Wall demiſe | | ; 
That whan nought elles mais ana, 
** 


Foz though'J were as was Pompeye 

That all the wozlve me wolde ob eye: 

Oꝛ els ſuche as Aliſandre, 

I wolde do ſuthe a ſclander. 

It is no good man, whiche lo doth. 

C In good ſrich ſonne thou ſaiſt ſoothe. 

Fo: he that woll of purueante, 

By ſuthe a wey his laſte auante, 

But if theſe ode enſamples lie. 

C Nober good father telle me one, 

So as vt tonntn many one, 

Touchende ofloue in this materr. it 

CH and thouſhalte here: 
as ithath bełall er this, 


— — J 
A man to take bpyrauine - | 


The pzepe, whiche is feminine | 


2 — 
2 2 


centia P 
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vnde imperpetne memoꝛie —— 8 
auſteritatem, miro oꝛdme du poſte a vindic arunt. 


¶ There was a riall noble kynge, 
A riche of all woꝛldes thynge, 
Whiche ol his pzopze enheritante 
Athenis had in gouernante, 

And who ſo thinketh ther vpon. 

His name was kynge Pandion. 

Z wo doughters had he by his wile, 
The whithe he loned as his kile. 
The ficlt doughter Progne hight, 
And the ſetonde, as the might, 
was cleped faire 2 — 


To 
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So was he kid in enerplonde. 
Df Trace he hight Thereus, 
Thsclerke Ouide telleth thus, 
This Thereus his wife home lad, 

A luſtp lite with hir he had, 

Till it bekelle vpon a tide, 

This Progne, as ſhe lap hym beſide, 
Bethought hir, howe that it might ber, 
That ſhe hir ſuſter might lee, | 
And to hir loꝛde hir will ſhe ſatde 

voith goodly woꝛdes, and hym pꝛalde, 
That the to hir might go. 

And if it Uked hym not lo, 

That than he wolde hym ſelle wende, 
2 els by ſome other ſende, 

vshiche might hir dere ſuſter grete, 


And ſhape, howe that thei might mete. 


Hir lozde anone to that he herde 
Pafe his attoꝛde, and thus anſwerde. 

A will (ſaide he) foz thy ſake, 

The wey after thy ſiſfer take 
My ſelfe, and bzyng hir, if J mals, 

And che with that, there as ſhe lape, 
Bigan hym in hir armes clippe, | 
And kiff hym with hir ſofte lippe, 
And ſaide : ſire graunt mercy. 

And he ſaone after was redp, 
And toke his leue to to go. 

In ſoꝛy tyme did he lo. 
This Thereus goth foꝛth to hippe, 
And with hym his felanſhippe. 

Sy lea the right cours he nam, 
Unto the tountrep till he cam, 
Where Philomene was dwellpnge, 
And of hir ſuſter the tidynge . 
He tolde, and tho thei weren gladde, 
And mochel tape of hym thei made. 
The father and the mother bothe 
To leaue her doughter were lothe, 
But if thei were in pꝛelente: | 
And netheles at reuerente 


Df hymthat wolde þym lelfs trauaile, 


Fol. cxnn. 


The\ tpoldenought he thalde faile, 
And that thetpzaide gene hirleue, 
And the that wolde not belene, 

In all haſt made hir pare 


Towarde hir ſuſter foz to fare 


with Thereus, and fozth ſhe went, 

And he with his hole entent, 

wyhan ſhe was fro hir frendes go, 

Allotteth ofhir loue ſo, 

That his eie might he not witholds, 

That he ne mult on hir beholde, 

And with the ſight gan defire, 

And ſet his owne herte a re: 

And fire , whan it to towe appzocheth, 

To hym anone the ſtrength accrocheth, 

Till with his hete it be denoured, 

The tqwe ne map not be ſouttoured. 

And ſo the tyꝛanne rauener, 

v9han that ſhe was in his power, 

And he tht rio ſawe tyme and place, 

As he that loſt hach all grace, 

Foꝛgate, he was a wedded man, 

And in a rage on hir he ran, 
KKight a8 walfe, that taketh hls paape, 
And the began to trie and pzape, 

O father, omother dere, 

Nowe helpe. but thei ne might\it hers, 

And ſhs was of to litell might, 

Defence agepne ſo rude a knight. 

To make, whan he was ſo weode, 

That he no reaſon vnderſtoove, - 

ut belde hir vader in ſache wile, 

That ſhe ne might not ariſe, 

But lay? oppꝛeiled and diſeaſed, 

As it a Gouſhauke had ſeyſed 


A bpꝛde, whiche dur not foz fere 


Kemve. Ind thus this tyꝛanne there 
Beratt hir ſuche thyng ,as men ſepne, 
May neuer moze be polden agepne, 
And that was the virginitee: | 
Df ſuche raupn it was pitee, 

But whan ſhe to hir ſelfe come, 
and ol hir milchiefe hede nome, 
And knewe, how that the was no matde, 


vohere was there ener man that derſf 
Do luche a dede, as thou haſt do: 


s * * 
7 : o * f 
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That dae all kalle, J hope o, 
That Gall ten out all my fille, 
And with mp ſpethe J chall fulfflle 

The wide woꝛlde in bzede and length, 
That thou hi#doone to me by ffrength, 
It that Famonge the people dwelle/ 
Tinto the people J ſhall{eeelle. 

And if Fbe within walle 
Of tones c led. than I halte - 


That it Halt ſowne in goddes care. 

A fals man Where is thy tere £ 

O mozeeruelt than any beff, -- * 
Howe haſt then hoden thy beheff, / 
Wende hePWE may eee : 


D thou, whic 

And of allvntrewer | 

Powe wake go my Werhnewe 

vntrouthe, howe that it ode. 

ener bee. 620/60 

wech bis vahappy? hondes fronge, - 
TR 

voith ve both hi arms, 

— — , 

And to the nom dir talk, 

And out he clippech alſo falk © 

Die come, Gab pats of ies. UB. 7178 

wo what with blode, and what with teres, 

Out ol hir eyen, and ol hir mouthe = 

He made hir faire face vneouty, 

She laye \wownynge vnts the dethe, 

There was bnneth any bzethe. 

Wut pet whanhehir tonge reite, 

A litell parte therot he lelte ?: 

But ſhe withall no woꝛde mate ſowne, 

But chitre, and as a byꝛde (argowne. 

And neuertheles that woode honnde = 

Hir bodie hent vp fro the grounde, 

And ſent hir there, as by his will, 

She ſhalde abide in pꝛiſone ut 

Fo: ener mo, but nowe take hede, 


* 8 . * ” 
ce 


r he tigh. 
—— bann 
His wife alredy there hym keyte. 
us han he hir ligh, anone he wept, 
And that he did lar deceite, | 
Foꝛ ſhe began ſtreite, 
where in my fiſter 2 And he ſaide, 
That ſhe was dede, and Progne abzaide, 
As ſhe that was a wofull wike, 6 4 
And ſtode betwene hir deth and life, 
Betauſe the herde luche tidynge. 
But foz the ſigh hir loꝛd wepynge, 
She wende nonght but all trouth, 
And had wel the moꝛe routh. 
The perles were tho fozſake 
To hir, and blacke clothes take, 
As ſhe that was gentiil and kynde, 
In wozſhip of hir ſilkers mynde, 
She made a riche enterement. 


- Foz the fonde none amendement 
To ſighen oz to ſob moꝛe: 


So was there gyle vnder the goꝛe. 
Nowe leaue we this kynge and quene, 
and toꝛne hn —— to Philomene. 
— — ffrangs - 
Xomake ſo ſodeine a change 
Fro welch. vnto ſo great a wo: 
And ſhe began to thynke tho, 
D 
voithin hir herte thus ſhe latde, 

O thou almighty Tup irer, 
That hie ſitteſt, — ferre, ' 
Thou ſuffreſt . — 
And yet it is not thy willynge. 
To the there mate nothyng ben hid, 
Thou woſt, howe it is betid. 
J wolde J bad not be boze. 
Foz than had J nought foꝛloꝛe 
My ſpeche and my virginitee. 
Bat good loꝛde all is in ther, 
whan thou therfo wolte do bengeante, 
And ſhape my delinerantr. 
and ener amonge this lady wepte, 


And 
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and thought that the neuer kepte And pet right as dir ſeluen liſte, 
To be a woꝛldes woman moze, Bir fifter was delitered ſoone 
And that the willheth euermoze. Out of pꝛiſon, and by the moone 
But ofte vnto hir ſiſter dere To Progne ſhe was bzought by nights, 
Dir herte lpeketh in this manere, nohan erhe of other had a ſight, 
And ſaid; O ſiſter, if ye knewe In chambze there thei were alone, 
Of mpn elkate, ye wolde rewe, Thei maden many a pitous mone. 
J trowe, and my delluerance Wut Progne moſt of ſa:zow made, 
Pe wold ſhape, and do vengeance ms hiche ligh hir iter pale and fade, 
On hym, that is ſo fals a man: And ſpechetes, and diſhonoured, * 
And netheles ſo as J can, Of that ſhe had be defloured. 
J will youſende ſome tokenpng, and eke vpon hir loꝛde the thought, 
voherof ye ſhall haue knowlagepng Df that he lo vntruetp wzought, 
Ofthpng, J wote that ſhall poulothe, . And had his eſpouſaile b:oke, 
The whiche pou toucheth, and me both, She maketh auowe it ſhall be wꝛoke. 
And tho within a while as tite | And with that wozd ſhe kneleth downe 
She wafe a cloth offilke all white, roeppnge in great deuocion, 
meoith letters and imagerie, Unto Cupide and to Venus 
In whiche was all the felonte, | She p:atd, and ſaid than thus: 
uv9hiche Thereus to hir hath do, O ye, to whom no thyng alters 
And lapped it to gether tho, Ot loue mate, foz everyherts 
And ſette hir ſignet thervpon, Pe knowe, as pe that ben aboue 
And ſent it vnto Progne anon. The god and the godveſſe of lone, 

The meſlager, whiche fozth it bare, pe witen well, that euer yit 

vohat it amounted is nought ware, vSithal mp wille, and ail mp wit, 
And netheles to Progne he goth, Sith firft pe ſhope me to wedds. 
And pꝛiue ly taketh hir the cloth, That J laie with myloꝛde a bedds, 
And went again right as he tam: I haue ben trewe in my degree, 
The tourte of hym none hede name. And euer thought foz to bet, 
CV9han Progne of Philomene herde,, And neuer lone in other place, 
She wolde knowe how that it ferde, But all oneiy the kpnge of Trace; 


and openeth that the man hath bzought, vhiche ts mp lozde, and J his wif, 
wot therbp, what hath be wzought, But nowe allas this wolull ftrife, - 


what milchtefe there is befall, That Jhym thus ageinwardfinde '/ 
In ſwoune tho ſhe gan downe fall, 
| Andefte the taketh the clothe on honde, And wel J wote that he ne mate 
Behelde the letters, and thymages: Amend his wzonge, it is ſo gret. 
But ac laſt of ſuche outrages Foz to litell at᷑ me he lete, - © 
She ſaide : wepynge is nought the bote, han he mynowne ſiſter toks, 
And ſwereth, ifthat ſhe leue mote, And me that am his wife ſazſons. 
It ſhall be venged other wiſez Lo thus to Venus and Cupide 
And with that ſhe gan hir auiſe, She p:ald, and ferthermoze the crids- 
—— Dong Unto Apollo the higheſt; 
Dir ſiſter, that no man within, | And ſaid : O mightie god of reit, 
But onelp thei, that were ſwoze, Thou do vengeance of this debats, 
It ſhulde knowe, and ſhope therfaze, My ſiſter and all hir eat 
That Thereus nothyng it wit: ** = 


LIBER”'' 


Dir maidenhede, and I therfo:e 
In all the woꝛlde ſhall beare a blame, 
Df that my lilter hath athame, 
That Thereus ta hir J ſent, 
And well thou woft, that myn entent 
was all foz wozſhip and foz good. 

O loꝛde, that geueit the lines foode 
To cuery wight, J pꝛaie the here, 
Theſe wofull ſiſters, that ben here, 


And let vs nought to the ben loth, 


we ben thyn owne women both. 


And though hir lier lacke ſpeche, 
To hym, that ali thynges wote, 
Hir ſozowe is not the leſſe hote. 

— -wathy2rionaty.econhaegty 


And that was not on hem alonge, 

But onely on the great monge, 

nohiche Thereus had hem do: 

Thei ſhopen fo2 to venge hem tho. 
This Thereus by Progne his wilt 

A ſonne hath, whiche as his life 

He lonefh, and lrys he bight. 

Bis mother wilt well ſhe might 

Do Thereus no moze greue, 


She long and bei rn allo pers: 


Thus plaineth Progne, s areth wzerhe, 


And after with dſuers ſpleſes 90 
The fteſſhe, whan it was ſo to heive, 
She taketh, and maketh therof a ſewe, 
with whiche the fader at his meate 
was ſerued, till he had hym eate, 
That he ne wilf, howe that it ſfoode : 
But thus his owne fleſſhe and bloode 
Dym ſelfe deuoureth ageyne kinde, 
As he that was to fo:e vnkinde. 
And than er that he were ariſe, 
Foz that he ſhulde bene agriſe, 
To ſhewen hym the childe was dede, 
This Philomene toke the hede 
Betwene two diſthes, and all wzothe 
Tho came fo2the the ſiſters bothe, 
And ſetten it vpon the bo2de. | 
And Progne than began the woꝛde 
And ſeide: O werſt of all wikke, 
Df conſcience whom no p2ikke 
Mate ſtere, lo what thou hatt do, 
Fo here ben nowe we ſiſters two, 
O ranener, lo here thy pꝛeie, 
v9tth whom ſo falſelp on the weſe 
Fo nowe it is ſom dele abought: 
And better it ſhall: faz ofthy dede 
The wozlde ſhall euer ſinge and rede, 
In rememb2ance of thy defame. 
Foz thou to loue halt vone luche ſhame, 
That it ſhall neuet be fo:gete. - 
with that he ferte vp tro the mete, 
And taught a ſ\wozde anone, and ſwoze, 
That thei ſhulde of his hondes die. 
And thei vnto the goddes trie 
Began, with ſo loude a fenene, 
Thacthei were herde vnto heuene, 


woas turned i1toabziddeskinde 


Diuerſeliche as men map finde, 
After the Kate that the( were yrme 
Her fozmes were ſet a twynne: 

And as it telleth inthe tale FR 


The firſt in to a nightpngale 
woas ſhape, and that was Philomene, 


vphiche 


us hithe in the winter is not lene. 


And foz to dwelle in pztue place, 


that the gods wold hir change ) 
She thynketh, and is the moze ſtrange, 


vo ill of hir owne fre largelle, 
With herbes, and withflours both 
The feldes, and the medowes clothe, 
And eke the wooddes, and the greaues 
Ben hilled all with grene leaues, 
So that a bzidde hir hide mate 

Wetwene March, Apzil, and Male, 
She that the winter held hir clos 
Foz pure and nought aros, 


uo han that ſhe ſigh the bowes thicke, 
And that there is no bare ſkicke, 


She maketh hir plaint, and ſaith ; O whp 
v9hp ne were J pet a maide :? 

Foz ſo this alde wiſe ſaid, 

whiche what ſhe ment, 

Hir notes ben ol ſuche entent. 

And eke thel ſaid, how in hir ſonge 

She maketh great iope, 4 mirthe amonge, 
And ſaith : ha note J am a bzidde, 

Ha nowe my face may ben hid, 

Though J haue loff my matdenhede, 
Shall no man ſee mp chekes rede. 

Thus medleth ſhe with ioye wo, 

And with her ſozowe myꝛth alls: 

So that of loues maladie 


She maketh diuers melodie, 
And ſaith ; loue is a wolull bliſſe, 


aqvix TVS. 


In to a ſwalowe ſwifte ol wynge, 


Fol. C XVI. 


A wiſedome, whiche tan no man wille, 
A luſtie feuer, a wounde ſofte, 
This note lhe reherſeth ofte 
To hem, whiche vnderſtonde hir tale. 
Nowe haue J of this nightyngale, 
Vhiche erſt was cleped Philomene, 
Tolde all that ener wolde mene, 
Both of hir fozme, and of hir note, 
Wherof men mate the ſfozie note, 

And ot hir lier Progne J finde, 
Pow the was tourned out of kynde 


Whiche eke in winter lieth ſ\wownynge 
But whan the wodde is woren grene, 

Ind comen is the ſommer tide, 

Than fleeth ſhe fo2th,and ginneth to chide, 
And chetereth out in hir langage, 

What falſehede is in martage, 

And telleth in a maner ſpeche 

Df Thereus the Ipouſe bzeche : 

She wol not in the wooddes dwelle, 

Fo: ſhe wolde openlich telle, 
And ene foz that the was a ſpouſe, 
Amonge the folke ſhe cometh to houſe, 
Todo theſe wines vnderſtonde 

The falſhode of her huſbonde, 
That thei of hem beware alſo. 


Foz there be manp bntrewe of tho. 


Thus ben the ſiſters b2tddes bothe, 
And ben towarde the men ſo lothe, 
That thei ne will foz pure ſhame 
To no mans honde be tame. 
Foz euer it dwelleth in her mpnde, 
Ol that thei fonde a man vnkynde, 
And that was fals Thereus, 
Af ſache one be amonge vs 
A note, but his condicion 
Men ſaie in euery region, 
woithin towne and eke without, 
Nowe reigneth comonly about. 
And natheles in remembzance 
Iwill declare, what vengeance 
The goddes hadden hym o2deined, 
Df that the liſters hadden pleined. . 
— bs own ine fre. 

dirom PY > : 
Alapwynke made he was. | 

U. ii. And « 


And thus he doppeth on the gras, 

And on his heed there ſtont vp rige 

A creff, in token of a knight. 

And yet vnto this dayymen ſeith, 

A lapynke hath loſt his keith, 

And is the birde falſeſt of all. 
Beware my lonne er the ſo fall 

Foz; if thou be of ſuche touine, 

To get ot lone by rauine 

Thy luſt: it maie the falle thus, 

As it befelle to Thereus. 

¶ My father god fozbede : 

Me were lener be foztrede 

no ich wilde hozles, and to dzawe, 

r J ageine loue, and his lawe, 

Did ony thyng, oz loude 02 fill, 

Uhiche were not mp ladies will. 

Men ſayen, that euery loue hath dꝛede: 

So foloweth it, that I hir dzede, 

Foz J hir lone, and who ſo dzedeth, 


That I mate be the better taugt. an 


Viaarvex poli grand que rumulrn, 


Quo gradicur,populus latro perurget iter: 
Sie amot ex caſu t e 
Si locus eſt — . N 


¶ ie foquifur ſuper ca — — 
furtum vocdt, cuius miniſtri alicuina te gia offens 
ſam non meknentes tam in amo nia canſa quay 
. 


To get dym good: than as the blinde 


And therto place touenable, 
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vohich ſeeth noughe, what tal after fal, 


Ofchyng, whiche other men beſwpnke, 
De getteth hym clothe, mete, and dzinke 


And what thyng that he leeth ther palle, 
He taketh his parte, oz moze 0; laſle, 
Fit be wozthy to be take: 


In wooddes, and in ſeides eke, 

Thus robbery goth to leke, | 

v9here as he mate his purchas nde. 
And right lo in the ſame kinde, 

My good ſone as thou might here, 

To lpeke of loue in this mattere, 

And make a very reſemblance, 

Right as a thefe maketh his cheneſance, 

And robbeth mens gooddes abonte, 

Jn wovdde and lelde, where he goth oute, 
So bene there oftheſe loners ſomme 

In wilde ffedes, where thei come, 

And finden there a woman able, 


Withouten lene, er that thei fare, 
Thei take a parte ofthatchafare, 
Pe though lhe were a ſhepeherdelle, 
Pet woll the lozde of wantonneſfle 
Aaie, all though ſhe be vnmete. 
Fo: other mens good is ſwete. 
But therof wote nothyng the wilt 

At home, whiche loueth as hir life 

Dir loꝛde, and ſit all date wiſſhynge 

After hir loꝛdes home compnge, 

But whan that he cometh home at ene, 
Anone he makethhis wile belene. 

Foz the noughtels ſhulde knowe, = 
And howe his houndes haue well ronne, 
And howe there ſhone a mery lonne, 


And howe his hawhes flowen wel: 

But he wol telle hir neuer a dele, 

Howe he to loue vntrewe was, 

Of that he robbed inthe pas, 

And toke his luſt vnder the hawe 

Ageyne loue, and agepne his lawe. 
uohithe thyng mp ſonne J the fozbede, 

Foz it is an vngoodlp dede. 

Foz who that taketh by robberit 

His loue, he mate not tulfifie 

Dis cauſe : and ſo full oft ſithe, 

Foz ones that he hath ben blithe, 

He ſhall ben after ſozie thzies. 

Examples foz ſuche robberies 

I finde wzitten as thou ſhalt here 

Actoꝛdende vnto this matere. 


Clbic contra iſtos in amoz(s canſa pzes 
dones, 

2 e 
rat, —— cum N — 


—— ſuo {lay wot mere Venda 


kas ipſaw de manibys eine, — Tt: 
gratius fiber aut. 


CA cede how whilom was a maide, 

The faireſt, as Ouide ſaide, 

And ſhe was of the chamber alſo 
allas, whiche is the goddeſle, 

And wife to Mars, of whome p;oweſſe 

Js poue to theſs wozthy knightes, 

Foz he is of ſo great mightes, 

That he gouerneth the bataile, 

wWithouten hym mate nought auaile 

The ſtronge honde, but he ithelpe, 

There male no knight of armes pelpe, 

But he fight vnder his banere : 

But nowe to ſpeke of my matere, 

This faire freſſhe luſtie mate, 

Alone as the went ona daie 

Upon the ſtronde foz to plate, 

There came Neptunus in the waſe, 


That all his hert aros on high, 
Foz he ſo ſodenliche vnware 
Beheld the beautee, that ſhe bare, 


QVINTVS. 


She was tranſtoꝛmed fozth withall, 
nothyng fall 
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And caff anone within his herte, - 
That ſhe hym ſhall no wate aſterte, 

But ik he take in anantage 
Fro thilke maide ſomme pillage, 
Nought of the 1 
But of ſome 


He thought parte, er that he went: 
And hir in bothe his armes hent, 


And put his honde towarde the cofre, 
where to robbe he made a p;ofre, 
That luſtie treaſour foz fo Neale, 
vohiche palleth other goodes fele, 

And cleped is the maidenhead, 
whiche is the floure of womanhead, 
This matde, whiche Cornix by nam 
woas hote, dzedynge all ſhame, 
Sigh, that ſhe might nought debate z 
And well ſhe wiſt, he wolde algate 
Fulfille his luſte of robberie : 

Anone began to wepe and trie, 

And ſaide: D Pallasnoble quene, 
Shewe nowe thy might, and let be ſens, 
To kepe and ſane mpn honour, - 


vohiche nowe vnder thy key is lone. 
That woꝛde was not ſo ſoone ſpoke, 
vohan Pallas chope recoutre : 


After the wille and the deſire 
Okt hir, whiche a maide was: 


Out ofhir womanliche kinde 
In to a bziddes likenes I finde, 


She fleth befoze his rien a crowe, 
wohiche wastohiramozedelite, 


agayne. 
But this Neptune his herte in dayn 
Hathvpon robberie ſette. 
The bꝛid is flowe, and he was let, 
The faire maide is hym eſcaped, 
Ä. 


Z 
} 


And fcozaed of that he hath loze. 

C My ſonne be thou ware therfoze, 
That thou no maidenhead ſele, 
wherof men ſee dileaſes fele, 

That haue happened in ſondzte wile, 
So as J chall the yet deniſe 
Another tale thervpon, 
vo hiche kelle by olde daies gone. 


q HIC ponif epempfum contre iſtos in canſ4 
Pirginifatis leſe per p2edonee, ef narrat quod cl 
Catifto regis LicHaonis mite pſt fls fis 
kla, ſud Sirginitat? Diane conſernanda 1 

ma Fouifet, Et in be og eb os 4 ins 
fer alias — edn ſe tranſtu⸗ 
kiſſer, — upiter om ſas til furto ſurs 


ee . —— 
one te defopyntate ſubito — 


CKynge Lichaon bpon his wife 
A daughter had, a goodly life, 
And clene maiden of wozthy fame, 
Caliſtona whoſe right name 
wsas cleped, and of many alo:zye 
@he was beſought, but hir accozd# 
To lone might no man wpunne, ' 

As ſhe, whiche hath no luſt cherinne,- 
wut five wichin hi herte,anv late, 
— — 
voberfoze to in 
— 2 pak ow mh appr 
were cleped woodmaldens tho, 
And with the nympheseke alſo, | 
Upon the ſpꝛynge ol freſthe wellen, 


vohere lhe virginitee — 


Unto Diane, and therto plight 
Hir trouth vpon the bowes grene, 
To kepe hir matdenhead clens. 
whiche afterwarde vpon a dale 

Was p2tueliche ſfole awale. 

Foz lupiter thzough his queintiſt 
From hir ittoke in ſuche a wile, 

That ſodenliche foozth withall | 
Hir wombe aroſe, and the to ſwall, 
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So that it might not be hv 

And thervpon it is betid, 

That Diane, whiche it herde telle 
In pꝛiue plate vnto a welle, 

with Nymphes al a compante 

was come, and in a ragerit 

She ſaide, that ſhe bathe wolde, 

And bad that euerp maiden ſholde 
with hir all naked bathe alſo, 

And tho began the pzinte wo, 
Caliſtona wer rede fo: ſhame : 

But thet that knewe not the game, 
To whom no ſuche thyng was befall, 
Anone thei made hem naked all, 

As thei nothyng wolde hide, 

But ſhe withdzewe hir euer aſide, 
And netheles in the toode, 

uo here that Diana hir ſelfe Foode, 
She thought to come vbnpercelued; 
But therof ſhe was all deceined. 
No: whanſhe came a litell nighe, 
She ſaid: awate thou fonle be, 
Foz thyne aſtate is not hone 


Thu chat water foz to touches. 


Foz thon haf rake ſuche a touche, 
wdiche neuer male ben hole agepne, 


That of a ſonne, whiche Archas 
vas named, ſhe delluered was. 
And tho Iuno, whiche was the with 
Of lupiter (wzothe and hatkite 
Damme the vpn ht dne, 

me 
And to Caliſtona the ſpake, 
And ſet vpon hir many a lache, 
And ſaid : a nowe thou arte take, 


But nowe thou ſhalt full ſoze abie 
That ilke ftelthe of micherie, 
CE IIIn 
vo heret thy fader 
Shall not —— 
Ol that his doughter was ſo hote, 


QVINTYS: Fol, CX VIII, 
That the hath bzoken hir chaſt votwe : Fo: ił thou here my tale weile 
But J the ſhall thaſtiſe nowe, Df that was tho, thou might ſomdels 
Thy great beautee ſhall be tozned, Ot olde enſamples taken hede, | 
Though whiche p thou halt be meſkozned. Howe that the floure ol maidenhevg 
Thy large fronte, thy eien grape was thilke tyme holde in pzis; 
J ſhall hem chaunge in other wape, And ſo it was, and ſo it is, 


And all the feture ot thy face 

Jn ſuche a wiſe J ſhall deface, 

That cuerp man the ſhall fozbeart. 
no ich that the Ukenes of a beare 
She toke, and was fozſhapen anone, 
within a tyme and thervpon 
Wekelle, that with a bowe in honde, 
To hunte and game foz to fonde 

In to that woodde goth to plate 

Dir ſonne Ar chas, and in his walt 
It happeth that this beare tame. 

And whan that he good hede name, | 
where that he ſtode vnder the bough, 
She knewe hym well, and to hym d;ongh, 
Foz though the had hir fozme loze, 

The loue was nought loft therfoze, 
v9hiche kinde hath ſet vnder his laws, 
vohan ſhe vnder the woodde ſhaws 

Hir childe beheld, ſhe was ſo glad, 
That the with both hir armes ſpzad, 
As though ſhe were in womanhed, 
Toward hym come, and toke none hede 
Ort that he bare a bowe bente, 
und he with that an arowe hath hent, 
And gan to teiſe it in his bowe, 

As he that can none other knowe, 

But that it was a beſte wilde. 

But lupiter, whiche wolde hilde 
The moder, and the ſonne alſo, 
Oꝛdeineth foz hem both two, 

That thei foz euer were ſaue, 

But thus my ſonne then might haus 
Enſample, howe that it is to flee, 
To robbe the virginitee 
Ot a yonge innocent aweye, 
And ouer this by other wepe, 


In olde bones as rede 


Suche robberie is foz to dzede, . 
— — 

vo hiche euery woman that is good, 
Deſtreth foz to ke pe and holde, 
As whilome was by dates olde. 


And to to 


5 


* BBeholve, and haut ol hym a ſight, 


And ſo it ſhall fo: euer ſtonde: 

And foz thou ſhalt it vnderſtonde, 
Nowe herken a tale nexte ſewende 
Howe maidenhe de is to tommende. 


Hic foquitur de Bir ginit atis commendatione, 
Pbi dicit, quod nuper Fmperato2es ob tat: ſtatus 
dignitatew Lirginibus cedebant in Lig. 


COf Rome amonge the geſtes olds 
That what man was tho emperoux 
Ok Rome, he ſhulde done honour 
To the virgin, and in the wepe, 
vshere he hir mete, he ſhulde obeys 
In wozlhip of virginitee, 

v9hiche was tho a great dſgnitee, 
Nonght oneliche ofthe women tho, 
But ofthe chaſte men allo 

It was commended ouerall. 
ſpeke in ſpectall, 
Touchend of men enlample J finde, 


Ole foquifur quafifer Phirmue tnuend Rome 

5 N ire ſam ſuam atem cone 

ruaret, ams os ocufos — 
abSominabfery conflitut, 


ſui dete ye 


CPhirinus, whiche was of mans kinds - 
Aboue all other the faſreffe 
Ot Nome, and che the comlteſt: 

That well was dir, whiche dym might 


Thus was he tempted ofte ſoze, 

But foz he wolde be no moze 
Amonge the women ſo toueited, 
The beautee of his face ſtreited 
He hath, and put out bothe his tien, 
That all women, whiche it ſetne, 
Chan afterwarde ofhym ne rought. 
And thus his matdenbead he bought, 
So may J pzoue wel foz thy, 
Aboue all other vnder the ſky, 

That maſdenhead is faz to pzeiſe, 


rode 


vo ho that the vertues wolde peſſe, 
uo biche, as the Apocal — 
— Chriſte in heuen 

— — grpt 
op 1 
In deuen, and the in erth alſo, 
It is accepte to bothe two, 
— — 

rie hath this enſample pene, 
{ (tſhall rather be tolde, 
- many folde, 
Than to the life ot mans kinde, 
There is no reaſon fo to nde, 


And netheles a man mate hers 

Ot ſuche, that hane bene er this, 
And pet there bene, but foz it is 

A bertue, whiche is ſelden wonne x 


Vt roſa de ſpinis —— preualet 
Erlily flares c —1 

tic ſibi virginitas carnis ſ vincit, 
Acternos fætus quir labe parks, 


¶ The boke ſeſth, that a mans life 

in awarre and ffrife 

Is ſet amonge his ennemies, 

The freyle ſteſſhe, whole nature is 

Ap redy foz to ſpurne and fall, 

The firſt foman is of all, | 
redy nie, 

Jt warreth night, it warreth date, | 

o that a man hath neuer ref. 

- Foz thy is thilke knight the beff, 

Thzongh might and grate of gods ſonde, 


vo hiche that batatle male withfonde, 
wherok pet dwelleth the memozit 
Of thilkedeadlywarrehadden? | 
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go CNS 1 ſue taſtiſumus 12 


in emperour by olde dates 

There was, and be at all aſſaſes 

A wozthte knight was ol his hende, 
There was none ſuche in all the louds, 
But pet foz all his baſſellage, _ 
He ode vnwedded all his age, 

And in eronſhe as it is tolde, 
He was an hundzed wynter olds. 

Burt whan men wolde bis dedes peſſe, 
And his knighthode of armes paciſe, 
Of that he did with bis hondes, 
wo han he the kynges ofthe londes 
To his ſublection put vnder : 

Of all that pzeiſe hath he no wonder, 
Foz be it ſet ofnone accounte, 

And ſad, all that mate not amounte 


Kyens a point, whithe he hathnome, * 


That he his fleſſhe hath ouertome. 


De was virgine, as he ſaide, 


On that bataile dis pois he lalde. 
C Lo nowe my ſonne auile thee, 
CPe fader all this mate well bee, 
Gut if all other dede ſo, 

The woꝛlde of men were ſoone ago. 
And in the lawe a man male finde, 


— — 
voithout lawes ozdinaunce, 

It map not fatle of vengeaunee, 
—— ſoth witten, 
Beholde a tale, the whiche is mitten 


Howe that the kynge A 

— 2 
Hath wonne, a matden there he fonds, 

uo hiche was the faireft of the londe, I 


QVINTV3S; 


bis tleped 
Chryſeis, the doughter of Chriſie, 
———— 
vobert Phebus had his ſacrifice 
— — 
— — non was than in waye 
rotwarde, and toke a waye 
— — i 
So great luſt in hir he had, 

Wut Phebus, which bath great diſdain, 
Of that his maiden was fozlain , 
Anone as de to Trete came, 

— re 
And ſent a commune 

Tbel loughten than her euidence, 
And maden calculacton, | 
To knowe in what condiciom 
This deth tam in ſo ſodeniy. 

And at laſte redily 
The cauſe andeke the munthet bude 
And fo:th with al the lame Kounds 
Agamemnon oppoſed was, 
———— 

Of the folte, whiche he hath wenge? 
And thervpon mercy thei lought | 
Toward the god in ſondꝛie wiſe 
v9ith pꝛayer and with ſacrifice, 

The maiden home ayene thei ſende, 
— res ro 
Foz euer whiles ſhe wolde line 
And thus the lum: was fazgyue, 

And all the peſtilente ſeced. 

To what it is to ben encreced 
Ofloue, whiche is plle wonne, 

It were better nought begonne, 
Than take a thyng without lene, 

us hiche thou mult after nedes lene, 
And pet haue maugre fozth with all. 
Foz thy to robben auer all 

In loues cauſe ił thou begpnne, 
I not what eaſe thou ſhalt wpnne, 
CMp ſonne be well ware ofthis. 
Foz thus of robbery it ia. 


Fol. Cx lx. 


father pour exeinplarte 


A dane it right well vaderffonde, 


Wut ouer this howe lo it ſkonde, 
Pet wol J wife of your appziſe, 
what <yng is moze of conetiſe, 


Infldiando latens tempus rimatur & herum 
Fur quibus occulto tem nn parat. 
Sie amor infldiis vacat, & Cub tegmine Flados 
Prendere furtiuos note fauente quent, 


T ſldic fractal 
— katroc 


(e rerviny neſeente ba que cups, (am per * 
per — abſey frepity « Aab Fee * 


— — 
A ſeruant of the 
——ů—ͤ— 
with hym is euer in c 
Ot whom it J ſhall telle . 
He ſtalketh as a pecocke doothe, 

And taketh his pzete ſo couerte, 

That no man wote it in aperte. 

Foz whan he wote the loꝛde from home, 
Than woll he alke about and tome, 
And what thyng he fint in his wey, 
vo han that de leeth the men awey, 
He ſkealeth it, and goth fozth withall, 
That therot no man knowe ſhall: 
And eke full ofte he goth a night, 
Without moone oz terre light. 
And with his crafte the doze bnpſkerh, 
And taketh therin what dym liketh, 
And if the doze be ſo ſhette, 

That he be of his entre lette, 

He will in at the wpndowe crepe 
And while the loꝛde is laſt a flepe, 
And goth his wey er it be wiff, 
Full ofte alſo by light of date, 
Pet woll he Ut ale, and make aſſaſe; 
Under the tote his honde he put, 
Till he the mans purs haue cut, 
And rifley that he fiat ther in: 

And thus he auntreth hym to wyn, 
And beareth an hozn, a nonght ne bloweth, 


2 
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It is all bille vader the ung t. 
And as an hounde that goth to folde 
And hath there take what be wolve, 
His mouth vpon the gras he wipeth, 
And ſo with feigned chere hym lipeth, 
That what as ener of chepe he ſtrangle, 
There is no man therof ſhall (angle, 
And foz to knowe who it dede | 
Right ſo dothe ſelthe in enery ſtede, 
vohere as hym liſt his pzeie take, 
He can ſo well his cauſe make, 
And ſo well feigne, and ſo well gloſe, 
That there ne ſhall no man ſuppoſe, 
But that he were an innotent. 
And thus a mans eie he blent, 
So that this crafte J maie remeue 
d ithouten helpe of any mene. 
There be louers of that degree, 
Uv9hiche all her luſt in pziuetee, 
As who ſaith getten all by ftelch, 
And ofte atteinen to great welch, 
As fo2 the tyme that it laſteth. 
Foz lone awaytethj euer, and caſfech 
Howe he mate ſtele, and catche his pale, 
ushan he therto mate finde a way. 
Foz be it night, oz be it date, 5 
He takethhis parte, whan that he maie, 
And ik he mate no moze do, 
Pet woll he ſtele a cuſle oz t. 
CMy ſonne what ſaiſt thou therto: 
Telle if thou didit ener ſo: a 
My fatherhow? My lonneths; 
If thou haſt ole any cuſſe, + 
D; other thyng, whiche therto longeth. 
Foz no man ſuche thenes bongeth : 
Zelle on fo thy, and ſaith the trouth. 
¶ My father nape, and that is routh. 
Foz by my wille, Jam a thefe, 
But the, that is to me molt lefe 
Pet durſt I neuer in pꝛiuetet 
Nought ones take hir by the knee 
To ſteale of hir, 92 this, 02 that: 
And if J durſt, I wote well what, 


1 And netheles but ik J lie, 


By feelth ne by robberie 

Ot loue, whiche fell in my thought, 

To hir did J neuer nought. 

But as men ſeyne, where herte is failed, 


There ſhall no taſtell be afafley. 
But though J had hertes ten, 
And were as ſfronge as all men, 
If I be not myn owneman, 
And dare not vſen, that I can, 
I mate mp ſelfe not retouere, 
Though J be man neuer ſo ponere, 
I beare an herte, and hirs it is 
So that me faileth wit in this, 
Howe that J ſhulde of myne accozds 
The leruant lede ayenſt the lozde. 
Fo: if my foote wolde owhere go, 
Oz that my honde wolde els do, 
vohat that my herte is there againe, 
The remenant is all in vaine, 
And thus me lacketh all wele, 
And pet ne dare Jnothyng ſkele 
Ol thyng, whiche longeth vnto louez 
And ene it is ſo high abone, 
I maie not well therto areche, 
But if ſo be a tyme of ſpeche 
Full ſelde, if than I ſtele mate 
A wo2de oz two, and go my wate, 
Betwirte hir high eſtate and me 
Lompariſon there mate none be: 
So that Ifele, and well J wote, 
All is to heuy and to hote 
To ſet on honde without leue. 
And thus J mot algate leue 
To ſtele, that A mate not take, 
And in this wile J mote fo:ſake 
To ben a thefe ayen my wille 
Of thyng, whiche J mate not fulMe, 
Foz that ſerpent, whiche neuer lept, 
The flees of golde ſo well ne kepte ' 
Jn Colchos, as the tale is tolde, 
That my lady a thouſand folde 
Nis better zemed, and bewaked, - 
v9here the be clothed, oz be naked, 
To kepe hir ho dy night and date 
She hath a warden redy ale, 
wohiche is ſo wounderfull a wight, 
That hym ne mate no mans might 
With ſwerd ne with no wepon daunte, 
Ne with no fleight ofcharme enchant, 
Wherofhe might be made tame, 


And Donger is his right name, 


vohiche vnder locke, and vnder key, 


QVINTVS; 


That no man may it ffele awey, 
Hath al the treſour vnder fonge, 
That vnto lone mate belonge : 
The leſt lokynge ol hir eye 
Mate not be ſole, it he it ſep. 
And whs lo grutcheth foz ſo lite, 


Fo: ſo wel tan there no man ſlike 
By hym ne by no other mene, 
To whom Danger wol pene oz lene 
Of that treſour he hath to kepe : 
So though J wold ſtalke and crepe, 
And waite on eue, and eke on mozowe, 
Df Danger ſhal I nothyng bozowe: 
And ſtele wel ne maie J nought. 
And thus J am right wel bethoughe, 
uohile Danger ſtont in his office, © - | 
Ot ſteith, whiche pe clepe a vice, 
I ſhall be giltie neuer mo. | 
Thertoꝛe J wold he were ags 
So ker, that Jnener ofhym herde, 
Howe ſo that afterward it ferde. 
Foz than I might pet pertas 
Ofloue make ſome purchas | 
By ſteith, oꝛ by ſome other waye, 
That nowe fro me ſtont fer awaye. 
But fader as pe tolde about 
How ſteith goth a night foz loue, * 
I may not wel that pointe fozſake, 
That oft tymes I ne wake 
On nightes, whan that other flepe. 
But howe, J pꝛap pou take kepe, 
nohan J amt lodged in ſache wile, 
That J by night mate ariſe, 
At ſome wyndowe and loken out, 
And ſee the howſinge al about, 
So that I maie the chamber knowe, 
Lieth in hir bed, and flepeth ſolte: 
Than is myn hert a thele full ofte. 
Foz there J ſtonde and beholde 
The longe nightes, that ben tolde, 
And thynke on hir, that liech there: 


Fol. XX. 


And than A wilche, that J were 
Als wiſe as was N 
D: elles as was Protheus, 

Chat touthen both of Nigromance, 
In what likenefſe, in what ſemblance, 
Right as hym lift hym ſelfe tranſfozme. 
Fo: if I were of ſuche a fozme, 

I ſep than J wolde flee - 

In to hir chamber fo: to ſee, 

If any grace wold falle: 

So that I might vnder the palle 

Some thyng oflone pike and fele. 

And thus J thinke thonghtes fele : 

And though there of no thyng be ſoth, 
Pet eale as foz a tyme it doth. 

But at laſt whan J finde, 

That J am fall in to my minde, 


And ſee, that I haue ſtonde longe, 


And haue no p2ofite vnderfonge: 
Than ſtalke J to my bedde within, 
And this is all that euer J winne 
Ol loue, whan J walke on night, 
My will is good, but of my might 
Me lacketh both, and ol my grace. 
Foz who ſo that mp thought embꝛate, 
pet haue I noughtthe better ferde, 
My father'lo, nowe haue ye herde, 
vohat J by ftelth of lone haue do, 
And howe my wille hath be therto, 
It I be woꝛthie to penance, 

A put it to pour ozdinance. - 
C My ſonne of telth J the behete, 
Though it be los a tyme ſwete, 
At ende it dooth but litell good, 
As by enſample howe that it food 
r9hilom, I mate the tell nowe. 

¶ IJ pꝛay pon father tell me howe. 

C Ny ſonne of him, whiche goth by dale 
By wey of ftelthe to alſaie 
In loues cauſe, and taketh his pꝛaie, 
Ouide ſaide, as I ſhall ſate — 
And in his Merhamor he tolde 
nnn pn 
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domus cara fuce 


Venus, whiche hath the lawe in honde 
Of thpng, whiche mate not be withſtonde, 
As ſhe, whiche the treſoure to warde 
Dfloue, hath within hir warde, 
Phebus to lone hath ſs conffreigned, 
That he without reff is peined 4 
With all his heate to conepte 

A maiden, whiche was warded ſtreyte 
vo itdm chambze, and kepte ſo cloſe, 
That ſelden was, whan the diſcloſe, 

| Goth with hir mother foz to plate, 
Leuchothea, ſo as men ſaie, 


vohiche other monethes ol the vert 
Surmounteth : ſo without pere 
voas of this maiden the fepture, 
v9herof Phebus out ofmeature 
Dir loneth, and on every fide 
Awaiteth, if ſo may betide, 
That he thzough any leiabt might. 
Dir luſtte maiden head vnright, 
The whiche were all his wozides weich 

And thus lurkpnge vpon his ielcth, , 
In dis awatte ſo longe he late, 
Till it befell vpon a daie, 
hathe thzough out hir chambze wall 
Came in all ſodemliche, and tall 
That thyng, that was to hpm ſo liefe: 
But wo the while, he was a thela. 
Foz Venus, whiche was enemie 
Df thilke loues micherie, 
DRY RENO 


wohan chat the thynges weren had. 


And tolde hir father howe it Uoode: 
Wherof fo; ſoꝛowe well nighe woode, 


Unto hir mother thus he ſalde: 


Zo what it is to kepe a maide : 
To Phebus dare Jnothpng ſpeke, 
But vpon hir it ſhall be wzeke, 
Ss that theſe maſdens after this 
Mowe take enſample, what it is 
To (uffre her maiden head be ffole, 
v9berof chat ſhe the deth ſhall thole: 
And bad with that, to make a pitte, 
wherinhe hath his doughter ſette, 
So that ſhe was all quicke begraue, 
And deide anone in his pꝛeſente. 
But Phebus, foz the reuerence 
Df that ſhe had ben his lone, 
Hath wꝛought, th:ough his power aboug, 
That the ſp;onge vp out of the molde 
In to a floure, was named golde, 
ushiche fonte gouerned of the ſonne. 

And thus whan loue is euill wonne, 
Full ofte it cometh to repentaile. 
¶ My lader that is no meruaile, 
nohan that the tounſeil ia bewreped: 
But oft tyme loue hath pleped, = 
And ffolle man a pꝛiue game, 
nohiche neuer pet tam in to blame 


But in poure tale as it betid, 
Venus diſcouereth all the cas, 
And eke alſo bzode date it was, 
whan Phebus ſache a ſtelthe wzought, 
v9herof the matve in blame he bzonght, 
That afterwardſhe was ſo loze, 
But foz pe ſaſden nowe to foze, 
Howe felch of lone goth by night, 
And doth his thynges aut of ſight, 
Therof me luſt alſo tu here 
A tale liche to the matere, - 
wherof J might enſample take; 
C My good ſonne foz thy lake, 
So as it befelle by daies olds, 
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CThe mightieff of all men 

whan Hercules with Iolen, 
vohiche was the l2ae ofhis courage, 
To gether vpon a pilgremage 

It fell hem by the wate ſo, 

That thei vpon a daie a cane 
noithin a roche founden haue, 
Vohiche was rotall and glozious, 
And of entaile curious, 

By name and Thophis it was hote: 
The ſonne ſhone tho wonder hote, 
This Here vg 

. ercules, whiche by his ſide 
Hath lolen hislore there. ED 
vohan thei at thilke cane were, 

De ſerd, hethought it tor the beſf, 
That the hir fo2 the hete ret 

All thilke date, and thilke nigbt. 
And the that was a luſfie wight, 

And thus thei dwell yet and pleyde 
The longe date, and ſo befill 

This caue was vnder the hyll 

Ol Tmolus, whiche was begrowe 
With vines, and at thilke thzowe. 


TVS. 


Ot lolen that was nowe nigbe. 


HDym, whiche with all is ouertome . 


Fol. C XXII. 


Faunus with Saba the goddeſte, 

Jn thilke tyme ſkode gonerned, 

were inaplace, as Jamlerned, 

Nighe by, whtche Bacchus woodbe hight. 
This Faunus toke a great inſight 
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Out ol his wit he was alloted 

And in his herte it hach ſo noted. 
That he fozſohe the Nimphes all, 
And ſayde, he wolde, howe fo it fall, 
Alſaie an other foz to winne: 

So that his hert? thought within 
ſet, and caſt, howe that it might 
Dfloae pike awate by night, 

That he by daie in other wiſe 

To ſtele might not ſuffile : | 
And ther vpon his tine awaiteth, - 
Now take good hede howe loue affaiteth 


Fatre Iolen whan ſhe was come 
with Hercules in to the cane, 
She lapde hym, that ſhe wolde haut 
Dis clothes of, and hirs bothe, | 
And all was do right as ſhe bad, 
He hath hir in his clothes clad, 
And taſt on hir his golion, 
us hithe ol the ſkin of a lion 

v9as made, as he vpon the weir 
It flough : and oner this to plete 
She toke his great maſe alſo, 
And unit it at hir gy2dell tho: 

So was the liche the man arrated, 
And Hercules than hath aſſated 
To clothen hym in hir arrats: 
And thus thei tape fozththe date, 
Till that her ſouper redy were, 
And whan thei hadden ſouped there, 
Thei chopen hem to go to reit, 

And as it thought hem foz the beit, 
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The ſeruantes ltke to dzonken \wine 
Began foz to route faſte. 

This Faunus, whiche his ftelth tat, 
voas than comen to the caue, 

And fonde thei were all ſave 
vithout nople, and in he went, 
The derke night his light blent, 
And pet it happed hym to go, 
vohere lolen a bedde tho 
was layde alone foz to ſiepe, 
3Sut foz he wolde take kepe, 
vohoſe bedde it was, he made aſſaie, 
And of a lion where he late ! 
The tote he founde, and eke he feleth 
The mate, and than his herte keleth, | 
That there durſt he not abide, 4 
And ſought about with his honde, 


That other bedde tyll that he fondez 


where late bewpmpled a viſage: 
Tho was he glad in his courage. 
Foz he hir kirtell fonde alſo, 

And eke hir mantell both two 
Beſpꝛed vpon the bed alofte . 

He made hpm naked than, and ſofte 
Into the bed vnware he crepte, 
where Hercules that tyme ſiepte, 
And wende well it were ſhe, 

And thus in ſtede of Lole 
Anone he pzofreth hym to lone. 
But he, whiche felte a man abone, 


This Hercules hym thzewe to grounde 


So ſoꝛe, that thei haue hym founde 
yggende there vpon the mozowe. 


¶ Mn holp fader tertes no, 
ut if J had right good lene, 
Suche micherie J thinke lene, 
My faynt herte woll not ſerne. 
Fo; maugre wolde J not deſerue 
In thilke place, where Alone. 
ut foz pe toldenhere aboue, | 
Ok couetiſe and his pillage, 

It there be moze of that lignage, 


wohtche toucheth to my ſhikte, A pzal?, 


That pe therof me wolde ſate, 
CSomne if J by ozder ſhewe 
The vices, as thei ſtonde a rowe 

Oft touetiſe, thou ſalt knowe, 

There is pet one, whiche is the lalk, 
In whome there mate no vertue laſf, 
Foz he with god hym ſelle debateth, 
vo herot that all the heuen hym hateth 


Sacrilegus tantũ furto loca ſacra — 
el, 


Vi ſibi fintagri, fic domus alma d 


Nec locus eſt, in quo n tẽptat amis, ꝙ amat, 


Si qua 


poſſe nequit, cat pere velle capit. 


¶ Mie tracfat ſuper lima Cupiditatis ſ 


f 
pokiis inſidiatny 

C The high god, whiche all good 

Purueied hath foz mans foode, 

Df clothes and ofmeate and dzpnke, 

Bade Adam, that he ſhuld ſwpnke, 

To getten hym his ſabſtance ; 

And eke he ſet an o2dinance 

pon a lawe of Moyſes, 

That though a man be haneles, 


pecie 
7 dicituy, cuins 1 
ſme ache 69 


r 


Pet ſhall he not by theilt ele. 
But nowe a dates there ben fele, 
That woll no labour vudertake, 
But what thei mate by ftelth take, 
Thei holde it lkerliche wonne, -- 


pon the pointes as we ben taught, 
Stont Sacriſege, and elles nought. 
The firlk point is foz to ſape, 
vo han that a thefe ſhall ſtele await 
The holy thyng from holy place. 
The leconde is, it he purthats 
By waye of theft vn holy thynge, 
v9hiche he vpon his knowlagepnge 
Fro holp place awatie tune. 


The thirde point, as laleth the boke, 


Is ſuthe, as where as euer it be, 

Jn woodde, in felde, oz in citee, 
Shall no man ſte le by no wiſe, 
That halowed is to the ſeruiſe 
Ol god, whiche all thynges worte. 
But there is nather cold ne hotte, 
whiche he foz god oz man woll ſpare, 
And that he mate the wozld eſcape, 
The heuen hym thynketh is but a (ape, 
And thys the ſooth foz to telle, 
He rifeleth both boke and belle, 


Fo: whan he ſeeth, that he mate wyn, 
He wonneth foz no curſidneſſe, 

That he ne bzeketh the holynelle, 

And doth to god no renerence, 

Foz he hath loſt his conſcience, 

De ſeith, he fareth not the warſe, 


voþat man that laſſeth the franchiſe, - . - 


iv rrlpeparde Gase. 
tertius Qabugodonoſoz, Y 


if we rede of tholde lawe, 


C Nota deſeripfa in pariefe fempoze regis Bat? 
(ſar, que ful, ane echt PParew, 


— tbeomt foci) nr i 
Was on walle, aschon might wttte, 
So as the bible it hath declared, 
But fo; al that it is nonghe ſpared 
Pet nowe a date, that men ne pille, 
And maken argument and ſkflle 
To ſacrilege as it belongeth. 
Foz what man chat there after longeth, 
He taketh none hede, what he dooth, 
And if a man ſhall tell ſooth 

Ol gile, and of ſubtflftee, 
Is none ſo luigi in dis degree, 
To feigne a thyng toꝛ his beyete, 

As is this vice, of whiche I trete: ; 
x, if, De 
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Be lette with perreyall about; 
Fozth right he fraught his finger ont, 
Upon penn arpnge, 


To ſeen it was a riche thpng, 

$ fine carbuncle fozthenones, 
Moſte pzecious of all tones. . 

And fell that tyme in Rome thus, 
Thert was arlerke one Lucius, 

A tourtier, afamons man, 
Dfeuerywitte fomwhat he can, 
Out take that hym lacketh rule, 
His owne rate to guyde and rule: 
Howe ſo it ſtove of his ſpekpnge, 


Sofeile this clerke in pouerte, 


And wilt not hoe foz to riſe, 
voherof in man a ſondꝛie wile 
He caſt his wittes here and ther, 
He loketh nigh, he loketh ferre, 


Till ona tyme that he come 


Into the temple, atm hede nume, 
vo here that the god Apollo feode, 

De figh the riches, and the good, 

And thought he wolde by ſome walt 
The treaſure picke and ſtele awaie: 
And thervpon fo fieighly wzonght, 
That his purpoſe about he b:ought, 
And went awey vnaperceued: 
Thus hath the man his god decefued, 
His rynge, his mantell, and his berde, 
As he whiche nothpng was aferde, 

All pzfnely with hym he bare. 
And whan the wardeins were ware, 
Df that her god deſpotled was, 
Hem thought it was a wonder cas, 
Howe that a man foz any wele, 
Dur tte in ſo holy place ſtele, 
And namely ſo great a thyng. 
This tale came vnto the kyng, 


And was thzongh ſpoken onerall, 


But fo2 to knowe in ſpeciall, 
vohat maner man hath do the dede, 
The! loughten helpe vpon the nede, 
And maven calculacion, 
wherof by demonſfracion | 
The man was founde with the good ; 
In iugement and whan he Foode 
The kpnge hach aſked of hym: 


Sep 


QV ner vs. 


(Duod he ayene) me thynketh this, 
That J haue do nothyng amis. = 
Thye pointes they ben which J han vo, i 


noherot the firlke point fant ſo, 
at Seals 14 hb jo ang 
Unto that point this woll J aye, 
nohan J the god behelde about, 
And p;ofred me the rynge to peur. 
And J, whiche wolde gladlyline 
Dut of pouertee, though his 
It vndertange, io that A geſle, 
And therol am nought to wite. 

And ouermoze J woll me quite, 
Ot golde that J the mantell toke: 
Golde in his kynde, as ſaithe the boke, 
Is heup both and tolde alſo, 

And foz that it was heup lo, 

Me thought it was no garnement 

Unto the god connenient, 

To tlothen hym the ſommer tide, 

I thought vpon that other fide, 
— or 


I ſigh, and thought anonetherkoze, 
Howe chat his father hym befoze, _ 
wo hiche ſtode vpon the ſame place, 
v9as berdles, with a pongly face, 


I toke away the ſormes berde, 


D 


There ben of ſuche ſmall and great, 


If thei no leyler finde elles, 
Teide 


belles, 
8 4 


D; elles one ot grene leues, 


Right as an hauke, whiche hath a ſight 


rol. Cxxm. 


That thet wol letenonerpaſſe, | 
If hatchet finye her lonether?, 
Thei ſtonde and telle in hir ere, 
And aſke of god none other grate, 
us hile thet ben in that holy place, 
But er thet gonſome anamage 
There will theihane, and ſom pillage 
Of goodly wozdes, oz of behelke, 
DB: elles thei take atleſfe 
. 
So nigh the weder thet will hour: 
As who ſaith, the ſhall not fozyet, 
Nowe J this token or hir haue gete. 
Thus halowe thet the hie leſte, 
Suche thefte maie no churche areſtke. 


Foz all is lefull that hem liketh, 


To whom that elles it miſliketh. 
And eke right in the ſelle kinde 
In great titres men may nde 

And walte vpon the holy daye, 

In churches, and in minſtres eke 
hei gon the women foz to ſeke. - 
And where that ſuthe one goth aboute 
To foze the faireff of the route, 

vohere as thei ſitten all a rewe, 
There wule he moſte his body ſhewe, 
Dis trohed kempt, and thervpon ſet 
Anonche, with a chapelet: 


whiche late come out of the greuen, 
al foz he ſhulde ſeme freſſhe, - | 
And thus he loketh on his fielthe, 


Upon the fowle, there he ſhall light, 
And as he were a fairſe, 
Be ſheweth hym to foz her rie 
In holy place, where thei ſitte, 

Al foz to make her hertes flitte. 
Dis eie no where woll abide, 
— — 
and hir, as hym beſt lſketh. - 
ame while a monge he ſiketh, 


Thinkeſh one of hem that was foz me, 


— — — 
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The cauſe why that he fo dooth, 
Is foz to ffele an herte oz two 
Out ol the churche er that he go. 


And as I (aid it here aboue, 


All that is ſacrilege of loue. 
Fo: well mate be he ſteleth awate 
That he neuer after peld mate. 

me fo: thy my ſonne anone, 
Hatt thou do ſatrilege 02 none, 
As J haue ſaid in this manere? 
¶ Mp lader as ofthis matere, 
I will pou telle redily 
us hat I haue do, but truly 
J map extuſe mpn entent, 
That J neuer pet to churthe went 
In ſuche maner, as pe me ſhꝛiue, 
Fo2 no woman that is on liue. 
The cauſe why J haue itlaft, 
Map be, foz J vnto that crafte 
Am nothyng able foz to ſtele, 
Though there be women not ſo fele. 
But pet wille J not lep this, 
v9han J am there my lady is. 
In whomlieth holy my quarele, 
And ſhe to churthe, oz to chappele 
Woll go to matens 02 to meſſe: 


| ThattymeAwaite well and ge · 
Tochurche J come, and there J onde, 


And though J cake aboke on honde, - 


My countenance is on the bone, 
ut toward hir is all my lose. 


And il ſo kalle, that I pꝛaie 
Ok Pater noſter, oz of Crede, 
All is faz chat I wolde ſpede. 
So that my bede in holy churte 
There might ſom miracle wurche, 
My ladis herte foz to chaunge, 
which acc bag be tome wSranmge 
So that all my deuscion, : 
And all my contemplation, 


wu all myn here and my rieb, 


Is onely let on hir ymage. 
Ind euer J waite vpon the tide, 
I che lone any thyng aud e. 
That J me mate ot hir auile, 


that me were let 


2. God wore my wilnetheles, 


To be in holy churthe a thefe, 

Vat not to ſtele aveſtement. , 
Foz that is nothyng my talent. 

But J wolve tele, if that J might, 

A glad wozve, oꝛ a goodly light. 
And ener my ſeruite J pꝛokere, 
And namely whan ſhe woll gone offre, 
Foz than J lede hir, (f'J mate. 

Fo; ſomwhat wolde J ſtele awate, 
han A beclippe hir on the walt, 

Pet at leſt I ffele a taſte: 

And other while grant merty 

She ſaith, and ſo wynne J therbp 

A lulkp tauche, a good worde eke. 

But all the remenant to ſeke, 

Is fro my purpos wonder ferre. 

So maie J ſaie, as I ſaide erre, 

In holy charche ir that J wowe, 

My tonſciente J wolde allswe, 


We lo that vp amendement, 


ushere foꝛ to ſpede in other place, 

Suche ſacrilege J holde a grace. 
And thus mp father ſooth to ſale, 

In churche right as in the wate, 

If J might ought of loue take, 

Suche hanſell haue J nought fozſake, 

But finally I me confeſſe, 

There is in me no holynelle, 

v9hlle J hir ſce in holy ſfede: 

And pet foz ought that ener I dede, 

No ſacrilege ol hir J toke, 

But if it were of woꝛde oz loke, 

Oz els if that I hir trede, 


Foz though J wolde ought els haue, 
All other thynges bene io ſage, 
And kepte with ſuche a p:tuſlege, 
That I mate do no ſacrilege, 


—̃ — 
it 
My will therto is not the laue, 
NA might other wiſe awaie. 
Foz thy my father J pon pace, 
Tell what pou thinketh thervpon, 
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It Icherot haue gilte oz nene. 
¶ Thy will my ſonne is foz to blame, 
The remenant is but a game, 
That I baue the tolde as pit. 
But take this loze in to thy wit, 
That all thyng bath tyme and ſfede: 
The churthe ſerueth foz the bede, 
The chambze is ol an other ſpethe. 
But if thou wiſteſt ofthe wzeche, 
Howe ſacrilege it hath abought, 
Thou woldeſt bettre be bethoughe, 
And foz thou ſhalte the moze amende, 
A tale J will on the diſpende. 


ic ty amozis Fun arficuks 
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¶ To all men, as who ſatth, knows 


Jt is, and in the wozlde thzovgh blowe, 
a Lamedon, 


Howe that of Troie 

To Hercyles,and to Iaſon, 

whan toward Colchos out of Grece 
By lea ſeilend vpon a pete 

Ol londe of Troie reſte pzepde. 
But he w2othfully coniepde : 

And foz thei founde hym ſo villeyne, 
vohan thei came in to Grete agepne, 
wich power, that thei get might, 
Towardes Troie thei hem dightz 
And there thei toke ſuche vengeance, 
Wherol ſtant pet the remembzance, 
Foz thei deſtroied kynge and all, 
Andleften but the bzent walle. 

The grekes of Trotens many lowe, 


thynge, 
vohiche vnto Thelamon the kynge 
By Hercules, and by thaCent | 
Ot all the holle parliament, 
was at his wille peu and grarmted, 
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And thus hath Grece Troie daunted, 
And home thet tourne in ſuche manere, 
But after this, nowe ſhalt thau here 
The cauſe whp this tale J telle, 
Upon the chances that befelle. : 
C Rynge Lamedon, whiche deide thus, 
De had a ſonne one Priamus, 

Vhich was nought thilke tyme at home: 


- But whan he herde of this, he come, 


And fonde howe the titee was falle, 
Wohiche he began anon to walle, 

And made there a citee newe, 

Thatthei, whiche other londes knewe, 
Tho ſeiden, that of lyme and fone 

In all the woꝛlde ſo faire was none: 
And on that a ſide ofthe towne 

The kynge let make Ilion, | 
That high toure, that ſtronge place, 
whiche was adzad ol no manate, 
Ol quarele, no ot none engyne2 


Hem diode of all the woꝛlde no dont. 
And after the pzopozcton, 

Sire gates were there ofthe towne, 
Dfluche a foame, of ſuche entaile, 
That hem to ſee was great meruaile, 
The diches weren bzode and depe, 
A fewe men it might kepe 
But if the goddes weren fo, 

Great pꝛees vnto that citee dzongh, 
So that there was of people enough, 
Df burgeis that therin dwellen, 
There mate na mans tunge teller, 
Howe that citee was riche and good. 
¶ wohan al was made, and all well ſfoode, 
Rynge Priamus tho hym bethought, 
v9hat thet of Grete whilom wzought, 
And what was ol her ſwozde deuoured, 
And howe his liker diſhonoured, 

with Thelamon awate was lad. 

And tho thinkende he warte vnglad, 

And ſette anone a parliment ; 

To whiche the lozdes were allent. 

Jn many a wile there was ſpoke, 


euery parte 
It thought hem than foz the beff, 
woith reaſonable amendement. 
And thus was Anthenor fozth ſent, 
To aſke Eſiona agepne, 

And witten what thei wolde ſepne. 
So palleth he the ſea by barge 
To Grece, foz to ſey his charge, 
The whiche he ſalde redilp 
Tinto the lozdes by and by. 
But where he ſpake in Grete aboute, 


De tolde, in Grete of that he herde: 


And howe thei were ather aboue, 

That thei wol neither pers ne lone, 

Gut euery man ſhall done his beit. 

—U — 
kyng bethought hym all that night, 

— — 

He toke tountell of this matere. 

And thei attoꝛde in this manere, 

That he withouten any let, 

A certeyns tyme ſhuide ſet 

A parlement to ben auiſed, 

And in this wile it was auiled, 

Ofparlementheſeta date, 

and that was inthe moneth of Male, 
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And howe that Thelamon anſwerde, 


* wh 
1 


Suche was the warlde that lle thzowe : 
So that he was of childzen riche, - 
So therof was no man hym liche. 

Ol parlement the date was tome. 
There bene lozdes all and ſome. 
Tho was pzonounced and purpoſed, 
And all the tauſe was hem diſcloſed, 
Howe Anthenor in Grete ferde. 

Thei ſitten all ill and herde. | 


And tho ſpake euery man abouce, 


There was alledged many a doute, 
And many a pzonde wozde ſpoke allo. 
But foz the moſte parte as tha, | 
Thei wilten not what was the beffe, 
Oꝛ foz to warre, oꝛ foz to reſte. 

But he that was without fere 
Hector amonge the lozdes there 
His tale tolve — 

And ſaide : Lozdes pe ben wiſe, 

Pe knoten this, as well as I, 
Aboue all other moſt wozthy - 


Stant nowe in Grete the manhod, 


Hf and of knighthod, 
Foz who lo will it wel agrope, 

To hem belongeth all Europe, 

vo hiche is the third parte eues 
Df all che wozlde vnder the heren : 
And we be but of folke a fewe, 
So were it reſon to eſchewe | 
The perill, er we fall herne 
Better is to leue than begin 

Thyng, whiche as mate not ben achened, 
He is not wile, that finde hym grened, 
And doth ſo, that his greue be moge. 
Foz who that loketh all tofoze, 
And woll not ſee, what is behpnde ; 
He maie full ofte his harmes ſinde. 
Wicke is to ſtriue, and haue the wozſe, 
ve haue encheſon foz to coſe, 
This wote J well, and fo; to hate 
The grekes, but er that we debate 
wih hem, that ben of luche a might, 
It is full good, that enery wight © 
Be of hym ſelfe right well bethought, 
But as foz me thus ſaye I nought. 
Foz while that my life woll ſtonde, 
If that pe take werre in honde, 
Falle it to beit, oz to the werft, 


avix rs: 
- Goddeflesthze woch hym he nam, 


chape ye the | 
Cuban Hector hath ſaide his auiſe, 
Next after hym tho ſpake Paris, 
v9htche 


And fo; all that pet haue we do 
v9hat ſo we mighc to refozme 
The pees, whan we in ſuche a fozme 
Scat Anthenor, as pe well knowe, 


Foz in the multitade of men 
It hath be lene in trewe quarels 
yene an honderd falſe, dele, 


A rode, and niſt where J was: 

And ſlepe me caught, and on the graſle 
Beide a welle J leyd me downe 

To flepe, and in a viſion 
To me the god Mercurie came, 
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Minerue, Venus, and Inno: 
And in his an apple tho 


And eche one faire me behtght : 
That apple of my pefte gette, 


— 1 hy 11 
Thus hope J weil, if that J go, 
That ſhe faz me woll ſo ozdeine, 
That thei matere foz topleine 
Shull haue, er that I come ayene. 2 
Nowe haue ye herde, that A wall ſem 
Say pe, what ſtant in pour auis, 

And euerp man tho ſaide his, 
And ſondꝛie cauſes thei recozde; 
But at lait thei accozde, - 


Ne 

Foz this J dare well vndertake, 
That if Paris his way take, 
As it is ſaide, that he ſhall do, 
voe ben foz euer than vnda. | 
The whiche Caſſandra than hight, 
In all the woꝛlde as it beareth fighe, 
In bokes as men finde mitte, 
Js that Sybille, of whom pe witte, 
That all men pet clepen ſage; 
vohan that ſhe wilt of this viage, 
How Paris ſhall to Grete fare, 

No woman might wozle fare, 
Ne ſozowe moze thanſhe deve, 


ee 
And thus he out 
Ter ee, gente 
In manere, 

T — ue wh. ml 
CTidyng, 
To great and ſnrall fozthe withall, 
Come to the quenes eare, and tolde, 
Howe Paris tame, and that he wolbe 
Do ſacrifice to Venus. 
And whan the herde tell thas, 
She thought, hoe that it ener ber, 


where vnto Venus the goddelle 


abide and ſer. 
2 1 — 
In to the temple on ptlgremage, ä 


ena adage 


» thathep;ay wol. 
* 
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. 
as he well touth 2 1 
That of his woꝛdes — 
Als ferfozth as the herte lape 
De rale, er chat he went awaye. 
— . and toke his tene, 
anone, as it was eue, 
— 
That many a man thulve it abedge. 
Vvohan he to ſhip ayene was come, 
To hym he hath his counlaile nome, 
And all deuifed the mattere, 
In ſache a wiſe as thou thalt here. 
voithin night all pztnely 
Dis men he warneth by and by, 


And toke purpoſe there a le, 
Ot what thynge that thet wolden do, 
Towarde the templc and fozth thei go. 
1 = r 

e e tontemplarton, 
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vas in the temple and woke all nighe, 
To bidde and pꝛaye vnta thinrage 
Df Venus, as was than viage. 
So that Paris right as hym litt, 
In to the temyle er thei it wit 
Came with his men all fodenly, 
And all at ones ſet aſkrte 

In hem, whiche in the temple were. 
Foz tho was muche peple there. 
But of defence was no boote, 

Paris bntothe quene wente, 

And hir in both his armes dente 

with hym, and wich his felauchtp, 

And fozth thet beare hir vnto hip. 
— aaan 
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And fache a wynde foꝛtune hem ſent, By this enſample as thou might rede, 
Till thei the hauen of Troie caught, Sethe els where thou wilte thy grace, 
nohere out of ſhip anone thei ſfranght, And warethe well in holy place, 
And gone hem foꝛth towarve the townez —wvohat thou to lone do oz ſpeke, 
The whiche came with pꝛotelſion In aunter if it ſo be wzeke, 
Apene Paris, to ſene his pzate. As thou haſt herde me tell to loꝛt. 
And euerp man began to ſaie And take good hede alſo therfoze ; 
To Paris, and to his felanſhip, pon the fozme of auarice, 
All that thei touthen ol woꝛchtp. Moze than ofany other vice, 
Was none ſo littell man in Troie, J haue deuſded in parties 
That he ne made mirthe and toye, The bꝛanches, which of companies, 
Ol that Paris had wonnen Hel Thꝛough out the wozlde in generall, 

But all that mirthe is ſozow and pepne Vt nowe the leders ouer all. 
To Helenus, and to Caſſandre, Ol conetiſe, and ot perturie, 


Foz thei it tolden ſhame and ſulandꝛt 
And loſſe of all the common grace, 
That Paris out ot᷑ holy place | 
By ftelth hath take a mans wife ; 
voherof he ſhall leſe his life, 

and many a wozthy man therto, 
And all the citeebe fozdo, 

wohiche neuer ſhall be made apene. 
And ſo it fell right as thei ſeyne: 
The ſatrilege whiche he wzought 
Was cauſe, why the grekes ſought 
Unto the towne, and it belaſe, | 
And wolden neuer parte awaie, 


Till what by lei ght, and what by ffrength, 


They had it wonne in bꝛede and length, 
And bꝛente, and llapne, that was within. 
¶ Nowe ſe my ſonne ſuche a ſynne : 
Is ſacrilege in holp ſteve, 
Beware therfoze and bid thy bede, 
And do nothyng in holy thurche, 
But that thou might by reaſon wozche, 
And eke take hede of Achilles, 
Whan he vnto his lane chees | 
Polixena, that was alſo 
Jn holy temple of Apollo, 
WwWhiche was the cauſe why he diede, 
And all his luſte was leide aſide . 
And Troilus vpon Creſeide 
Alſo his firſt lone leyde 
In holp plate, and hoe it ferde, 
As who ſeith, all the wozlde it herde: 
Fozſake he was foz Diomede, 
Suche was of lone his laſt mede. 
Foz thy my ſonne J wolde rede, 


Ol fals bꝛotage, and of vſurſe, 


Ol robberie and of pꝛiue ſtelth, 


wohiche done is foz the woꝛldes welth, 


Ot ranine, and of ſacrilege, 
v9hich maketh the conſcience agrege, 
All though it mate riches attepne, 
It dloureth, but it ſhallnot greyne 
Unto the fraite of rightwiſneſſe, * 
But who that wolde do largeſſe 
Upon the reule, as it is peue, 
So might a man in tronth line 
Toward his god, and eke alſo 
Toward the woꝛlde: fo2 both two, 
"Largeſſe awaiteth as belongeth, 
To neither part that he ne wzongeth : 

He kepeth him ſelfe, he kepeth his frendes, 
So ffant he ſanfe to both his endes, 

That he excedethno meaſure, 

So well he tan hym ſelfe meaſure, 
voherof my ſonne thou ſhalt witte 

So as the philoſophe hath wꝛitte. 


Prodi & parcus duo ſunt extremat largus, 
2 — — 4 


C Noka zie de Firtnte kargifatie, que ad oppoſifit 
auaricie inter duo epfrema videlicet percimonis 


ef pꝛodigalitatem — conſiſt. 


¶ Wetwir the two extremities 
Ok vice, (font the pꝛoperties 
Df vertue, and to pzeue it ſo, 
Take Avorice, and take alſo 
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As I to foze haue tolde the vice, 
Thꝛough ftreitholding, e thzough ſcarſnes 


Stant contrary to largeſſe: 

Right ſo ſtant p2odigalitee 

Neuers, but nought in ſuche degree, 
Foz ſo as auarice ſpareth, | 

And foz to kepe his treaſour careth, 
That other all his owne and moze, 
Apene the wiſe mannes loze, 

Peueth and diſpendeth here and there, 
So that hymrecheth neuer where, 
vhile he mate boꝛowe, he woll diſpende, 
Tyll at laſt he ſaith, I wende. | 
But that is ſpoken all to late. 

Foz than is pouertee at gate, 

And taketh hym euen by the flene. 

Foz erſt woll he no wiſedome lene. 


And to all other, where it nedeth 

De yeueth his good in ſuche a wiſe, 
That he maketh many a man ariſe, 
vs hiche els ſhulde falle lowe. 


Fargeſſe mate not ben vnknowe. 
Foz what londe that he reigneth inne, 
It may not fayle foz to winne 
Though his deſert lone and grace, 
vohere it ſhall faile in other plate. 

And thus betwene to muche and lyte, 
Fargeſſe, which is nought to wite, 
Holt ener fozth the mpddell waie, 
But who that woll tozne awaie 


Fro that, to pzodigalitee, 
Anone he leueth the pꝛopirter 
Df vertue, and goth to the vice. 

F in ſuche wiſe as Auarice 
Feneth foz ſcarſnefſe his good name: 
Right ſo that other is to blame, 
Which thzough his walke meſure ercedeth, 
Foz no man wote what harme it bzedeth, 
V9hile that a man hath good to pene, 
vo ich great rowtes he mate lene, 
And hath his frendes ouerall, 
And eneriche of hym tell hall, 


The while he hath his full packe, 


They lap; agood felawe is Jacke, 
v9han it fapleth at lat, 
Anone his pzice thei ouertaſt᷑. 
Foz than is none other lawe, 
But Jacke was a good felawe. 
us han thet him pooze and nedie ſee - 
They let hym paſſe, and fare well hee, 
All that he wend of companie 

Is than toꝛned to folie. 

But nowe to ſpeke in other kinde 
Ol loue, a man male ſuthe fynde, 
That where thei tome in euerp route, 
Thei caſt and walt her lone aboute, 
Till all her time is ouergone, 
And than haue thei loue none. 
Foz wha that loueth ouerall, 

It is no reaſon, that he ſhall 


Foz thy my ſonne auile thee, 

If chou of loue haſt be to large. 

Foz fuche a man is not to charge. 

And il it ſo be, that thou haſt 
Dilpended all thy tyme in walk, 

And ſet thy loue in ſondzy plate, 
Though thou the ſubſtante of thy grace 
Feſe at the laſt it is no wonder. 

Foz he that put hym ſeluen vnder, 


As whoſaith, commpn ouer all, 


Be leſeth the loue ſpetiall 

Df euerp one, ifſhe be wile. 

Foz loue ſhall nought beare his pꝛiſt 
By reaſon, whan it paſſeth one, 

So haue J ſen full many one, 

That were oflone wele at eaſe, 
vhiche after felle in great diſeaſe, 
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In ſondzy plates where thei went. 

Right ſo my ſonne J aſke ofthe, 
If thou with p2odigalitee , 
Haſft here and there thy loue waſted ? 
CNy father nap, but J haue taſted 
Jn many a plate, as hege 
And pet loue I neuer one ot tho, 
But foz to dꝛiue foozth the daie. 
Foz leueth well, my herte is aye 
Withouten mo, foz euermoze 
Au vpon one, fo2 Ino moze 
Deſire, but hir loue alone: 
So make J many a pztne mone. 
Foz well J fele, I haue diſpended 
My longe loue, and not amended 
My ſpede: foz ought J finde pit. 
It᷑ this be waſt vnto your wit 
Ol laue, and pꝛodigalitee, 
Nowe good father demeth pet. 
But ofo thyng J will me ſhzine, 
That J ſhall foz no loue thztue, 
But if hir ſelfe will merelene. 
¶ My ſonne that J maie well leue. 
And netheles me ſemeth ſo, 
Foz ought that thou haſt yet mild 
Df tyme, whiche thou halt ſpended, 
Jt maie with grace ben amended. 
Foz thyng whiche mate be wozth the cofte, 
Perchaunce is nother waſt ne loſte, 
Foz what thyng ſfanton auenture, 
That can no wozldes creature 
Tell in tertaine, howe it ſhall wende, 
Till he therof mate ſene an ende: 
So that J note as pet thertoꝛe, | 
It thou my ſonne haſt wonne oz loꝛe. 
Foz ofte tyme, as it is ſene 
rohan ſommer hath loft all his grene, 
And is with wynter waſt and bare, 
That hym is lefre nothyng to ſpare, 
All is recouered in a thzowe, 
The colde wyndes ouerblowe, 
And tilled ben the ſharpe ſhoures, 
And ſodeinliche apene his floures 
The ſommer happeneth, and is riche, 
And lo pertaſe thy grace is liche. 

My ſonne though thou be now poner 
Ol loue: yet thou might retouer. 
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¶ My fader tertes grant mertp: 

Pe haue me taught ſo redily, 
That euer while J line ſhall, 

The better J maie beware with all 
Ot thyng, which ve haue ſaid er this, 
But euermoze how that it is 
Toward mp ſh2ifte, as it belongeth, 
To wit of other pointes me longeth, 
wherof that ye me wolden teche, 
v9tth all my herte J pou beſeche. 


¶ Explicit liber quintus. 


Eſt gula, quæ noſtrũ maculauit prima parꝭtt, 
Ex vetito pomo quo dolet omnis homo, 

Hæc agit, vi corpus animæ contraria ſpirat: 
Quo caro fu craſſa, ſpiritus atq; macer, 

Intus & exterius fi quæ virtutis habentur, 
Ponbugs ebrietas conuiciau ruit, 

Merſa ſopore labis, q Bacchus iebriat hoſpes 
ludignata Venus oſcula raro premit. 


Cy i Sevlo bp — infendif de ird cas 
pit ali vitio, a ur, nee non ef etuſ dem 
duabus ſokummodo ſpeciebns., Lidefkicet eb;ietate 
ef deficacia_, ey qm us humane concupiſcentis _ 
obleet ameni um hab undantma angmentatuy, 


¶ Incipit liber Sextus. 


nomed, 
was miſtimed, 
His ſwete mozcell was to hote, 
uo hiche dedly made the mankynde, 

And in the bokes as J finde, 

This vice, whiche ſo out of rule 

Hath ſet vs all, is cleped Gule : 

Df whtche the bzanches ben ſo great, 
That ol hem all J wol not treat. 

But onliche as touchende ol two 

Ithynke ta ſpeke, and ot no mo. 

voherot the firffe is d2onkeſhip, 

whiche beareth the cuppe felauſhtp, 

Ful many a wonder doth that vice, . 

He tan make of a wiſman nite, = 
Þ ny 


Listen 


And of a foole, that hym ſhall ſeme, 
Chat he can all the lawe deme, 

And peue euery iudgement, 

ushiche longeth to the firmament, 

Both of the terre, and of the moone 2 
And thus he maketh a great clerke ſoone 
Ot hym, that ts a lewde man. 

There is no thpng, whiche he ne can, 
While he hath dꝛonkeſhip on honde : 

De knoweth the ſea, he knoweth the ffrbde, 
De is a noble man ol armes, 

And pet no ffrength is in his armes. 
There he was ſtronge enowe toloꝛe 
with dꝛonkechip it ts loꝛloze, 

And all is changed his eſtate, 

And wereth anone ſo feble and mate, 
That he mate neither go ne tome, 
nit all together he is benome 
The power both ol honde and fate, 
So that algate abide he mote, 

And all his wittes he foꝛpete, 

The whiche ts tohym ache alete, 
Ne whiche is fals, ne whiche is ſooth, 
Ne whiche is date, ne whiche is night, 
As foz the tyme he knoweth no wighte, 
That he ne wote ſo muche as this, 
what maner thyng hym ſeluen is, 
Oꝛ he be man, oz he be beaſt, 


That holde I right a ſozy fraſt: 


Thus ofte he is to bedde bzought, 
But pet where he lieth woteth he noughe, 
Till he ariſe vpon the mszowe, 
And than he ſaith: O whiche a ſozowe 
It is fo; to be dzinkeles, 
—— — 

ie mouth he ſte rte hym vp, 
ich: Baille ca the cuppe, 
yy pany a JG 
Is than a,mo2owe all his beleue. 
The cup is all that euer hym pleaſeth, 
And alſo that hym moſt diſeaſeth. 
It is the cup whom he ſerueth, 


vohiche all tares kram hym kerneth. 


In iope he wepeth, in ſo:owe he ſingeth. 


And all bales tohym bꝛyngeth. 


Foz dꝛonkeuchip is ſo divers, 
It mate no while ſtonde inue rs. 
He dzinketh the wine, but at lall 
The wine dzinkety him, and bynt him faſf, 
And leith hym dzonke by the walle, 
As hym, whiche is his bonde thzalle, 
And all in his ſubiettion, 
And liche to ſuche tondition, 
As foz to ſpeke it otherwiſe, 
It falleth that the moſt wiſe 
Ben other while ol loue adeted, 
And ſo bewhapped and aſſoted, 
Ok dꝛonken men that neuer pit 
was noue, whithe halle ſs loſt his wit 
Ol dꝛinke, as thei of ſuthe thynges do, 
whiche cleped is the folife wo, 
And weren of her owne thought 
So d;onke, that thei knowe noughs 
vohat reaſon is, oz moze oz leſle, 
Suche is the kinde ol that ſtkeneſſe, ' 
And that is not foz lacke of bꝛapne: 
But lone is of ſo great a mapne, 
That where he taketh a herte on hende, 
There male nothing his might withftondg/ 
The wile Salomon was nome, 
And ſtronge Sampſon ouercome, 
The knightly Dauid hym ne might 
Reſcus, that he with the light 
Df Berſabee ne was beſfave. 

Virgile alſo was ouerlade, 
And Ariſtotle was put under. 
CFoz; thy my lonne it is no wonder, 
Pf thou be dzonke of loue amonge, 
Whiche is aboue all other ſtronge. 
And if ſo is, that thou ſo bee, 
Telle me thy ſhzilte in pꝛiuitet. 
It is no ſhame of ſache athewe, 
A ponge man to be dzonkelewe, 
Oft ſuche philike as J tan a parte, 
Thou ſhuldelt by phiſonomie 
Be ſhapen to that maladie 
Ot lanedꝛonke, and that is routhe. 
C Aholy fader all is tronthe, 
Xhat pe me telle, Jam be knowe, 
That I with loue am ſo bethzowe, 


Any 


QVINTVYS; 


And all my herte is ſo th:ongh lonke, 
That Jam veriliche dzonke : 


And yet J mate both ſpeke and go: 
But J am ouertome ſo, 

And tozned fro mp ſelfe ſo clene, 
That ofte J wotenot what J mene, 
So that excuſen J ne mate | 
My hert fro the firſt daie, 
That J cam to my ladie kithe, 
J was neuer pet ſobze ſithe ; 
vohere J hir le, oz le hirnought, 

noith mulynge of myn owne thonght 
So d2onke Jam, that my witte faileth, 
And all mp bꝛayne is onertozned, 

And my maner ſo miſkozned, 

That J toꝛyete all that J can, 

And ſtonde like a maſed man. 

That ofte whan J ſhulde plate, 

It maketh me dzawe oute of the waſe 
In (olepn place by my ſelfe, 

As doth alabozer todelfe, 

Vhiche can no gentilmans chere, 

Dꝛz elles as alewde frere, 

Whan he is put to his penance z 

Right ſo leſe J my contenance . 

And if tt nedes ſo betide, 

That I tn companie abyde, 

There as I muſt daunce and ſpnge, 
The houe daunce and carolynge, 

Oz foz to go the newe ſoote, 

J map not well heue vp mp foote, 

It᷑ that ſhe be not inthe wale 

Foz than is all my myꝛth awaie, 

And were anone ol thought ſo full, 
vdherof my lymmes ben ſo dull 

A mate vnnethes gon the pas, 

wo han J on ſuthe thoughtes muſe 

The luſt and myꝛth, that men vle, 
wohan J ſee not my lady byme ; 
All is foꝛpete fo2 the tym 


That thei ſein all truly, 
And ſwere, that it am not J. 


Foz as the man, which ofte dzynketh 
The wine, that in his tomake ſpnketh, 


Fol. CXXVIII. 


vo areth dꝛonke an witles foz a thꝛowe, 
Right io my luſt is auertowe, 
— — 22 
I ware, that to myn aſtate 
— 
And ſuffre ſuche a paſſion, 

That men haue great compaſſion 
And eche by hym feife merualleth, 
what thyng it is, chat me ſo apleth, 
Suche is the maner of my wo, 
uo hiche time that J am hir fro, 
Till efte ayene that Jhir ſee: 
But than it were a nicetee 
To tell you how that J fare. 
Foz whan J mate vpon hir ſtare, 
Dir womanhead, hir gentiineſſe, 
Myn herte is full of ſuche gladnefſe, 
That ouerpaſieth ſo my wit, 
That J woteneuer where it it, 
But am ſo dzunken ol that ſight, 
Me thinkerh,that foz the time I might, 
Right ſterte th2ough the wholle walle, 
— 

Both — YE: 
But netheles it falleth'fo 

Full ofte, that J fro hir go 

Ne may, but as it were a ſfaks 

I ffonde, auiſement to take, 
And loke vpon hir fatre face, 
That fo: the while out ofthe place, 
Fo: all the woꝛlde ne might J wende, 
Such luſt comththan into my mynde: 
So that without meate and dzpnke, 
Ot luſty thonghtes, whiche J thinke, 
Me thinketh J might ſtonden ener, 
And ſo it were to me leuer, 


Than ſuche a ſight foz tolene, 


To haue ſo mochell of mp wills. 
And thus thinkende J ſtonde fell 
vo ithout blenchinge of mine en, 
Right as me thought that J ſee 


Pk paradis the moſt tote . 


And io there whyle J me refote 

Uinto my herte a great deſpze, 

The whiche 3 
il 4 


That J note where Jam become : 
So that amonge tho hertes fronge 
In ſtede ol dzpnke I buaderfonge 

A thought lo ſwete in my courage, 
That neuer pyement, ne dernage 
noas halte fo ſwete ſ to dane. 
Foz as I wolve, than J thynke, 
As though J were at mine aboue . 

Foz ſothzough vzonke J am ot loue, 
That all that mp ſotie demeth, 

Js ſoth, as than it to me ſemeth. 

And while I mate tho thoughtes kepe, 
Me thinketh as though J were a ſlepe, 
And that J were in goddes barme . 


Foz than cometh the blanche Feuer 

vo ich chele, and maketh me ſo to chener, 
And lo it coldeth at myn herte, 
That wonder is, howe I aſterte 

In ſurde a poynte, that Ine deye. 
Foz tertes there was neuer kepe, 

Ne kroſen iſe upon the walle 

And thus ſufer I the hote chele, 
vohiche palleth other peynes fele, 
In colde J bzenne, and freſe in hets, 
And than Adzpnkea bitter ſwete 
With dꝛie lippe, and eien wett. 

Lo thus Atemper my diete, 

And take a dzaught of ſuche relees, 

That all my wit is herteles, 

And all my hert there it ſitte, 

Is, as who ſaith, without witte , 

Do that I pꝛeue it by reaſon, 

In maknge of compariſon 


Is tuer, mat Jthurtt in one, 
The moze that my berte d2ynketh 
The moe I mate, ſo that me thinkerh | 


But J a dzanght haue of that welle, 
In whiche my deth is and mp like 
My lope is tourned in to krtke, 
That ſobze ſhall I neuer wozthe, 
But as a dzonken man foz wozthe, 
So that im londe whre J fare, 
But this me thinketh a wonder kynde, 
As I am d2unke of that Jdzynke 
Ol thele thoughtes, that Jthynke, 
Df whiche J kynde no relees, 
But ik J myght netheles 
Ot luche a dꝛynke as A coueyte, 
So as me luſt haue oreceite 
I ſhulde allobze and fare wele, 
Wut lo foztume vpon hir whele 
On high me deigneth not to lette , 
Foz euermoze Jfynde a lette. 
The botiler is not my frende, 
v9hiche hath the key by the bende: 
IJ may well wilhe, and that is walt. 
Foz well I wote ſofreſthe a taſte 
(But if my grace be the maze), 
I ſhall aſſate nenermoze, 
Thus am J dzonke ofthat A ſeo, 
Fo: taſtynge is defended me. 


SEXTVYVS; 
Foz lone dzonke is the Us 


If he dzawe oftheſwete tonne, - 
Than is the fozowe all ouer ronne 


8 
whiche tothe lerte, and ta che lothe, — — 
Peueth of the lwete, and of the ſoure ; Df loue, and tafke the ſwetenes, 
= That ſom laugh. and ſomeloure, Als Bacchus dd in des dükren, 
a P. itt, 


| — — 
To — —— | 
O high father, that ſeeſt all, 

To whom is reaſan, that J ſhall 
Beſethe, and pzaie in euery nebe, 
Zeholde my father, and take hede, 
This full thurff, chat we be inne 
3 —— 


dis it whilonbefell in deve, | 


To th:uſfie men in remembꝛant. 
Foz thy mp ſonne after this chance, 

It litre the well to taken hebe, 

So foz to paty vpon thy nete, 

Ks Bacchus pzeide Ius the hell, 

And thinke, as thou haſt herde me tell, 

Dowe grute he gradde, and grate he ue 

De was no foole; that ſirſt ſo rad. 

Foz ſelden get a dombe man onde, 

Lake that pzouerbe, and vaderffonde, 

That wozdes ben of vertue grette. 

Foz thy to ſpeke thou ne lette, 


And aſke, and pꝛeie crely andlate, 


Thy thurſt to quenche, and thinke algate 

The botiller, whiche beareth the keye 

Is blynde, as thou haſt herde me leye, 

And if it might ſo betide 

That he vpon the blynde ſide 

the lwete tonne araught, 

ſhaite thon haue a luſtie dzanghe, 

and ware of lone d2onke ſobze. 
And thus J rede thou aſobze 

—Ü—é— — 

Foz dzonkeſhip in euery place, 

To whether ſidethat it urne, 

Doh harmeand make a mancoſpurne 

And ofte falle in ſuche a wiſe, | 


where he pertas mate nought ariſe. | 


Clldic de amozis ebzietate eveptfl 
Criſtram ob porn an? — 1 — 
r de ger u Nen extitit. 


CAnd foz toloke ineutdence 
Tlpon the ſothe experience, 
So that it hath befall er this, 
In euery mans mouth it is, 
Howe Triſtram was of loue dzonke, 
voith bele Iſolde whan thei dzonke 
The dꝛike, which Brãgvveine hem betoke 
Er that kyng Marke his eme hir toke 
To wife, as it was after knowe. 

And eke my ſonne, il thou wilte knowe, 
as it hath fallen ouer moze 
In loues cauſe, and what is moze 
Ot dꝛonkechip foz to dzede; | 


voherof 


x3 


ve, 


Ot whole beautee there as ſhe was 


— mnt 6 wy 
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ede er yy reuſe ly amaze ron; 


«THis finde J wzſtte in poefle 
Df thilke faire Ipotaſie, 


Spake euery man, and felle per tas, 

That Perithous ſohym ſped, 

Chat he to wife hir ſhalde wed: 

vs herot that he great ioye made, 

And fo; he wolde his loue glade, 

Ageyne the date ofmariage, 

By mouthe bothe, and by mellage, 

His frendes to the ſethe ad, 

voith great wozſhip and as men ſald, 

He hath this yonge lady ſpouſed. 
And whan that thet were all houſed, 

And ſet and ſerued at mete, 


There was no wyne, whiche male begete, itellus, 
— — 

voherof by wait of dzonkeſhip, 2 
The greateſk ofthe felanthip, - 


vert out ofreaſon auer take; - 
And Venus, whiche alſo hath taks 


Thatmanniale — 
uo hiche is 3 


He to none ether thyng thet leyen, 
But hir, whiche to loze her eien 
noas wedded thilke ſame daie, 
That freſſhe wife, that luſtie male, 
Dfhir it was all that thei 
And ſo ſarloꝛth her luſtes ſaughten, 


— —_ 


Delitiz e cum Guus ſunt Pak potentum, 
In quibus oxra Venus excitat ora gular. 
Ns ſunt delitiz tales, que corpota N 


Ex quibus imple tus gaudia venter 
vo hat ſo thei were, oꝛ faire — -- amor maiori 
= N — 


C HIC fractat oper i pct guts qu be 
— —ů— ob — 
fig coꝛpoꝛ aliter miniſtrat. n 


CDf this chapter, in whiche we trete, 


V9hiche wolde be to Venus lefe, 
Thus foz the point of his relefe 
The cooke, whirhe al his meate araye, 
— — rn 

Dis loꝛdes chonke Mall ofte leſe, 

Ar he be ſerurd to the cheſt. | 


Foz 


Howe he it toke, and in what wiſe. 


Mic PONITEXEMPLYM 
contra iſtos deficatoe, et narrat de dinife ef Las 


, fla Lucas exidens 
LU 


cot Chriſtis wozde, who woll it rede, 
Howe that this vice is foz to dzede, 


CChriſte ſeith, there was a richt man, 
Truhe linsen, 


fol. Cxxxl. 
And he was eke fo delfcate g 
Ok his clothyng that enery dale 
Ol purpze and byſſe he made hym gate, 
And ete and dzanke therto his fpll, | 
After the luſtes of his wyll: 
As he, whiche all foode in delice, 
And toke none hede of thilke vite. 

And as it ſhulde ſo betide, 

A poure lazar vpon a tide | 
Lame to the gate, and ared meate 2 


vohere that this liche man was falls, 
And as he late there fo to deſe 
The wormdes of his maladie 


Thei lichen, foz to doone hym eaſe, 
But he was full of ſuche diſeaſe, 
That he male not the deth eſcape 2 
But as it was that time ſhape, 


v9here that he ſigh, and hede toke, 
Howlazar ſet was in his ſee, 
Als farre aseuer he might ſee, 
Unto the patriarthe and ſapde : 
Sende lazar downe fro thilke ſete 
And do, that he his finger wete 
In water, ſo that he maie dꝛoppte 
Upon my tonge, foz to ſtoppe 
The great hete, in whiche J bzenne, 
But Abraham anſwerde then, 
And ſayd to hym in this wile 


Salomon Qui os turat aures ſuas ad ckamoz? 
pauperum, ipſe ckamab it, et non epandtetux. 


¶ My ſonne, chou the might auiſe, 
And take in to thy remembzance, 
Howe lazar had great penance, 
v9hile he was in that other life, 


; Wut that thou pzetdelk netheles, 
Zhat J ſhalllazar tothe ſende, 
vtith water on his finger ende, 
Thyne hote tange foz to kele: 
Thou ſhalt no ſuche graces fele, 
Foz to that foule place ot ſynne, 
Foz euer in whiche thou ſhalt be inne, 
Lometh none out of this place thider, 
He none of pou may come hider , 
has be pe parted nowe a two. 
de riche apeneward cride tho: 
O Abraham, ſithe it ſo is 
That lazar maie nought do me this, 
Whiche J haue axed in this place, 
J wolde pꝛaie an other grace. 
Foz I haue pet bzetherne ſiue, 
That with mp father bene a line, 
To gether dwellende in one hous, 
Zo whom, as thou art gracious, 


Ipzaie, that thou woldeſt ſende | 


-Lazar, ſo that he might wende 
— oe WOE wen; 


afterward thei be not ſhent 
Ol ſuche peines as thei bie. 
Lo this 3 als and dt g 


vohat hem was belt: And he ſalthno, 
But if there might a man ariſe 
From deth to life in ſuche a wiſe 


To tellen hem, howe that it were, 


He ſaide than ol pure fert 


Foz if thei nowe will not obey 

To ſuche, as techs hem the wep, 

And all day teache, and all date telle, 
Howe that it ſtant ofheuen and helle, 
Thei will not than taken hede, 
Though it befellſo in dede, 

That any deade man were arrertd, 
To ben at hym no better lered 

Than ol an other man on liue . 

C Ic thou my ſonne canft deſcrine 
This tale, as Chriſte hym lelfe it tolde, 
Thou ſhalt haue ranſe to beholde, 

To ſe ſo great an tuidente, 
wherof the ſotherperience 

Hath ſhewed openliche at eie, 

That bodely delicacie | 

Ot hym, whiche yeueth none almeſſe, 
Shall after fall in great diſtreſſe, 

And that was ſene vpon the riche. 

Foz he ne wolde vnto his liche 

a cromme penen of his bzradde, 
Than afterwarde whan he was deade, 
A dꝛoppe of water hym was werned , 
Thus mate a mans wit be lerned 
Ot hem, that ſo delites taken, 
v9han thei with death ben ouertaken, 
But he that is a gouernour 2 


SEXTVS; 


Of wozlves ſope, if he be wile, . 
w ichin his herte he ſet no pꝛiſe 
The good, that he nothyng refuſeth, 
As he, whiche lozde is ol the thynges, 
The ouches, and the riche rynges, 
The cloth ol golde, and the perrie 
He taketh ; and pet the delicacie 
De leueth, though he weare all this, 
He eateth, and dzinketh the beſt dzinke: 
But howe that euer he eate oz dzinke, 
Delicacie he put aweie, 
As he, whiche goth the right weie, 
Nought only foz to fede and clothe 
His body, but his ſoule bothe. 
But thet that taken other wile 
Her luſtes, bene none of the wiſe. 
But nowe a dale a man mate ſee 
The woꝛlde ſo full of vanitee, 
That no man taketh of reaſon hede, 
D2 foꝛ to clothe, oz foz to fede: 
But all is ſet vnto the vice, 
To newe and changen his delice, 
And right ſo chaungeth his afate, 
He that of loue is delicate. 
Fo: though he had to his honde 
T he beſt wife of all the londe, 
Oꝛ the faireſt loue of all: 
Pet wolde his herte on other fall, 
And thinke hem moze delicious, 
Than he hath in his 9wne hous. 
Men ſeyne it is nowe ofte lo, 
Autle hem well, thei chat ſo do. 
And foz to ſpeke in other waie, 
Full ofte tyme J haue herde ſafe, 
That he, whiche hath no loue achened, 
Hym thinketh that he is not relieued, 
Though that his ladie make hym chere, 
So as ſhe maie in good manere 
Hir honour, and hir name ſaue, 
But he the ſurplus might haue, 
Hothyng withſtandyng hir aſfate 
Ok loue moze delicate, | 
He ſet hir chere atnodelite, 
But ifhe haue all his appetite. 
Mylonne if it with the be ſo, 
Tell me? CMynholy father no, 


Pol, CXXXM; 


Fo; delicate in ſuche a wiſe 

Ne was J neuer pet gyitits. 
Foz if J had ſuche a wife, 
As pe ſpeke of, what ſhulde A 


And if J did, it were a waſte, 
But all without ſuche repaſts 
Ol luſt, as ye me tolde aboue, 
I taſte, and mate no fode gerate. 
So that fo: lache of deintie meate, 
Ot whiche an herte male be fedde, 
I go fafftynge to my bedde. 

But might J getten as pe tolde, 
So mochel, that my lady wolde 
Me fede with hir gladde ſemblaune, 
Though me lache all the remenaunt: 
Pet ſhulde J ſomdele ben abeched, 
And foz the tyme wel refreſſhed, 

But certes fader ſhe ne doth, 
Foz in good feith to tellen ſoth, 
I trowe, though I ſhnlde ſterue, 
She wolde not hir eie ſwerue, 
Mp herte with one goodly looke 
To lede, and thus foz ſache a cooks 
A male go faſtinge enermo. 
But if ſo is, that any ws 


Mate fede a mans hert wele, | 
Therof I haue ateuery mele, 
plentte 


fedeth. 
Thus haue J lache of that me neveth, 
But foz all this pet netheles, 
I lapnot, J amgilteles, 
That J ſomdele am delitate. 
Foz els were A fully mate: 
But if that A ſome luſty fore 
Df comfozte and of eaſe founde, 
To take of loue ſome repalt. 


Foz though J with full caſte 


The luſt ot loue mate not fele, 
Myn honger otherwiſe J kele, 
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Ot ſmale luſtes, whiche J ptke, 
And foz a tyme pet thei like, 
It that ye wiſten, what J meane. 
¶ Nowe good ſonne ſhꝛiue the cleans 
Ok ſuche deinties as ben good, 
usherot thou takeſt thyn herr? foove, 
¶ My father I hall pou reherſe, 
Howe that my foodes ben diuerſe, 
So as thei fallen in degree. 
One feedpnge is of that J ſee; 

An other is, ot that J here: 

The thirde, as J ſhall tellen here, 

At growech of myne owne thought, 
And els ſhulde J line nought. 

Fo2 wham that faileth foode ot herte, 
De mate nought well the dethe aſterte. 


Nota quakiter viſus ty amoze ſe ctinet deficat®, 


COffight is all my firlt foode, 
Thꝛoughj whiche myne eie of all goode 
Hath that to hym is accozdant, | 
A luſtie foode ſuffilant, 
noban that J go towarde the place, 
vohere I hall ſee my ladies face, 


Myn eie, whiche is lothe to faſfe, * 


Begynneth anone to hungre lo falfe, 
That hym thpnketh of an houre thzee, 
Till A there come, and he hir ſee ; 
And than after his appetite 
He taketh a foode of ſache delice, 
That hym none other deintie nedeth, 
Ol ſondꝛie lightes he hym feedeth. 

He ſeeth hir face ol luche coloure, 
That freſſher is than any ſtourt. 


He ſeeth hir front is large and playne, 


vo ithout frounce of any grapne. 
He ſeeth hir eien liche an henen, 
And ſeeth hir noſe ſtreite and euen. 
De ſeeth hir 1 
And ſeeth hir redde lippes cke. 
Dir chynne attozdeth to the face, - 
All that he ſeeth is full of grace. 
He ſeeth hir necke rounde and clene, 
Therm maie no bone be ſene. 
He leeth hir handes faire and white, 
Fo; all this thyng without wite 
De maie ſee. naked at let. 


* a 
© 


So is it well the moze feffe, 
And well the moze delicacie 
Unto the kerdyng of the eie. 
Be ſeethhir ſhape fozth with all, 
Bir body rounde, hir middell ſmall, 
So well begone wich good arrate, 
ushicbe palleth all the luſt of maie, 
uo han he is moſte with ſofte ſhowzes 
Full clothed in his luſty flow2es. 
with luche ſightes hy and by 
Myn eie is fedde, but finally 
no han he the poꝛte and the manere 
Seeth ol hir womannyſſhe chere, 
Than hath he ſuche delite on honde, 
Hym thinketh he might kill fonde, 
And that be hath full ſuffiſance 
Ol liuelode, and ol ſuſtenante, 
As to his parte fo: enermo. 
And if it thought all other ſo, 
Fro then wolde he neuer wende, 
But there vnto the woꝛldes ende 
He wolde abide, if that he might, 
And ferden hym vpon the ſight. 
Foz though J might ſtonden ale 
In to the tyme of domes date, 
And loke vpon hir euer in one: 
Pet whan J ſhulde fro hir gone, 
Myne ele wolde, as though he faſke 
Ben honger ſtoꝛuen alſo faſte, 
Tille efte apene that he hir ſeie: 
Suche is the nature of myn eie. 
There is no luſt ſo defntefull, 
Df whiche a man ſhulde not be full, 
Ol that the fomake vnderfongeth: 
But euer in one myn herte longeth. - 
Foz loke howe that a goſhauke tireth, 
Right ſo dothe he, whan that he pireth 
And tooteth on hir womanhede. 
Fo2 he mate neuer fully ſede 
Dis luſt, but euer a liche ſoꝛe 
Dym hongreth, ſo that he the moze 
Deſireth to be fedde algate. 
And thus myn eie is made the gate, 
Thꝛough which the deinties of my thought 
Oflalt ben to myn herte bzonghe, 
Right as myn eie with his loke, 
Is to mpn herte a luſtie cooks 
Df loues foode delicate; 


Kight 


- Fo2 than anone mp faſfe J bzeke 


CLQuafiter antis in amoze defeckatuy, 


Right ſo myn eare in his ſkate, 
Vhere as mine eie mate not ſerue, 
Can well my hertes thonke deſerue, 
And feden hym fro date to date 
With ſuche deinties as he maie , 

Teo thus it is, that ouer all, 
nohere as J come in ſpetiall, 
I mate here of mp ladie pzice . 
An other ſaith, that che is good, 
And ſome men ſeyne, of woꝛthy blood 
So fapze, that no where is none ſo. 
And ſome men pꝛeiſe hir goodly chere. 
Thus euery thynge, that J mate here, 
wyhiche ſowneth to my lady good, 

Is to myn eare a luſty ſoode. | 

And eke mpn eare hath ouer this 
A deintie feaſte, whan ſo is 
That J maie here hir ſeluen ſpeke. 


On ſuche woꝛdes, as ſhe ſaith, 
That full of trouth, and full of feyth 
Thei ben, and of ſo grrat diſpozte, 

That to mpn eare great comfozte 


auratife, 
I ſey as foz myn owne lyfe, 
As ben the wozdes ofhir mouth, 
Foz as the wyndes of the ſouth 
Ben moſte of all debenaire: 
So when hir luſt to ſpeke faire, 
The vertue ol hir goodly ſpeche 
Js verily myn hertes leche, - | 
And if it ſo befalle amonge, 
That the carole vpon a ſonge, 
— It here, J am ſo fedde, 


Full oft tyme it falleth ſo, 
Myn ere with a good pitante 
Is fed, ofredinge of romance, 
Dfldoyne, and of Amadas, 
That whilome were in my tas: 
And cke of other many a lco2e, 
That lowed longe, er J was boze, 
Foz whan J ot her loves rede, 
Myn ere with the tale J feve, 
And with the luſt of her hiſtoirt 
Somtime J dꝛab into memoire, 
Dowe ſoꝛowe mate not ener laſt, 
And ſo hope cometh in at lat, 
uohan I none other foode knowe : 
And that endureth but a thzowe, 
Right as it were a cherte keſte: 
But fo2 to tounten at leſf 

As foz the while pet it eaſeth, 

And ſomdele of my hert appeſeth. 
Fo: what thinge to my ere ſpzedeth, 
whirhe is pleaſant, ſomdele it eaſeth, 
with woꝛdes ſuche as he mate gete, 
My luſf in ſtede of other mete 

Zo thus my fader as I yon ſeſe 
Ot luſt, the-whiche myn ete hath ſee, 
And eke ol that myn eare hath herve, 
Full ofte I haue the better ferde: 
And thotwo bꝛyngen in the thztdde, | 
The whiche hath in myn herte amydds 
His place take, to arate, 


With fantaſte, and with deſire, 
Df whiche er this full ofte he fedde 
Myn herte, whan J was a bedde 
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Bothe enery ſight, and enery werde 
Ot luſt, whiche J haue herde oz ſeyne: 
But pet is not my ett all pleyn, 
25ut all of woldes, and of wiſthes, 
Therofhane I my fall diſches, 
But as of felynge, and of taſte, 
Pet might I neuer haue o repaſte. 
And as J haue ſayd to fozne, 
I lcke hony of the thozne, 
And, as who ſeith. vpon the bzidell 
A chewe ſo that all is pdell, 
As in effect the loode J haue. | 
But as a man, that wolde him ſaue, 
no han he is ficke, by medicine: 
Right ſo of loue the famine 
J onde in all that euer Jmale, 
To fede and dꝛiue koꝛche the dale, 
Till J maie haue the great feſt, 
Whtche all my honger might areſfe. 
Fo ſuche ben my luſtes thzee, 
Ot that A thynke, and here, and ſee, 
I take of lone my fedinge, 
w9ith oute talkinge 02 felinge. 
And as the ploner doth ofthe eirt 
Aline, and am in good eſpetre, 
That foz none ſuthe delicacie 
And netheles to your auiſe 
A recommende mpn eſtate 
Df that J bane ben delicate. 
¶ My ſonne J vnderſtonde wele, 
T pat thou halt tolde here, euerp delt. 
And as me thinketh by thy tale, 
It ben delites wonder ſmale, 
voherol thou takeſt thy loues foode, 
Dut ſonne, it that thou vaderſtoode, 
hat is to ben delicious, 
Thou woldett not be curions, 
Upon the luſt of thpn aſtate 
To ben to hote oꝛ delicate : 
voherof that thou reaſon extede. 
Foz in the bokes thou might rede, 
Af mans wildem ſhall be ſewed, 
It ought well to ben eſchewed 
As well hy reaſon as by kynde, . 
Ot olde enſamples as men fynde, 


;  Thethyzve, whichebe wolve keps | 


ic f hes eo 24s ui * 
kin : » [pi 
Ws play ens ſpiritnafia gandig 


C That manthat wolde hym well auſſe, 
Delitatie is to diſpile, | 


Me luſt ng mozeofhpm to . 

And netheles fo: glotonie 

Ol bodelp delicacie | | 
— 2 


Foz whan thei were this 
— 22 
Nero, whiche had not fozpete 

The luſtes of his freel aſtate, 

As he whiche all was delicate, 

To knowe thilke experiente, 

The men let tome in his 
And to that one the ſame tive 
Into the felde anone he badve, 
noherol this man was wonder gladde; 
And goth to pzicke and pꝛaumte aboute, 
De lapde vpon his bedde to flepe. 


* 2 


8 


vo ichn his chambze fatre and ſolte, 
He gothe nowe vp nowe downe ful ofte 


Defied beſte of all was: 
nohiche afterwarde he bied ae.” 
And thus what thyng vnto his pait 

mas mol pleaſant, he leftenone, 
with ony luſt he was begone, 
uoherol the body might glade. 
Fo: he no abſtinence made, 


But moſt of all erthely thynges 


Ot women vnto the likpnges, 
Nero ſet all his hole herte. 
Foz that lun hp ſhalve nocatterre, 


In all this wozide was neuer pit. 
He was lo dzonke in all his wie 


Thzough londzte lultes, whiche he toks, 


That ener, while there is a boke, 
Of Nero men ſhall rede and finge 
Unto the wozides knowlechynge. 
My good ſorne as thou haſt herde, 
Foz euer pet it hath ſo ſerde, 
Helicacte in lones tas 
voithout reaſon(s and was. 


Witte can noreaſon 
But let the gonernance ſkande 


Foz than howe ſochat ener ſtall, 
vnderffonde, 
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He founde, that he, whiche goth che pan, 


Dũ ſtimulat amor, iubet orta voluptas, 
A OE nulla timenda times, 
Omne qd aſtra queunt herbatũ ſie . 
vigor inferni ſingula temptat man 
Qa nequid ipſe, deo mi parare 
D monis hoe magica credulus arte 
Sic ſibi non curat ad opus qui tetia 
Dimodo nudatain prendere poſſet auem. 


* 


C uo ho dare do thing, which lonene dares 
To loue is enerplawe bnware, 
But to the lawes of his het 
The fiſſhe, the fowle, the man, the beff, 
Okt all the wozldes kyndelowtech. 


Foz loue is he, which nothyng douterh, 


In mannes herte where it litte, 

De counteth nought toward his witte, 

The wo, no moze than the wele, 

No moze the hete, than the chele, 

No moze the wete, than the die, 

No moze to line, than to die: 

So that to foze ne bebynde 

He ſeethno thyng, but as the blynde 

v9ithoute inlighr of his courage, | 

He doth meruailes in his rage, 

To what thyng that he wol hym dzawe, 

* — 
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Of whom that he takerh any heds, 
Bat as batarde the blynde ſteve, + 
Till he falle in the ditche a midde, 
He gothe there no man will hym bidde, 
De ſtant ſo ferfozthe out of rewle, 
There is no witte, that mate hymcenle, | 
And thus to tell of hym in ſoothe, 

Full many a wonder thyng he doothe, 
That were better tobelafte: 
Amonge the whiche is witche crafte, 
That ſomme men clepen lozcerie, 
nd hiche foz to wynne his dꝛewzie, 
noith many a circumſkance he vlech, 
There ts no point, whiche he refuſeth, 


ofa de et 
— autoꝛum nec non 8 


C The cratte, whiche that Saturnus fonde 
To make pikes in the ſonde, 

That Geomance tleped is, 

— ddr 


Amonge 

Df ———— 
He wercheth one and one by rwe: 
Razel — — 


| auantage 
He khan ſome what of Gibere, / 
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vs hiche toucheth vnto 


nnn 
Babylla to hir ſonnes ſeuen, 
ushiche hath renounced to the henen, 
wich Cernes bothe ſquare and rounde, 
He trateth ofte vpon the grounde, 
Mahkynge his muotacton, 
And fo: full mfozmacton 
n920ts, he purſueth, any io thus 
Maglike he bſerh-foz to winne 
Vis loue, and ſpareth foz no ſinne. 
And ouer that ot his ſotie, 
Night as he ſecheth ſoꝛterie, 
Df hem that bene magitiens, 
Kight ſa of the naturiens, 
His wey he letheth vnts loue, 


Als ferre as he hem vnderſtondeth: 
In many a ſondzie wiſe he fondeth, 


If that he wilk ko; to (pede, 
vohere that he hath his herte let, 
De bidde neuer fare bet, 

Ne witte of other heuen moze. 


My ſonne if thou of ſache aloze 


Haſt ben er this, Jrede thelene, 
CNynholy father by your lene, 
Df all that yr haue ſpokenhere, 


To telle ſoothright as J wene, 
I wote not o wozde, what ye mene. 
I woll not ſaie, if chat I couth, 


That I nolde in my luſtie pouth, 
Beneth in heile and eke aboue, 


ilight, 
where aterwarve that Jam become; = 
So 


The whiche comthnowe to my memotre, 
And is of great enſamplarie - 
Apene the vice of lozcerie, | 
\Wherof none ende mate be good. 

But howe whilome therof it ſtood, 

A tale, whtrhe is good to knowe, d 
To the mp ſonne J ſhall beknowe. . 


C Nota contra Mios — — — 
—— AA — 
ipſum in Jn uka Ciffi, $$1 ifka eppertifſima 4 
It ty ſui amozis concupiſcentiany rinſe gry 
Circes oomiSns ken incantationus Fincere co⸗ 
nab afur : H fyffes tamen Magica 4 
in amoze ſube git, Ex qua fim dere 
gonum ge mut, qui poſit a patrem ſuny inker fecit, 
et ſic contra fidei natut am ge nitns, cotra generas 
fionis natut am patriciduny operatus eft, ' - 


CAmonge hem, whiche at Troic were, 
Vlyſles at the ſiege there, i 1 
woas one vy name in ſpetiall, 

Df whom pet the memoziall | 
Abideth, {oz while there is a mouthe, 
Fo2 ever his name ſhall be touthe. 

De was a wozthy knight and kynge, 
And tierke knowende ofcuery thpnge, 
He was a great Nhetozten, 

He was a great magicien, 
e 

— £oroaſtes the magike, 
Df Prolome thaſtronomie, 
DfPlaro the philoſophte, 

Ol Neptune the water fremes, 
Ok Salomon and the pzonerbes, 


And whan thetherde, dom Vlyſſes 

Is londed there vpon the Riut: 

Foz hym they ſenden allo bliu. 

wih hym fache as he wold he nam 

And to the tourte to hem he tam 

Theſe quenes were as two goddeſſes, 


Dfarte 


That what loꝛde cometh to that rigage, 

Thei make hym loue in ar 

eee 
ver 

All thathe hath ofwerlvesgoov.. 

Vlyſſes well this vnderitoode. 

Thet couthe muche, be couthe moze x 

hymrſoze, 


Thei ſhape and taſt ayenſt 
— — 

| m not % 
_ One : 

two fozſhope a partie. 
Male non: ofhem withflonde her heffes, 
Some parte thei ſhopen in to beſtes, 
Do ve parte thei thopen in to foules; 

»kpgres, apes, oules, 
— | 
Suche crafte thei had aboue kynde, 
But that arte couth thet not fpnde, 
Ot whiche V liſles was decetaed, 
A 1 
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— — 2 
| een J 
That with her good, and With her laue, 
eng ob po 5 

| —— ies, 


| That he, one — 
well might he let his herte in reſt. | 
This kynge whan he hir fone in hele, 


1 * 


— pn mg — 

In all this wozldene might be 

A gladder woman than was ſhe, 

C The fame, whiche maie nought be hid, 
Thꝛoughout the londe is ſoone kid: 

Her kynge is comen home apene, 

There maie no man the full ſepne, 
Howe that thei weren all glade, 

So mochell ioye ofhym thei made. 
The pꝛeſentes enery date bene newed, 

| He was with peftes all beſnewed. 

The people was ofhym lo glad, 
That though none other man hem bad, 
Tallage vpon hem ſelfe thei lette, 
And as it were of pure dette T 
Ther pete her goodes to the kynges _. 


2 The happes ouer mannes hede 


Bunt 


This was a glad 
Thus hach VI y 
Bis wile was —— — 
n dit 
Dem lacketh-notþyngs ol delite 


— fant Fominany fena pen 


¶ But foztune isof ſuche a fleyghe, - 

That whan a man is moſt on height, 
She maketh hym ratheſt foz to falls. 
. ů — — 


Ben honged with a tender thzedes 
That pꝛoued was on Viyfes, 
Foz whan he was moſt in his pees. 
Foztune gan to make hym werre, - 
Upon a dap as 

As though ther might him no thinge derſs, 
— — = to bedde, 


=- ww, 


A manitſemed was it none; 
But pet it was a figure 

to manniſhe creature, 
of beautie heuenliche 

It was moſt to an aungell liche. 


2eholden it this kpnge began, 
And ſuche a luſt toke of the fight, 
That fapne he wolde, if that he might 
The fozme of that figure embzace, 
And goth hym fozth toward that place, 
vere he ſigh that image tho, 
And takch it in his armes two, 
er 
And to 

6 well this, 
The token of our 
Here afterward to mothell tens 
The loue that is vs betwene. 
Ok that we nowe ſache ioie make, 
That one of vs the deth ſhall cake, 
us han tyme cometh of deffinee, 


Ie 


It maie none otherwiſe be. 
Vlyſles tho began ta pzaie, 
That this figure 


All ſodeynlp, whanhe that ſayd. 
Vlyſſes out of flepe abzayde, | 
And that was right ayene the dale, 

Men ſap, a man hath 
Saue ot hym ſelfe, of all thynge . 


His owne chance no man knoweth, | g 


But as fo2tune it on hym thzaweth .- 
Was nener yet ſo wile aclerke, 

vohithe might knowe all goddes werke, 
Ne the ſecrete, whiche god hath lette 

Apene a man, mate not be lette. 

Vlyſſes though that he be wile, 
voith all his witte in his auiſe, 


The moze that he his I wenen attounteth, 


The lelle he wote, what it amounteth, 
az all his calculacion, 

As pleynly foz to knowe an ende. 
But howe that it wende, 
De dꝛad hym of his owne ſonne, 


That makech hym well the moze dune, 


And ſhope therfoze anone withall, 
So that within caſtell walle 

Thelemachus his ſonne he ſhette, 
And on hym ſtronge warde he ſette, 
The ſoothe farther he neknewe, 
Till that foztune him ouerthzewe , 
Deut netheles fo; ikernelle, 
vohere that he might wit and geſſe 
A place ſtrengeit in his londe, 
There let he make ol lime and ſonde 
A lrength, where he wolde dwell; 
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wolde hym lait, * 12 
eee 


wobat man he was, that hym begatr; 
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Was neuer man pet herde tell 
Ol ſuthe an other, as it was, 
And foto rec menen de. | 
Ol all his londe the ſikereſt | 
Offeruantes en ende 


To kepen hym within warde 
He ſet hs body e 
And made ſuthe an oꝛdinante 
Foz lone, ne fo2 aquieintance,/ - 
That were iterely; were it late, 
Thei ſhuld let natyate ' - | 
No maner man, what ſo betid, .. 

But if ſo were hym ſelfe it bin 
Cut all chatunighte hymnot anayle 
There mate be no ſache reſiſtence, 
vohiche might make a man defence, | 
"This Circes, — 
irces, I ſpakeoflate; 
On whom Vlyſſes hath begete | 
A childe, though he it haue fozyete: 
— + A 
She was delinerde of a ſanne, 
uo biche cleped is Telegonus. 

—— arte 963 
About his mother to full age, 
That he canreaſon andlangage, 

In good effate was dꝛawe fozth. 

And whan he was ſo mochell wozth - 
To ſtonden in a mannes ſtede, 
Circes his mother hath hym bede.. 
That he ſhali to his father go: 
And tolde hym all to geder tho, 


nnn 


And whan Thelegonus of that 
Was ware, and hath full 
Howe that his fader was a kynge: 
He pꝛayth his moder fayze this 
To go, where that his fader is. 
And ſhe hym graunteth that he hallt 
And made hym redy fozth with all. 

It was that tyme ſache vſance, 
That euery man the conyſaunce 
Ot his contre bare in his honde, 
vohan he went in to ſtraunge londe , 
And thus was euery man therfoze 
voell knowe where that he was boꝛe. 
* 


— 


Thel did than ſache thynges,” * 


rr 
Telegonus as in this ca$,: 
Of his coftret the igne mn 


His fader griete a 
us his moder kilt, - 


Dis fadex was, the male mu, 


Thei wolden hym take and ſet fac. 


Fro woꝛdes vnto ſtrokes thus 
Thet telle, and ſo Telegonus 
But with his ſharpe ſpeares hede: 
De maketh defence, howe ſo it kalle, 
And wan the pate vpon hem all, 
And hath ſlayne ofthe beit ſiue. 

Though oute the caſteil all about. 
On tue r ſide men come oute 


And ſaide byni; thathe ſhulbeſlorths- 
thouſandith, 


De 0ghe thytes tl ofblone, 
2 
He ſighealſs; but de neknewe, 
no hat man it was, but — 
—— DD 


. 

Alas that euer was I boze, - Nr 

That this vnhappie deſtinee 

So wolully tomth in by mee, c 
This kynge, whiche yet hath life 

Dis herte ayen vnto hym dzongh, 

And to that voyte anearehe layde, 

And vnderſkode all that he ſalde, 

And gan co ſpeke, and ſayde on high: 
B2ynge me this man: and whan he ligh 

Telegonus, his thought he ſette 

pon theſwenen, whichehe mette, 

—— —— thꝛer 

are, on 

He ſigh vpon the penſell wꝛonght. 

Tho wift he well, it falleth nonght, 

And bad hym, that he tell holde, 

Fro whens he tame, and what he wolve, 
Telegonus in ſozowe and wo, 

So as he might, tolde tho 

Ulnto VIyſſes all the 


tas, 
Dow that Circes his mother was ; wn 


- _ 
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He ſence, and he began hym haſte, 


And cam vnto his fader tite. 

Wat whan he ighbym in lache ple, 
He wolde haue ronne vpon that other 
Anone, and dapne his owne bzother, 

Ne bad ben that Vlyſles | 


Bettoent hem made a toꝛde and pees. | 


And to his heire Thelemachus 

He had, chat he Telegonus 

VSith all his power ſhuld kepe, 

Till he were of his woundes depe 

All hole, and than he ſhnlde hym peut 

Londe, where vpon he might liue. 
Thelemachus whan he this herde, 

Cinto his fader he anſwerde, 

And ſeide: he wolde doone his wille. 

So dwelle thei togeder ſtille 

Thele bꝛetherne, and the fader ſterueth. 


enough. 

Foz thy take hede howe that it is, 
So fo2 to wynne lone amis, 
vohiche endeth all his ioye in wo. 
Foz of this arte I finde ſo, 

That hath be do foz loues ſake, 
v9herof thou might inſample take 
A great cronicke Emperiall, 
nohiche euer in tomemsziall 
Amonge the men, howe ſo it wende, 
Shall dwelle to the wozldes ende 


There wote no man the cauſe whye, 


CT lbicnartaf 


Ol\mpiadew 
dpoꝛẽ art 
maguũ q; ex ea Akeda 
natus poſte a cum ad 
tt anati ed mendatus ipſum 
tre ee fee 


belag infoztumiſ alu of > 


C The high creatour ofthynges, 
whiche is the kynge of all kynges, 
Full many wonder wozldes chancs 
Let ſlide vnder his ſufferance, 


But he, the whiche is almtghtpe, 
And that was pzoued whilom thus 
vohan that the kynge Nedtanabus, - 
Vhiche had Egypte fo to lede. | 
3Sut foz he ligh toloʒe the de de, 
Th:ongh maglke of his ſozcerie, 

voherot he conth a great partie, 

His enmtes to hym comende, 
From whom he might hym not defendyz 
Out ol his owne londe he fledde. | 
And in the wile, as he hym dzedde, 

It felle, faz all his witchecrafte : 

So that Egypte hym was beratte, 

And he deſguiſed edde awaie 


— right wats 


And hapneth, that thei with hym ladds 


were as hym thought belt to dweſt, 
He axeth than, and herde telle, 


The daie goche koche till it was 


That pe ſhall bene his tune dere, 
And he 


ſhall be pour bedferr, 
Till ye conceine and be with chllde. 


SEXTVS; 


Fol.CXXXVIIL 


Gut ff ſee a betterpzene; 
ectanab us 


Madame quod N. | 
In token that it ſhall be thus, 
This night fo; enfozmacion = 
Pe ſhall haue a viſion, | 
That Amos ſhall to you appere, 
To ſhewe and teche in what manere 
The thynge ſhall afterwarde befall, 
Pe oughten well abouen all 
To make iope ofſache alozde, 

Foz whan ye be ot one accozde, 
De ſhall a ſonne al yon begete, 


nohiche wich his ſwerde thail win and gete 


The wide wozlve in lengthe and barde. 
All erthelykpnges ſhall hym dzede, 
And in ſuche wiſe J pou behote 
The god oferth he ſhall be hote. 

It this be ſothe, tho quod the quene, 


This night (thou ſepeſt) it ſhall be ſens ; 


And if it fall in to my grace, 
Ol god Amos that I purthate, 
To take of hym ſo great woꝛſhip: 
I woll do the ſuche ladiſhip, 
voherot thou ſhalt foz enermo 
Beriche , And he hir thanketh tho, 

And toke his lene, and fozthe he wente, 
She wilt litell, what he ment. 

Foz it was gyle and ſozcerſe, 
All that ſhe toke foz pꝛophetie. | 

Nectanabus thzough out the daie, 

vohan he cam home, where as he laie, 
His chambze he him ſelle betone, 


Oe this 


And wilke nothynge of this gutle, 
Mette, as ſhe llepte thilke while, 
Howe fro the heauen came a light, 
nohithe all hir chambze made light: 


And as the loketh to and fro, 
She ſigh, hir thought, a dꝛagon tho, 


vo hoſe ſtherdes ſhynen as the ſonne, 


And hath his loft pas begonne, 


Towarde thebedde there as the late, 


Till he came to the beddes ſide, 

And che late fftll, and nothyng cride, 
Foz he did all his thynges faire, 
And was courteis, and debonaire, 
And as he Tode hir faſt by, 
Dis loꝛme he chaungeth ſodeinly, 
And the figure or man he nome: 
To hir and in to bes de he tome, 
And ſuch thing ther ol loue he wzonght, 
o herot, ſo as hir than thought, 
Thꝛough likenes ofthis god Amos, 
woith childe anone hir wombe aros, 
And ſhe was wonder glad withall. 
Nectanabus, whiche cauſeth all, 

metred the ſabfkance, 


* 


She lette all other thinge to doone, 
And foz him ſent; and all the cas 


Shy 
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tolde hym plepnely; as ft was, And hopeth ener;as he came nine, 
5 —— That he the genf Luble wert, 
That the dus wozdes might trilk, So hath the woll che lelle terre. 
Foz the londe hir auiſton Wut foz he wolde hir moze aſſure, 


Kight after the condicion, _ Pet efte he changeth his figure, 
vohiche he hir had tolde to foze, And ok a wether the itkenefſe 
Ded tohe in ſigue al his nobleiie, 
with large homes foz the nones 
Ok fine golde and riche ſtonesn 
A crowne on his head he bare, 


And ſodeinliche, er ſhe was ware, 
As he whiche all guile can, 
In luthe wile, as che met a llepe, Dis fozme he tozneth in to man, 

— — 5 And came to bedde, and ſhe laie tfll, 
v9han he this herde, foz tope he lough, vohere as the ſuſtreth all his will, 

And ſeyth: Madame it ſhall be do. As the, whiche wende not miſdg, 
But this J warne you therto But netheles ithapnethſs, ' 

This night, whan that he comth to platt All though the were in parte deceſued, 
That there be no liefe in the waie, Pet ia all that che bath conceined 
Wut J, that ſhall at his likpnge The woꝛthieſt of all kithe, 

Oꝛdeine ſo ſoꝛ his compnge Whiche euer wastofoze oz fith, 

That pe ne ſhall not ofhym faple. Df conqueſt, and ofchinalrte, 

Fo; this madame J vou tounſayle, So that though gile and ſaxterit 
That pe it kepe ſo pzinee, - - There was thatnoble knight begonne, 
That no wight els, but we iner Whiche all the waꝛlde bath after wonne, 
Daue knowlechynge, howe that it is. Thus fell the thyng, whtiche fall chulde 
Fo: els might it fare amis, | Nectanabus hath that he wolde, 

It pe did ought, that ſhald him greue. with gyle he hathhis lone ſped, 
And thus he maketh hir to beleus, With gyle he came in tothe bed, 
And keigneth vnder guile leith. mod ith gylehe goth hym out apene, 
Wut netheles all that he ſepth, - De was aſhzewed thamberlepne, 
: ' Soto begyleawozthy quene, 
And that onhpm was after ſens, 
But netheles the thynge is do, 
This fals god was ſoone go 
with his deceite, and helde hym cloſe, 
Till mozow tam, that he aroſe: 
And tho whan tyme and leiſer was, 
The quene tolde hym all the cas, 
ü As ſhe, chat gyle none ſuppoſeth, 
And whan he 6ghtyme and ſpace, And of two pointes ſhe hym appoſeth. 
Thyough the dilceite of his magine. One was; if chat this god no moze 


De put hym out ot mans like, + vo lll come apene; andouermoze, 
And of a dꝛagon toke the fozme, 1+” Howetſheſhall donden in atrozde 
As he, whiche wolde hym all cunſamgqme voeith kyngePhllip hir owne lozde, 
To that ſhe ſame in ſweuen er this.  u9hen he.comth home, and ſeeth hir grone, 

| And thugtachambzecomeheis 1/1 CMadame; he felch, let me alone, | 

The queene laie abed; and abe, 1 — 


That 
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That whan ielketh you to take 
His companie at any thzowe, 
It Ja dale to foze it knowe, 
He ſhall be with you on the night: 
And he is welle of ſuche a might 
To kepe pou from al blame. 
Foz thy comfozte pou madame, 
There ſhallnone other cauſe bee. 
Thus toke he leue, and fozth goth hee, 
And tho began he foꝛ to muſe, 

Howe he the quene might excuſe 

XZ owarde the kinge, of that is falle, 
And founde a crafte amonges alle, 


Zh:ough which he hath a ſea foule danted 


voith his magike and ſo enchanted, 


That he flewe fozth, whan it was night 


Tinto the kinges tent right, 

v9here that he late amidde his hoſte. 

And whan he was a ſlepe moſte, 

With that the lea foule to him bzoughe 

An other charme, whiche he wꝛought 

At home within his chamber ſtille. 

The kpnge he tozneth at his wulle, 

and makth him foz to dꝛeame and ſee 

The dꝛagon, and the p2tuetee, 

wohich was berwene him and the quene, 

And ouer that he made him wene 

In ſweuen, howe that the god Amos, 

vohan he vp fro the quene aros, 

Toke fozth a ringe, wherin a ſtone 

noas ſet, and graue therupon 

A ſonne, in whiche whan he came nighe, 

A lion with a \werde he ſigh. 

And with that pzente, as he ſo mette, 

Upon the quenes wombe he lette 

Aleale, and goth him fo:th his waie, 

with that the ſweuen went awaie, 

And tho began the kinge awake, 

And ſighed foz his wines ſake 

rohere as he lay within his tent | 

And hath great wonder, what it mente. 
with that he haſted him to rile, 

Anone and lent after the wiſe. 

Amonge the whiche there was one 

Aclerke, his name is Amphion: 

wohan he the kinges ſweuen herde, 

uo hat it betokenethhe anſwerde, 

And ſaith, as ſekerly as the lyſe 
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A god hath lapne by thy wike, - 
And gotte a ſonne, whiche ſhall wpnne 
The wozlde, and all that is within, 
gs the lion is kinge of beaſtes, 
So ſhall the woꝛlde obeie his heſtes, 
which with his werde ſhal al be wonne, 
Als ferre as ſhineth any ſonne. 
The kynge was doutife of this dome, 
But netheles whan that he come 
Hits wife with childe great he founde, 
De might not him ſellen ſtere, 
That he ne made hir heute chere. 
But he whiche couth of all ſozowe, 
Nectanabus vpon the mozowe, 
T h:ough the deteite of Nicromance, 
7 oke of a dzagon the ſemblance, 
And where the kynge ſat in his halle, 
Lam inrampende amonge hem all, 
With ſuch a noile, and ſuche a roze, 
That thep agaſt were all ſo ſoze, 
As though they ſhulde die anone: 
And netheles he greuethnone, 
But goth towarde the deiſe on hie: 
And whan he tam the quent nie. 
De ſtint his nopſe, and in his wiſe, 
To bir he p2ofreth his ſerutce, 
Andlaterh his head vpon hir barme, 
And ſhe with goodlp there hir arme 
About bis necke apenewarde layde. 
And thus che quene with him playde, 
Jn ſight of all men about: 
And at laſt he gan to loute, 
And obepſance vnto hir make, 
As be that wolde his leue take. 
And lodenite his lothly fozme 
In to an egie he gan transfozme, 
And flewe, and ſet him on a raple, 
v9herof the kpnge had great meruaſle. 
Foz there he pzuneth hym and piketh, 
As doth an hauke, whan him well 
And after that hum ſelfe he ſhoke, 
wer ot that all the halle quoke, 
As it aterremote were. 
They ſepden all, god was there... | 
In ſuthe a rres and fo:th he fligh, 
¶ The kpng, which all this wonder ſigh, 
vo han he tam to his chambze alone, 
Aga Unts 
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Unto the quene made his mone, 
And ol fozyenes he hir pꝛaide. 
Fo: than he knewe well, as he ſayde, 
She was with childe with a god. 
Thus was the kinge without rod 
Chaſtiled, and the quene excuſed, 
Df that ſhe had ben accuſed. 
And foz the greatter euidence, 
Pet after that in the pzeſence 
Df kynge Philip, and other mo, 
nohan they pode in the fildes tho, 
A feſant came befoze hir eie, 
The whiche anone, as they hir ſee 
Fleende, let an neie downe falle 
And it to bzake tofoze hem alle. 
And as they token therof kepe, 
They ſigh out of the helle crepe 
A ltell ſerpent on the grounde, 
uohiche rampeth all aboute rounde, 
And in ayene he woll haue wonne, 
But foz the bzenning ot the ſonne 
It might not, and ſo he deide: 
And therupon the clerkes ſeide, 
As the ſerpent, when it was out, 
went enutron the ſhelle aboute, 
And might not tozne in apene. 
So ſhall it fall in terteyne. 
This childe the wozlde ſhall enufrone, 
And aboue all, the cozone 
Hym ſhall befall, in his ponge age, 
He ſhall deſire in his cozage, 
vohan all the wozlde is in bis hone, 
To turne apene bnto the londe, | 
where he was boze, and in his weye 
Homewarde he ſhall with poyſon deye. 
The kynge, whiche al this ſigh # herde, 
Fro that date fozth, howe ſo it ferde, 
Dis ielouſie hath all fozyete : 
But he, whiche hath the childe begete, 
Nectanabus, inp:inetee, 
The tyme of his natinitee, 
Upon the conffellacion 
Awayteth, and relacion 
Maketh to the quene, how he had do, 
And euery houre appoynteth ſo, 
That no minute therof was lope. 
So that in due tyme is boꝛee 
This childe: and fozthwith therupon 


Alſo to teche him in his peuth) 


There fell wonders many one 

Ok terremote vniuerſele. 

The ſonne toke colloure offfele, 

And lofk his light, the wyndes blewe, 

And many ſtrengthes ouerthrewe, 
The ſea his pꝛopꝛe kynde changeth, 

And all the wozlde his foꝛme ffrangeth, | 
The thunder with his firie leuen 

So cruell was vpon the heuen, 

That enery erthiy creature 

Tho thought his life in auenture. 

The tempeſt at laſt ſeſſeth, 

The childe is kepte, his age encreceth ; 

And Aliſander his name is hote, 

To whom Caliſthene, and Ariſtote, 

To techen him philoſophie 

Entenden: and aſtronomie 

( withother thinges, which he conth, 


Nectanabus toke vpon honde, 

But euery man mate vnderſtonde 

Ok ſoꝛtery howe that it wende, 

It wolle him lelfe pꝛoue at ende 

And name lp foz to begile 

A ladie whiche withonte gyle : 
Suppoleth trouthe all that ſhehereth: 
But often he, that euill ſtereth, 

His ſhip ts dreint therin a midde: 


And in this cas right ſo betydde. 


Necanabus vpon a night, 

uo han it was fatre and ſterre light, 

This ponge lozde lad vpon highe 

Aboue a tow2e, where as he ſighe 

The ſterres, ſuche as he accounteth, 

And ſaicth, what eche ol hem amounteth, 

As though he knewe of all thynge, 

Pet hath he no knowlechinge 

What ſhall vnto him ſelfe befall, 
vdhan he hath tolde his woꝛdes all, 

This ponge loꝛde than him appoſeth, 

And aſketh, if chat he ſuppoleth, 

what deth he ſhuld him ſelle deie, 
De ſeith, oz foztume is aweie, 

And cuery ſterre hath loft his wonne, 

Oz els of mine owne ſonne 

I ſhall be ſlain, I maie not flee. 
Thought Aliſander in pꝛiuetee, 

Herofthis olde dotarde lieth. 
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and er that other ought aſpleth, 
All ſodeinliche his olde bones 

He ſhoke ouer the walle at ones, 
And ſaith hym: Zie downe there a parte, 
voherot nowe ſerueth all thyn arte : 
Thou knewe all other mens chance, 


Fro poynt to poynt and all the cas 
De tolde, bowe be his ſonne was. 

Tho he, whiche ſoꝛ ie was enough, 
Out ol the diche his father dzough, 
And tolde his mother, howe it ferde 
In tounſaile. And when the it herde, | 
And knewe the tokens, whiche he tolde, 
She niſt what ſhe ſate ſholde, 
But ſtove abaſſhed, as fo: the while, 

Ol this magike, and all the gile, 

She thought, how that ſhe was deteined, 
That ſhe hath ofa man tonteiued, 
And wende a god it had bee. 

But netheleſle in ſuche degree 

So as ſhe might hir honour ſane, 
She ſhope th body was begraue. 

And thus Nectanabus abought 
The ſoꝛterie, whiche he wzought, 

Though he vpon thecreatures, 
Thzough his carectes and figures | 
The maiſtrie and the power had, 

His creatour tonought hym lad, 
Agepne whoſe lawe his crafte he vſeth, 
when he foz luſt his god refuſeth, 

And toke hym to the deuils crafte : 
Zo what pzofite is hym belafre : 
That thynge, thzough which he wend haut 
Firſt him exiled out oflonde, (ffonde, 
hich was his owne, and from a kynge 
Made hym to be an vnderlynge: 

And ſythen to deteyue a quene, 

That tozneth hym to mochell tene, 
Thꝛough luſt of lone he gat hym hate, 
That ende touch he nought abate, 

His olde fleightes, whiche he taſt, 
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Ponge Aliſandre hym onercaff. 
Dis fader, whiche hym miſbegat 
He lloughe, a great miſhappe was that. 
Mut fo2 a mps, an other mis 
Was polde, and ſo full ofte it is. 
Nectanabus his crafte miſwent, 
And ſo it misfellhym, er he went. 
I not what helpeth that clergte, "3 
uohiche maketh a man to do folie, 
And nameliche of Nicromance, 
Whiche ſtont vpon the miſtreante. 


C Noka qualiter rev Zo20aftes ſtating cum as $- 
tero matris ſue naſcetetur gaudio magno riſit, in 
quo pꝛonoſticum dokozis ſubſequentis ſignum fi⸗ 
gur ab atur . Nam et ipſe deteſtabikis artis magice 
pꝛʒimus fuit inuento2, qut poſtea rep Hurrie dira 
monte frucidauit, et ſic opus ope rariũ coſumpſif , 


¶ And foꝛ to ſee moze enſdence 
Zoroaſtes, whithe thexpt riente 
Ok arte magike firſt fozth dzough, 
Anone as he was boze he lough, 
whiche token was ol wo ſuynge. 
Fo of his owne tontrouynge 

He fond magtk, and taught it fozth; 
But all that was him litell woꝛth. 

Foz of ſurry a woꝛthy kynge, 

Dim ſlewe, and that was his endynge. 
But pet thꝛough him this craft is vſed, 
And he thꝛough all the wozlve cxcuſed , 
Fo? it ſhall neuer well acheue, 

That ſtont not right with the belene, 
But liche to wolle is euill ſponne, 

woho leſeth hym ſelfe hath litell wonne. 
An ende pꝛoueth euerp thyng. 

¶ Saul, whiche was of Jewes kynge, 
Up pepne of deth foꝛbad this arte: 
And pet he toke therofhis parte. 

The phitontlle in Samarie 
Pafe hym counſaile by ſoꝛcerie, 
uo hiche after felle to moche ſoꝛowe. 
Foꝛ he was ſlapne vpon the mozowe, 
To conne mochell thynge it helpeth, 
But of to moche no man pelpeth, 

So foz to loke on eueryſide, 
Magike mate not well betide. 

Foz thy my ſonne J woll the rede, 
That thou of theſe enſamples dꝛede, 
That to: no luſt — lone 

it 


Thon 
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But this J wolde you beleche, 
Beſide that me ſtant of loue, 
As J pou herd ſpeke aboue, 
Howe Aliſandre was betaught 
Df Ariſtotle, and ſo well taught 
Ol all that to a kynge belongeth, 
noherot᷑ my herte ſoꝛe longeth 
To witte what it wolde mene. 
Fo2 by reaſon J wolde wene, 
ut if J herde of thynges ſfrange, 
pet foz a tyme it ſhuld change 
C Ny good lonne thou layeſt wele. 
Foz wiſedome howe that euer it ſtonde, 
Doth great p2ofite in ſondzie wile ; 
Wut touthend of ſo highe a pziſe, = 
v9diche ts not vnto Venus knowe, 
J mate it not my lelfe knowe, 
v9hiche of hir tourte am all fozth dzawe 
And can nothyng but of hir lawe. 
But netheles to knowe moze, 
As well as thou. me longeth ſoze: 
And foz it heipeth to commune, 
All be thei nought to me commune 
The ſcholes of philoſophie: 
Pet thinke J foꝛ to ſpecikie, 
In bokes as it is comp2ehended, 
uvSherof thou mighteſt ben amended, 
Foz though J be not all counninge, 
Upon the fo:me of this wzitinge, 
Some part therof pet Jhane herde, 
In this mater howe it hath ferde, 


CExplicitliber Sextus. 


Omnibus in cauſis ſapiens doctrina ſalutem 
Conlcquit, nec 


quis niũ doctus opè. 


Natur ſuperat doctrina viro quod & o 
ingen docilis non dedit, ipſa dabit. ng 

Non ita diſcretꝰ homini perclimararegn 
Quin magis vt ſapiat, indiget ipſe ſcholæ. 


CQVIAOMNISDOCTRI 
na bona humano xe ſakut? confert, Jn hoe 
ſeptimo his 0 ad inſtantiam amantis fanguidi ins 
tendit Genus ilłam, ep qua pHifoſopbi et Aſtro⸗ 
fogi philoſop die doctrmam regem Alex and zum 
imbuerunt, ſe cundum afiquid deck arare. Dindif 
enim oh oſopßiam in tres partes, quatum paimg 
T beozica, ſecunda Rpetgzica, tercia Pzacticg 
nuncupata eſt, de quarum condicionibus ſubſeg 
quenter per ſinguka tractabit, 


Clncipir liber Septimus, 


Y 


% 


— ( 


abone, 
Ithe ſchole ſhall ve 

22 clare 

Df Ariſtotle, and ehe the fare 

Df Aliſander, howe he was taught, 

A am ſomdele therof * 

Foz it is not the matere Hy 

Df loue, why we ſitten here 

To ſh2ine, ſo as Venus badde, 

But netheles foz it is gladde, 

So as thou ſaiſt foz thpn appꝛiſe, 

To here ot ſuche thynges wile, 

wo herot᷑ thou might thy tyme lille, 

So as J can, J ſhall the wiſſe. 

Foz wiſe dome is at euery thꝛowe, 

Aboue all other thyng to knowe, 

In loues tauſe and els where. 

Fo; thy my ſonne vnto thyn eare, 

Though it be not in the regiffre 

Ok Venus, pet ol that Caliſthre 

And Ariſtotle whilom wꝛitte 

To Aliſander, thou ſhalt witte. 

But foz the lozes ben diuers, 

I thynke firſt to the reherte 

The matter of philoſophie, 

vhiche Ariſtotle of his tlergie, 

vo iſe and experte in the ſcience, 

Declared thilke intelligence, 

As of the poyntes pzincipalle 
uo hero the firlk in ſpectalle 


Is Theorike, whiche is grounded 


2 


Prima creatorem dat ſcire ſcientia ſummum, 
Qui capit, agnoſcit, ſufficit illud ei. 

Plura viros quandoq́; iuuatneſcire, ſed 
Quod vidit exp ſobrius ille ſapit. 


Cie tractat de pzima parte phikoſopgie, que 


Tgeoꝛpica dicitur, cuius natura tripfici dot ata eft 


ſciè tia, ſcificet TSeokogia, Þbiſica,ef M aſghema⸗ 
tica, Med pmo tra partẽ Tþeofogice deck ar as it. 


Ot Theoztke pꝛintipalle 

The philoſopher in ſpetialle 

The pꝛopirtees hath determined, 
As thilke whiche is enlumined 

Ot wildome, and of high pꝛudente, 
Abone all other in his ſcience, 

And fant departed vpon thzee, 
The firlt of whiche in his degree 
Is cleped in philoſophte, 

The ſcience of Theologie, 


Fol. CXLI1 


SEPTIM VS. 
On dim, which al the woꝛlde hath loũded, That other named is phiſike, 
vohiche compzehended al the loze, The thirde is ſeide Mathemattke. 

And foz to loken ouermoꝛe Theologie is that ſrience, 

Nert of ſcience the ſeconde v9htche.vato man peneth eutdencs 
Is Rhetoric, whoſe faconds Ol chpng, whiche is not bodily, 
Aboue all other is eloquent. voherof men knowe redily 
To telle a tale in iudgement, The high almighty trinitee, 
So well tan no man ſpeke as hee. vo hiche is o god in bnitee, 

The laſt ſcience ofthe thꝛee, voithouten ende and begynnynge, 
It is pꝛattike, whoſe office And creature of all thynge, 
The vertu trieth fro the vice, Ot heuen, of erthe, and ar hell, 
And techeth vpon good thewes noherok (as olde bokes tell) 
To ie the companie o ſhꝛewes, The philoſopher in his reaſon 
vohiche ſtant in diſpoſicion uo ꝛote vpon this tonciuſton: f 
Df mannes fre election, And of his w2itynge in a clauſe 

Pꝛattike enfozmeth eke the rewle, De clepeth god the firſte cauſe, 
Howe that a wozthie kynge ſhall rule vohiche of hym ſclfe is thilke good, 
His real me, both in werre and pers. withouten whom nothyng is good, 

Lo thus dane Ariſtoteles Or whiche that euery creature 
A hele thꝛe ſtientes hath deuided, Hath his beyng, and his naturt. 

And in nature alſo decided, After the beyng of the thynges 
v9herof that eche of hem ſhall ſerve, There ben thze fozmes of bepnges. 

The firſt, whiche is the conſerue OY dicitas fend m 
And keper of the remenante, —— —— — 
as that, whiche is molt ſuffiſante, que incipik, et non deſint, Tertia ſempiterna,qus 
And chiefe of the philoſophie. nec incipu, nec deſinit. 


C Zhyng, whiche began, and ende ſhall 
That thyng is cleped tempozall. 
There is alſo by other weye | 
T hpng, whiche began and ſhall not dey, 
As loules, that ben ſptrituell, 
Her veynge. is perpetuell. 

But there is one aboue the ſonne, 
wohoſe tyme neuer was bigonne, 
And envles ſhall euer bee: 
That is the god, whoſe mageſfee 


All other thpnges ſhall gouerne, - A 


And his beinge is ſempiterne. 

The god, to whom all honoure 
Be longeth, he is creatoure, 
And other ben his creatures, 
He commaundeth the natures, 
That thei to him obeten all. 
vo ithouten hym, what ſo befalle 
Her might is none, and he mate all; 
The god was euer and ener ſhall 


And thei begonne of his aſſente, 


The times al ben pzeſent | 
Aa til. Ta 


——_—_ x 


«ory 
1 2 


8 W E 2, „ 
— ww de — — Wache © 5 A Kg, 
* * « 9 p , 


a Fog 
1 
* 


e 
- n of * 
* . —— — i A 


. 
— p 


{1 
1 
7» 
v4 
bn 1 
11 
1 

14 

1 
10 
the! 
4s 
#1: | 
: $3 


To god, and to hem all bnknowe, 

But what hym liketh, that thei knowe. 

Thus both an angel and a man, 

The whiche of all, that god began, 

Ben chief, obeien goddes might: 

And he ſtont endeles vp right. 
To this ſcience ben pzinee 

The whiche vnto the people p:eche 

The feith of holy churche and teche, 

nohiche in one cas vpon beleue 

Stant moze than thei can pzeue 

y wep of argument ſenſible, 

But netheles it is credible, 

And doth a man great mede hane, 

To hym that thinketh hym ſelle to ſane, 

Theology in ſuche a wiſe 

Ot highe ſtience and highe apziſe, 

Aboue all other ſtant vnlike, 

And is the firlk of theoꝛike. 


CNolade ſecunda mee 


— A is after the ſeconde, 

Th2ough which the philoſophze hath fove. 
To teche ſond2te knowlechynges 

Upon the bodeliche thynges 

Ot man, of beaſt, of herbe, of fone, 

Ok fiſſhe, of fowle, of euerichone, 

That ben ot bodily ſubſtance, 

The nature and the cirtumſtante. 
Thꝛough this ſcience it is full ſought 
Which vaileth and whiche batlech nought. 


C Qoka de ferfia parte T beozice, que Mathes 
matica dicifur, cuius condicio quatuoz iy ſe cItinef 
inteffigentiae, "ſcakicet Hrit$meticay, Muſicam, 
Geometriay , ef Aſtronomiam "Sed paimo de 
Erif6metice natur a dicete infendit, 


¶ The third point of Theorie, 
whiche cleped is Mathematilce, 
Deuided is in ſondzie wile, 

And ſtant vpon diners appꝛiſe. 

The firlt of whiche is Arthmetike, 
And the ſecond is ſaid Muſike, 
The third is eke Geometrie, 

Alſo the fozth Aſtronomie. 
Ot Arthmetike the matere 

Is that of whiche a man mate lere, 


1 
ON 
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v9hat Algoꝛiſme in nombꝛe amounteth, 
us han that the wiſe man accounteth ; 
After the foꝛmel p2opzetee 

Df Algoꝛiſmes azb,c. 

Bp whiche maltiplicacion 

Is made, and dimmution 

Df ſommes bp therperience 

Df this arte, and ofthis ſcience. 


Hem 


C The ſeconde of mathematike, 
dWhiche ts the ſcicnce of muſike, 
That teacheth vpon harmonie 

A man to maken melodie 

By voice and ſonne of inſtrument, 
Thꝛough notes of accozvement, 

The whiche men pꝛonounte alofte, 
Nowe ſharpe notes, andnowe ſofte, 
Nowe hie notes, and nowe lowe, 
As by Gam vt, a man may knowe, 


ola de muſica, que ſecunda pars arfis mas 
akice dicitux. 


w hiche techeth the pꝛolation 


Df note, and the condition. 
C Oota de tertia ſpecie arfia afhemalict 
— — wt * 


¶ Mathematike of his ſclence 
Dath yet the thicde intelligence, 


Full of wiſe dome and ok clergie, 


And cleped is Geometrie: 

Th:ongh which a man hath the eight 
Ol length, of bzede, of depth, of heighe 
To knowe the pzopozcion 

By very calculation 

Df this ſcience : and in this wiſe 


Thpele olde philoſophzes wiſe, 


Ok all this woꝛldes erth rounde 

Howe large, howe thicke was the groũde, 

Lontrined by the erperience 

The Lercle, and the circomference 

Dfeuerpthynge vnto the heuen, 

Thei ſetten point and meaſure enen, 
Mathematike aboue the erth 

Dfhigh ſcience aboue the ferth, 

Whiche ſpeketh vpon Aſtronomie, 


And techeth of the ſterres hie, 


Begynnyng bpwarde fro the moone, 
But firlk, as it was foz to doone, 


This 


SEPTIMVS; 


Fol. CXLII 
This Ariſtotle in other thynge, Df kinde : and to that Centre dzawe 
Unto this wozthp ponge kpnge Deſireth euery wozldes thynge ; 
The kynde ofenery element, Ik there ne were no lettpnge. 
vohiche ſtant vnder the firmament, | 
Howe it is made, and in what wile, C Rota de aqua, quod eſt ſecundum eke mentum. 
rn C a boue the erthe kepeth his bounde 
Quatuor omnipotens elemtta creauit origo: The water, whiche is the ſeconde 
S A 
Oltta uadru . | 
. — ſic q; ſuo — homo. It — — fo: the 
Co cc tractat de creatlone quatuoꝝ efem?fozmy, The ſubtile water mightilp. 
ſcificet terre, aque, aeris, ef ignis, Pet non et de Though it be of hym ſelte ſofte, 
eozum natutis nam ef ſingukis pzopzietates ſina The ſtrength of the erth palleth ofte, 
guke attrißunntur. Foz right as veines ben ol bloud 
¶ Totoꝛe the creation In man, right fo the water loud 
Ot ony wozldes ſtacion, Therth ol his cours makth ful ol veines, 
Ok heuen, of erthe, oz eke or hell, Als well the hilles as the ple ines: 
So as theſe olde bokes tell, And that a man maie ſeen at eie. 
As ſoune to foze the ſonge is ſet, Foz wher the hilles ben moſt hie. 
And pet thei ben to gether knet: There maie men well ſtremes finde. 
Right ſo the high purueante So pzeueth it by wate of kinoe, 
Tho had vnder his oꝛdenante The water higher than the londe. 
A great ſubſtante, a great mattere, And over this nowe vnde rſtonde. 
Ot whiche he wolde in his manere | 25 
Theſe other thynges make and lozme. C Nola de aere, quod eff ferfinn efementung, 
Foz yet withouten any fozme 
was that matere bniverſatl, > Soon bets — 
| e his aſptrementes 
Df llem, as Jamenfozmed, Taketh every liuilſhe creature, - 
Theſe elementes ben made and fozmey, The whiche — ener 
Ot Ilem elementes theſ hote, Foz as the Alhe, fitbe vale, 
After the ſchole of Ariſtote, Mote in defaute of water die: 
Of whiche if moze J lhall reherſe, ä — 
Fourt elementes there ben diuerſe, The whiche is made ol fleſſhe and bone; 
CE Rota de terra, quod eſt paimmy ełement um. There is out take ot all none. 
¶ The firſt ot hem, men erthe call, Cola quod aer in tribus periferus dinſdityy, 
whiche is the loweſt ok hem all: C This aier in periferis thzee 
And in his fozme is ſhape rounde, Deutded is of ſuche degree: 
Subſtanciall, fronge, ſad, and ſounys Beneth is one, and one amidde, 
As that, whiche made is ſuffiſant, To whiche abone is the thztdde, 
To beare vp all the remenant. And vpon the deuiſtons, 
Foz as the point in a compas There ben diners impꝛeſſlons, 
Stant euen amiddes, right ſo was Df moyſt, and eke of dꝛie alſo, 
This erthe ſet , and ſhall abide, no hiche of the ſonne both two 
That it mate \werue to no ſide, | Ben dꝛawe, and haled vpon hie, 
And hath his centre after the laws And maken cloudes in the ſkie, 
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And ſhewevis at mans light, * © * 
v9herof by date, and ehe by night, 
After the tymes ofthe pere, 
Amonge vs vpon erth here, 


In ſondzte wiſe thynges falle. 
Iota de paima aetis periſeria. 
¶ Tye firſte periferie of all 


I Nota de ſecunde aeris periferia, 


¶ fro the ſetonde, as bokes ſepne, 
The moyſt dꝛoppes of the reyne 
Delrenden in to the middel erch, 
And tempꝛeth it to ſede and erth,. 

And doth to ſpzinge gras and flourez. 
And ofte alſo the great ſhoure | 


Out ol ſuche place it mate be take, 


That it the tame ſhall fozſake 
reyne. and in to owe be tozned, 
eke it mate be ſo ſoiourned, 
in to hayle it tourneth olte. 


C Nota de tertie aeris periferia. 
Zhzough ſuthe matere as is vp dawe 
Ol dꝛie thynge, as it is ofte, 
Amonge the cloudes vpon lofte, 
And is lo tloſe, it mate not out: 
Than is it chaſed ſoze about, 
Till it to fire and leyte faile, 
And than it bzeketh the cloudes all, 

The whiche of ſo greatnoyſe craken, 
That thei the fearefull thonder maken, 
The thonder froke ſmit, er it leyte, 
And yet men lene the fire and lepte, 
The thonder ffroke er that men here, 
So mate it well be pzoned here 

In thynge, whiche ſhewed is fro ferre, 
A mans eie is there nerre, | 
Than is the ſounde to mans eart. 

And netheles it is great feare 
Both of the ſkroke, and of the fire, 

Df whiche is no recouerirs 


{ 


In place whers that thef difcende, 
But if god wolde his grace ſende. 


Qotequdfifer innee, quos mofantnr in aere, 
— rar pre — 
mas, varia geſtdt nomma, quoaũ mA ſſub, 
Heciidus Capza ſaſiens, tertius E ges, Et quars 


mu Dacflinfibzie pſifoſopSozil nuncupatue eff, 


CAnd foz to ſpeaken oner this, 
In this parte of the aire it is, 
That men full ofte (ene by night 

The fire in ſondate fozme alight: 
Somtyme the fire dzake it ſemeth, 
And ſo the lewde people it demeth, 
Somtyme it ſemeth as it were 

A terre, whiche that glideth there, 
But it is nether ofthe two, 

The philoſophꝛe telleth lo, 

And ſetth : that of impꝛeſſions, 
Thꝛough diuers exaltacions 

Upon the cauſe and the matere, 
Men ſene diverſe fozme appere 
Dffire, the whiche hath ſondzte name, 
Aſlub, be ſaith, is thilke ſame, 

The whiche in ſondzie plate is founde, 
vo han it is falldowne to grounde 

So as the fire it hath aneled, 

Eike vnto ſlime, whiche ts congeled. 
Okt exaltatcion I finde | 
Fire kenled of the (ame kinde, 
But it is of an other fozme, 

The figure vato that it is. 
Theſe olde clerkes tellen this: 
That it is like a gote ſuipende: 
It is hote Capra ſaliens. 
And eke theſe Affronomieng 
An other fire alſo by night, 
whiche cheweth hym to mans ſight, 
Thei clepen Eges, the whiche bzenneth 
Ftke to the currant fire, that renneth 
Upon a cozde, as thou haſte ſene, 
when it with poudze ts ſo beſene 
Df ſalphur, and other thynges mo, 

There is another fire allo, 
Whiche ſemeth to a mans eie | 
By nightes tyme, as though there flie = 


A dzagon bꝛennyng in the ſkie, 

And that is cleped pzopzely 

Dali, wherof men ſate full oſte: 

Fo where the fyzie dzake a lofte 

Fleeth vp in thaire : and ſo thei demen. 


Lo thus my lonne it hath ferde 


Nota de igne, quod eft quartmy element. 


Cand oz to tell oner this 
Ot elementes, whiche the loꝛthe is 
That is the Fire in his degree 


Tix ror ad nd ley 
The kynde and the complexion 
Ol all mennes nation. 

Foure elementes ſondzſe there bee, 
Liche vnto whiche of that degree, 
Amonge the men there bene alſo 
Lomplections foufe, and no mo: 
us herot the hptlolophze treteth, 
That be nothynge behynde leteth, 
And ſeith, howe that thet bene diuerſe, 
So as J hall to the reherte. 


— ———— —— natur am ques 

in dumano copoze cõ⸗ 
—— ſcficet See 
et Cokera natur ałiter conſtituuntur, vnde pzimo 


de Mel ancolla dieendum eſt . 


C He whiche natureth euery kynde 
The mpghty god, ſo as J fynde 
Df man, whiche is his creature 
Hath ſo deuyded the nature: 

That none tyll other well acco2deth ; 
And bythe cauſe it ſodiſcozdeth, 
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e 
Mate ſtonde vpon no ſikerneſſe, 
— geoide and del 
The kynde of man Melancoite 

Is cleped, and that is the ſy;te, 


The moſt vngoodlyche, and the werſte. 


Foz vnto loues werke on night 
BDym lacketh both will and might. 
No wondꝛe is in luſtie-place 
Ot loue though he leſe grace, 
what manhaththat complexion, 
Full of imagination, 

Ot dedes, and of wꝛathtull thonghte, 
He freteth hym leinen all tonoughte, 


t-> De complepione ſkengmatis, by 


CThe water, whiche is moyſte and colde, 
Maketh fleme, whiche is manifolde 

Ot tuery thynge whiche is to voone, 

He is of kinde ſufiſant 

To holde lone his couenant : 

But that hym lackerh appetite, 

w iche longeth vneo luche delite, 


ee comptepione ſanguinis 


¶ vo hat man that takth his kinde of their 
He ſhall be light, he ſhall be fayze. 

Foz his complexion is bloode, 
Ol all there is none ſo good. 

Foz he hath both will and might 
To pleaſe and pate loue his right. 
VShere as he hath lone vndertake, 
v920nge is, if that he fo:ſake . 


v9hiche in a man is coler hote, 
It maketh a man ben e 
And ſwilte of fote, and eke pꝛous. 
Dfconteke, and foole haſtineſſe 
De hath a right great beſineCe, 
To thinke on loue and litell mae, 
Though he be hote well a date, 

On night whan that he woll aſſaſe, 
. 


Hota 


vo hole pꝛoperties ben dzie and hote, br 
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Upon ſondꝛit 

— of hte, of hte, 
And eche of hem his owne lete , 
Appꝛopꝛed 


To dwell there as he is bede . 
epa domus ſanguinis, 


— 90a 
Nature ofhis inſpection 

A pꝛopꝛe hous yath in the liner, 
Foz his dwellinge made deliner. 


＋ Set domus cofeve., MP 


CThe dꝛie coler, with his hete, 

By weie ol kynde his pzopze ſete 
De 

Soas the philolophze telleth 


's ofabe ber-. Ina ae 602di 
or pen 


The ſplen doth him to laughe and plate, 
wohan all vnclennes is a waie, 
Lo thus hath eche of hem his dede 
To ſuſteynen hem and fede , 

In tyme of recreacion 
Nature hath-increacion 
The ſtomake foz a comune koke - - 
Oꝛdeined ſo, as ſaith the boke 

The ſtomake koke is foz the hall, 
And boyleth meate foz hem all 
To make hem mightie foz to ſerne 
The herte, that he ſhall not ſterue, 

Foz as a kynge in his empire 
Abone all other is lozde and ſyze ; 
So is the herte paincipalt, 
To whom reaſon in ſpeciall 
CAndthus nature his pururanct 
Hath made foz man to liuen here. 
But god, whiche hath the ſoule dere, 
DHath fozmed it in other wiſe, 
That tan no man plepnely deniſe, 
But as the clerkes vs enfozme, 
That liche to god it hach a fozme . 
We eee 
The ſoule hath many an high noblellt 
App2opzted to his owne kpnde 
But oft hir wittes ben made blyndez 
All oneliche of this ile poynte, 
That hir abydyng is contopnte 
Foꝛth with the body faz to dwelle. 
That one deſireth towarde helle, 
That other vpwarde tothe heuen, 
So ſhall thei neuer ffonde in even, 
But if the fleſſhe be ouercome. 
And that the ſoule hath holly nome 
The gouernante: and that is ſelde, 


| While 7 


But he the ſoule all onely made 

Hym ſeluen foz to ſerue and glade, 

All other beſtes that men kynde. 

Thei ſeruen vnto their owne kynde. 

But to reaſon the ſoule ſerueth, | 
noherot the man his thonke deſerneth, 
And get hym with his wozkes goode, 

The perdurable lines foode 5 
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Bie foquitur diertus de diniſione ferre: Canahim, where the flode 
geen rife is Noi ov pare — | 
kicet Afiam, Affricam, et E uropam dinide$batuy Fro that in to the waꝛldes ende | 1 
¶ Ot what matere it ſhall be tolde, Eſtwarde Aſie it is algates, 
A tale liketh many folde Till that men temen to the gates 
The better, if that it be ſpoke plepne. Df paradiſe, and there ho. 
Thus thinke J ta to tourne agepne, And ſhoztely foz to ſpeake it ſo, 
And telle plenerly therfoze Df Oꝛient in generall 
Or the erth, wherofnow tofozs = Within his bounde Aſiehath all, 


C de A ffrica et Europa. 


So as theſe olde bokes ſpeke, 


¶ And than vpon that other ſide 
Weſtwarde, as it fell thflke tide 
Thzongh whichthe grate tre rg", 
is in thze parte nam. 
That is Aſie, Aftrike, Europe, Iarher Europe thotoke he, 
. — Dd prtenhey he oye ante 
all r e, * 
3 — ra In Ottident, as fozthe chele, 
In Oꝛient as foz the hete, 
wo hiche of the be fozlete, 
As londe deſerte, that is bnable, 
nen 
— 9 — ä — eee r | 
ſonnes, and his doughters thze C The water eke hath ſondzy bounde 
They were ſane, and ſo was he. After the londe, where it is founde, 2 
— r— And takth his name of thilke londen, | 
And whan thilke almighty bonde — — | 
voithdꝛough the water fro the londe, Is tleped the greate Dceane: 
And all the rage was awate, | Out of whiche ariſe and come | 
And erth was the mans waie: | The hie flonddes all and ſome, 


Is none ſolitell well ſpzinge, - | | 
v9hiche there ne takthhis beginninge, | 
And liche a man that lacketh bzethe, 
Vy weie of kynde, lo it gethe 


The water as the bokes ſepne; 
double : —— — — (oh ranges 

And as muche as other two. 4 

And was that tyme bounded ſo, — err 
voher as the ſlond, which men Nile talleth, | 1. 
Departed fro his tours, and falleth COf ciementes the phoperties 1 
In to the ſea Alexandrine, How that they ſtonden by degrees, 1 
There taketh Aſie ſirſt ſeſine As J haue tolde, nowe might thou here | 
Towarde the weſte, and oner this My good lone all the maters | 
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Ot erthe, of water, ap2e, and fire, 

And foz thou ſaytt, that thy deſire 

Is fo; to weten ouermoze 

The fo:me of Ariſtotles loze, 

He ſaith in his entendement, 

That pet there is an element 

Aboue the foure, and is the fifte, 

The whiche that Orbis cleped is, 

And therupon he telleth this, 

That as the ſhelle whole and ſoumde 

Encloſeth all aboute rounde 

uo hat thpnge within a neie belongeth: 

Right ſo this Orbis vndertongeth 

Theſe elementes euer ichone, 

us hiche J baue ſpoke of one and one. 
But ouer this nowe take good hede 

My ſonne : foz J woll pzocede | 

To ſpeake vpon Mathematike, 

vohiche grounded is on Theoriks 

The ſcience of A ſtronomie 

I thinke foz to ſpetiſie, 

vo ichout whtrhe to tell playne, 

All other ſcience is in vayne 

Zowarde theſchole oferthly thynges. 

Fo: as an egi with bis wynges. 

Fleeth abone all chat men kynde: 

So doth this ſcience in his kynde. 


Lege planetarum magis inferiora 
Iſtaꝭ ſed interdum regula fallit opus. 
Vir mediite deo, ſapiens dominabitur 
Fata nec immerito quod nouitatis agunt. 


bit foquifur de arfie Mattzemalice quark 
ſoecie, que aſtronomia nuncupatur, cul etiam Us 
ſtr ſocia connume ratur, Sed pꝛimo de ſeps 
tem plane tia, que inter aſtra potenciozes epiſtunt, 
Oncipiende a kung ſeozſum ti actare dntendii. 


Ok all thynges the matere, 


voherof that ſome man hath the wele: 
And ſome men haue diſeaſes fete 

In loue as well as other thynges. 
The tate of realmes, and of kynges. 


That if men were good and wile, 

And pleſant vnto the godhede, 

They ſhulde not the ſterres dꝛede. 
Fo: one man, if hym well befalle, 

Js moze wozthe than be they all 


Towardes hym, that weldeth all, 


But pet the lawe oziginall, 
Vhich he hath let in the natures, 
Mot wozchen in the creatures, = 
That therofmate be none obſtatle: 
But if it ſtonde vpon miracle 
Thꝛough p2aier of ſom holy man, 
And foꝛ thy ſo as I began 

To ſpeke vpon aftronomte, 

As it is wꝛite in the clergie, 
To telle howe the planetes fare 


Howe ſo they moue oz ſfonde faſt, 

All this it telleth to the laſt. 
A7:mbled with aſftronomie 

Is eke that ilke aſtrologie, 

The whtrhe tn tudgement accountech 
Xheffecte, what every terre amounteth, 
And howe th:ycanſen many a wonder 
To the ctimates, that fond hem vnder. 
And foz to telle it moze pleine 

Theſe olde philoſophers ſepne, 
That Orbis, whirhe J ſpake ol er, 

Is that, whiche we fro therthe a ferre, 
Beholde, and irma ment it calle, 
In whiche the ſcerres ſtonden all. 


Among 
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(De ſecunda pkaneka, que Pevcurins dicitus, 
¶ Ot the planetes the ſeconde 


How that thei onde vpon the heuen: Aboue the moone hath take bonds 
nd tn whar point that — — — 
Take hebe: foz I woll begynz That vnder him who that bozne iu, 


So as the philoſopher taughe, 


In boke he 


be ffudious, 


To Aliſander and it betaughe, 
v9herof that he was fully taught 
Of wiſdom, which was him becanghe. 
CE Eh 
CPolaſic be paima planet, que W 
CBenethe all other ont the Moone, 
r — 
N Ot this planete, and ol his chance, 
Js moſte in Bogoyne, and in France, 
De tescia i | | 
As by the Moone a man mate ſee: * ge de ee 
And all that font vpon the grounde, CNert Mercurie as wolle befalls 
Ot his moiſture it mote be founde,  Sfont that planet, whiche men call 
All other fferres, as men fpnde, Venus: whole conſtellacion 
Ben ſhinende of her owne kynde : Gouerneth all the nation 8 
Out take onely the moone light, Df loners, where thei ſpedt oz none, 
vo hiche is not of htm lelfe baight, Ot whiche J trowe thou be one. 
But as he fakth it ofthe ſonne. But whetherward thin happes wende 


Db 


Shall 


— 


70%: = Eritheus ide ft is hote, 


— and thus thei leit. 


"Ws. 


deny apparatu. 


COfgoide gliffrende ſpoke and whele | 
The lonne his carte hath faire and wele, 
Jn. whiche he ſitte, and is troned 
with bꝛight ſtones enutroned ; 


fe het ee 


: Nota be currn ſef's, 1 necnon n de Fario euſ⸗ 


Set eche ofheminhiodegree, © 
Uu9herof a Lhaiftall is that um, 


us hiche that cozonets ſet vpon. 


The ſetonde ia un Adamant: 
The thirde is noble and euenant, 
vo hiche cleped in Idriades. 

And ouer this pet netheles 
After the wzitpnge ol the clerke; 
FX here ſuten fine tones mo, . 
S 
Iaſpis, and 

And Vendides, and Iacinctus. 
Lo thus the caꝛont is beſer, © 
vherof it ſhineth well the het. 
And in ſuche wile his light to ſpzeade, 
Sit with his Diademe on head, 
The ſonne ſhinende in his carte: 

And foz to lede hym ſwithe and ſmarte, 
Alter the bʒight dales lawe, 
There ben oꝛdeined foz to dꝛawe, 
Fore hoꝛs his chare, and him withall, 
uo herot᷑ the names tell I chall. 


The whiche is redde and ſhineth bot 
The leconde Acteos the bzight 2 | 
Lam es the thirde courſer hight: 
And Philogeus is the ferth, 
— — — 
And gone lo\{wifce vpon the heuen, 
Jn foure aud twenty houres euen 
The carte with the baight ſonne 
Thei d2awe, ſo that ouer ronne - 
Thei haue under the cercles his 
All midde erthe in ſuche an hie. 
And thus the ſonne is ouer all 
The chie le planete imperiall, 
Abone hem and beneth hem the. 
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And thus bettnene hem reimnethhe, w dice of his kynde lofte and lwete 
de he that hath the mivvel place Actempzerh all that to hym longeth. 


Amonge the ſeuen: and of his face And whom this planete vnderfongeth, 
Gen glad all erthelp creatures, To ſtonde vpon his regiment, 
And taken after the natures He ſhall be meke and pactent, 
Her eaſe and recreacion, | And foꝛtunate to marchandie, 
And in his conſtellacton And luſtie to delicacte 
o ho that is boze in ſpetiall, In every thyng, whiche he ſhall ds, 
Ot good wille and of liberall This lupirer is cauſe alſo 
He ſhall be founde in all place, Ol the ſcience of light werkes. 
And alſo ſtonde in mochel grace 
Toward the lozdes fo2 to ſerue, 
And great p2ofite and thonke deſerue, 
And ouer that it tauſeth pit 
A man to be ſubtil of wit, 
To woꝛch in golde, and to be wiſe Okt all that to this life befalleth. 
In tuery » whiche is of pꝛiſe. Foz there no ſtoꝛmie ; 


Gut foz to in what coſte whiche might grene man oz beſt: 
Df all this erth he regneth molke, And eke the londe is ſo honeſt, 

As foz wiſdom it is in Grete, That it is plentudus and plaine, 
uo here is appzopzed thilke ſpete. There is no idell grounde in vaine. 


And vpon ſache felicitee 
tant lupiter in his degree. 


¶ The hieft and abouen all 

Sant that planet, whiche men tall 
Saturnus, whoſe tomplettion 

Is colve, and his condicion 
Cauſeth malice and crueltee - 

To hym, whole nattuitee 

Js ſet under his gouernance. 

Foz all his werkes ben greuance, 
And ennemte to mans hele, 
In what degre that he ſhall dele, 
His climate is in Ozient, 
v9bere that he is moſt violent, 
¶ Ol the planetes by and by, 


C Notade quinka płaneta, que Mars dicituy, 


Howe that thei ſtonde vpon the ſkfs, 
Fro point to point as thou might hers, 
nas Aliſander made to lere. 


C Oota de ſexta pkanefa, que Jupiter diciiur. 
C Aboue Mars vpon the heuen 
The ſixte planete of the ſeuen 
tant Iupiter the delicate, 
vohiche tauſeth pers, and no debate. 
Foz he is cleped the planete 


fantur, — — 
. tempozibus effet tua 


¶ He whiche departeth daie fro night, 
That one derke, and that other bzight, 


The tides 4 

But plainly foz to make it knowe 
Dow that the ſignes ſit a rowe, 
Eche after other by degree, 

In ſubſtante and in pꝛopertre, 
within his cercle, and it appendeth. 


¶ Hola gie de poimo ſigno, IGG 
cui menſis ſpecigkiter fie, qd cat dit, 


Quo dens inprimo prodaxitadeile ereata. 
CAnd as it http in Almagette 
Denen 


The — — heay hath thee, 


The tale hath ſeuen, and in this wile, 
As thou: here me deutſe, 
Stant Aries, whiche hote and dzie 
He is the recepte and the hous 

Ot mighty Mars the bacailous, 

And ouermoze eke as J finde, 

The creature of all kinde 5 
pon this ſigne firſte began 

The woꝛlde, whan that he made man, 
And of this tonſtellation 


ſis Waius 


The very operatlon 
Anaileth, if a man therin 


The purpoſe of his werke begin. 


Fo2 than he hath ol pꝛoperter 
Good ſpede and great felititee. 

The twelue monethes ofthe pere 
Attitled vader the powere 
Ok thele twelne ſignes onde, 
wherof that thou ſhalt vnderffonde, 
This Aries out ofthe twelue | 
Dath Marche attitled foz hym (elfe, . 
vohan euery bird ſhall chele his make, 
And euery adder, and every ſnake, 
And euery reptile, whiche maie mone, 
Vis might allateth foz to pzoue 
To trepen out apeine the ſonne, = 
vo han Uerehis ſcaſon hath begonne, 


Secundum ſignum dicitur Laurns 
el — Yong 


Quo prius octultas inuenit herba muy 


CT aurus the ſeconde after this 
Df ſignes, whiche figured is 
Tinto a boolle dꝛie and colde, 

And as it is in bokes tolde, 

He is the hows appertinant 

To Venus ſomdele diſcozdant. 


This boolle is ehe with ferres let, 


Thzough whiche de hath hes hoznes knee 
Nuo the tatis of Aries: | 

So is he not there ſferreles, 

Upon his bꝛeſt eke eightene 

He hath, and eke as it is ſene, 

Upon his taile ſtande other two, 

Dis month aſſigned eke alſo 
Is Aueril, whiche of ſhowzes 
Miniſtreth wey vnto the oures. 


T fignny dicifux Gemini, culus mens 


Quo volucricitus gaudet . 


Che thirde ligne is Gemini, | 
wo piche is figured redtly 
Fiche to two twinnes ol man kinde, 
That naked ſtonde: And as J unde, 
Thei ben with ſterres wel bego, 

The 
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And one vpon his taile behynde 
Jn olde bones as I fynde. 


Dis pꝛopꝛe month is Jule by name: 
eee. 


The head hath parte of thilke two, 
That ſhine vpon the boolles taple, 
So ben thei both of o parayle, . 
But of the wombe of Gemini 
Ben fine ſterres not foz thp:- : 
And eke vpon the krete ben twey, 
So as theſe olde bokes ſep 
That wiſe Ptholomeus wzote , 
His pꝛopꝛe monthe well J wote 
Aſſigned is the luſtie Mate, 
uohan euery bꝛydde bpon his late 
Emonge the grene leues ſingeth, 
And loue of his pointure ſingeth, 
After the lawes of nature, 
The pongthe ol euery creature. 


F 
o falcat pratis pabula tonſor equis. 


C Cancer after the rule and ſpace 

Okt ſignes halt the fourth place. 

Like to the crabbe he hath ſemblance, 
And hath vnto h(s retinance 

Evi. fferres, wheroften, 
So as theſe olde wiſe men | 
Diſcriue,he bereth on him tofoze, 
And in the middell two befoze, 
And. ttit . he hath vpon his ende: 
Thus goeth he ſterred in his kende, 
And of him ſelte is moyſte and tolde, 
And he is the pzopze hous and holde, 
v9hiche apperteineth to the Moone, 
And doeth what longeth hym to doone. 
The month of June vnto this ſigne 
Thou ſhalte after che rule aſſigne . 


C ſip Kooks, culus menſis 
Quo magis ad terras expidit Lucifer ignis. 
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ſignuwy Hirgo diettur, cuins menſis 


e 


| Quo vacusta ptiꝰ pubes replet horrea meſzis, 


CAfter Leo, Vi the nerte 
Df ſignes eleped ts the ſexte: 
v9herof the figure is a mayde, 
And as the philoſopher ſayde, 
She is the welth and the riſpnge, 
The laſt, the toy, and the likynge 
Unto Mercurie : and ſothe to fate 
v9herof Leo hath lent hir one, 
Vohiche ſet on hie hir head vpon 2 
Dir wombe hath. v. hir fete allo 
Baue other fine : and euer mo 
Touchende as of complexion, 
Vp kyndly diſpoſicton, 

And foz to tellen ouer this, 

Dir month thou ſhalt vnderſkonde, 
v9han enery felde hath cozne in honde, 
And many a man his backe hath pled 
Unto this figne is Augulf applied. 


C Septimny Liza dicifur, mains 
| ſignam —_— 


eſt. 
Vinea quo Bacchum preſſa liquore colit. 
CAfter Virgo toreken in euen 


Libra ũtt inthe nombze of ſeuen, 


Firſt thze, and ene his wombe hath two, 
And downe benethe . vin. other mo. 
This ſigne ts hote and moylt both, 
The whiche thynges be not loch 
Unto Venus, ſo that alofte - 


And eke Saturne often hyed | 
** 


Vis pꝛopꝛe month is ſayd embre, 
— tyre 
It any ſoꝛe be lefte behynde 
Ol chynge, whiche grene male to kynde. 


£> Octanll ſignll $coppio dicitur, nine m?ſis 
Octobzieeſt, 
Floribus excluſis hyems qui janitor extat, 


CAmonge the ſignes vpon the height 
The ſigne, whiche is nombzed eight, 
— — 
qo pe corpion . 
But fo2 all that pet netheleſſe 
Is Scorpio not ſterleſſe 
Foz Libra graunteth him his ende, 
Ok. viii. ferres,where he wende, 
The whiche vpon his head aſſiſed 
He beareth, and eke there ben deuſſed 
Upon his wombe ferres the, 
And. viii. vpon his taile hath he, 
And vnbehouely many folde. 
De harmeth Venus and empep:eth, 
But Mars vnto his hous repeireth. 
But ware whan thei togeder dwellen, 
His pꝛopꝛe monthe is, as men tellen, 
Ottobꝛe, whiche bztngeth the kalende 
Ot winter, that cometh next ſewende. 


n 
„ 


¶ The. tx. ſigne in Nouembze allo, 

vs hiche foloweth after Scorpio, 

Is cleped Sagittarius. 

The whoſe figure is marked thus. 

A monitre with a bowe on honde, 

On whom that ſondzp ferres ſfonde, 

Thilke . vii. of whiche J ſpake tofoze, 

The whiche vpon the taile ben loze 

Df Scorpio the hede all fayzs 

Be ſpꝛeden of the ſagittaire, 

And. vii. of other ſtonden euen 

Upon bis wombe, and other ſeuen 

There ſtonden vpon his taile behinde ; 
And he is hote and dzie ol kinde. 

To lupiter his houſe isfree, 

eee 
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(Foꝛ thei be not of ane aſſent) 


— orwnny AIRY 

And fp2e into the halle he bzingeth, 

And thilke dzinke, of whiche men lingeth, 
He turneth muſt in to the wine ; 

Zhan is the larder of the ſwine, 

That is nonembze, whiche J mene, 
v9han that the leefhath loſt his grene. 


E 
ins menſis decem ie 


Ipſe diem nauo — Fa ee 


¶ The tenthe ſigne dꝛie and tolde, 
The whiche is Capricornustolde, 
Vinto a gote hath reſemblance ; 


It liketh well vnto Saturne. 
But to the Moone it ltketh nonght, 


C Hndecimmy ſignuw Aquarius dicifue, cute 
menſis Jannarms eff, 
Quo lanus vultum duplũ conuertit in aank, 


¶ Ot tho that ſitten vpon the heuen 

Of lignes in the nombze enlenen, 
Aquarius hath take his place, 1 
And fant well in Saturnus grate: | 
v9hiche dwelleth in his herbergage, 

But to the lonne he doth outrage. 

This ligne is veraily reſembled : 
Liche to a man, whiche halte aſſembley 
Jneither honde a water ſpout, 
woherof the ſtremes rennen out, 
He is ol kynde mopſt and hote, 
And he that of the ſerres note, | 


1 * 


Saith, chat he hath o ſterres twa 
Upon his head, and bene of tho, 
That Capricorne hath on his ende, 
And as the bokes maken mynde, 
That Prholomeus made hym ſelus, 
He bath ene on his wombe twelue : 
And two vpon his ende ſtonde. 
Thou ſhalt allo this vnderſtonde, 
The froſty colde Janiuere, 
nohan comen is the newe pere, 
A hat lanus with double face. | 
In his chaire hath take his place, 
And loketh vpon bothe ſides, 
Some dele tawarde the winter tides, 
Some dele towarde the pere ſuende 
That is the monthe belongende 
Tinto this ſigne, and of his dolt 

De peueth the lyꝛſte pꝛimrole. 


* Piſcis diciuꝛ, cnins men 
ie Febznerims eff. | 
Quo pluuie torrens riparum concitat amnes, 


C The . rif. whiche is laſt of all 

Of ſignes, Piſcis men it call, 
Beareth of two fi hes the . 
o is he colve and moiſtt . 
And eke with ſterres as J fynde 
Be let in ſondzp wie, as thus: 
Two of his ende Aquarius 

Hath lent, vnto his head, and two 
This ſigne hath of his owne alſo ' 
Upon his wombe : and oner this 
upon his ende alſo there is 

A nomdꝛe et twenty ſterres bzight, 
o hiche is to ſene a wonder ſight, 
Towarde his ſigne in to his hous 
Lomth lupiter the glozions, 
And Venus eke with him acozdeth 
To dwellen, as the boke recozdeth. 
The monthe vnto this ligne oꝛdeigned 
Is Feb2uar, whiche is 
And with londflodes in his rage 
At fozdes letteth the paſſage. 
¶ Howe hat thou herde the pꝛopzetet 
O ſignes, but in his degree 
Albumazare pet ouer this 
Datch, ſo as the erthe pacted is 
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In foure : right fo ben deuiſedꝰ 

T he ſignes twelue, and onde aſſiſed, 
That eche ol hem in his partie 

Hath his climate to juſtifie ; 

o herot the fyzſt regiment 
Towarde the parte of zient, 
From Antioche, and that countres 
Gouerned is of ſignes thzs: 

That is Cancer, Virgo, Leo. 
And towarde thottident alſo, 

From Armenie, as Jam lerned, 
Df 8 
Ok Piſcis, and Aquarius. 

And afier hem J fynde thus, | 
Southwarde fro Aliſander foꝛche 
Tho ſignes, whiche moſt ben wozth 
In gouernance ot that Doaire 

Libra thei ben, and Sagirraire, 
noith Scorpio, whiche is tonioynt 
with hem to ſtonde vpon that poynt 
Df Conſtantinople the titet 

(So as theſe bokes tellen met) 


vohere as by wey of parneiance 


Aries hath the gouernance, 
Thus ben the ſignes pzopzely 
Deuided as it ts reherſed, 
v9herof the londes ben dinerſed. 

Lo thus my (on, as thou might here, 
voss Aliſander made to ler 
Ot hem, that weren foz his loze. 
But nowe to loken ouermoꝛe 
Ot other ſterres how thei fare, 
I thpnke hereafter to declare, 
So as kpnge Aliſander in pouth, 


Dt hym that ſache ſignes couth, 


Enfozmed was tofoze his eit 
By night bpon theftecres ſie, 


(> . © err g erg doctrin elena 
dum ipſe innent m Akependzum inflrupit de t 
piecwue quindeciy ſteffis, vna cum earmy kapis 
dibus et get bis, que ad artis Magice naturalis 
opet acionem ſpecial;us conuentunt. T7 
CUlpon londzp creacton 

Stant ſondzy operation, 

Some wozeheth this, ſome wozcheth that, 
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The fire is hote in his effate, 
And bzenneth what he mate afteyne, 
The water male the fyze reſtreine, 
The whiche is colde and moyſt alſo, 
Of other thynge it fareth right lo 
Tlpon the erthe amonge vs here. 

And lo to ſpeake in this manere, 
Upon the heuen as men mate fynde, 
The ſterres ben ot ſondzie kynde, 
And wozchen many ſondzie thynges. 
To vs, that ben her vnderlynges. 
Amonge the whiche foꝛth withall 
Nectanabus in ſpetiall, 
v9hiche was an Aſtronomien, 

And eke a great magicicn, 

And vndertake hath thilke empꝛiſe, 
To Aliſaunder in his appzile, 

As of magtke naturele 

To knowe enfoꝛmeth hym ſomdele 

Okt tertaine ſterres what thei mene, 
Ol whiche he ſeyth there ben fiftene, 
And ſondꝛily to tuerithone 

A gras belongeth and a tone: 
noherot᷑ men woꝛchen many a wonder 
To let thynge both vp and vnder. 


(> Pima itt Soca Afdebo2an, cuine tas 


pis Carbuncukus, ef gerda anabulka eft , 


¶ To tell right as he began, 
The firft ſterre Aldeboran, 
The tiereſt and the moſte of all 
By tight name men it call, 


- v9hiche liche is of tandicion 


To Mars, and ot complexion 

To Venus and hath therupon - 
Carbunculum his pꝛopꝛe (fone. 
His herbe is Annabulla named, 

vo hiche is ol great vertue pzoclamed. 


C Secunda ſtefka vocatm Ckota, ſen Pliades, 
euius fapis £62iffaffuy, ef her ba fenicukus eft, 


letonde is not vertules, 
lata, q els Pliades 

At hate, and of the moonees 

De is: and alfothis'J fynde, 

He taketh ol Mars complerion 
And liche to ſuche condicion, 

His ſtone app:opzed is Chziffall. 


And eke his herbe inſpertall 


The vertuous Fenell it is, 


CLexcia r kapis Dia 
mans, et herb a pełeb ou: mgrmy eff , 


© The thirve, which comth after this 
Is hote Algos the tlere tede, 
ushiche of Saturne, as J mate rede, 
His kynde taketh, and eke of loue 
Complexion to his behoue. 

Dis pꝛopꝛe ſtone is diamant. 
nohiche is to hym maoſte atoꝛdant. 
Dis herbe, whiche is hym betake, 
Is hote Eleborum the blake. 


nene 8 #. to Sus 


pbirus, et eta 


CSo as it falleth vpon lotte 

The fourth ſterre is Alhaiotte, 
Df Saturne and of Jupiter 

Hath take his kinde, and there vpon 


The laphir is his pꝛopꝛe ſtone, 


Marrubium his herbe alſo, 
The whithe attoꝛden both two. 


Quinta ſteffa Socafnr Canis 
— Ne 


¶ And Canis major in his like 
The fifche terre is ol magike, 
The whoſe kynde is venerien, 

As ſaith this aſtronomien. 

Dis pꝛopꝛe fone is ſaide Berille: 
But foz to woꝛche and to fulfille 


To hym, that woll his purpoſe ſpeve. 


aftekka Focatm canis minoz, culns 
* 1 


C The lte ſewende after this 
By name Canis minor is: 
The whiche Terre is Mertur tal 
By wep ol kynde, and fozth withall 
As it is witten in the carte, 
Complexion he taketh ol Marte: 


His ſtone and herbe (as ſeith the fthole) 
Den Achares and Primerole, 


C Nona ftekka vocatur Yfaezef , cuiye Capie 
Dmaragdne, et ferba ſalgea eſt. 


C The nynthe Ferre faire and welt 
By name is hote Alaezele, 

Which taketh his pꝛopꝛe kinde thus, 
Bothe of Mercurie and of Venus. 
His ſkone is the grene Emeraude, 
To whom is geuen many a laude. 
Saulge is his herbe appertenant 
Abouen all the remenant. 


C Decima ſteſta vocatur Hmareiß, culus ure 
Haſpis, et herb a pkantago ef, 

¶ Tye tenthe ſterre is Almareth, 

no hiche vpon life and vpon deth, 

Thꝛough kinde of Iupiter and Marte, 

He doth what longeth to his parte. 
Dis ſtone is Iaſpe, and ofplantaine 

He hath his herbe ſoneraine. 


CT Hndecima ſtefka vocatur venenas, culus fapis 


damas, et herb a Licoziaeft, 
— enleuenth is Venenas, 
The whoſe nature is, as it was 


Take ot᷑ Venus, and of the Moone 
In thynge, whiche he hath foz to doont 
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C Septina ffs Focatr Arik, cis lap Of Adamant is that perrie, 
eie, of hdg cefſdouig of In whiche he wozcheth his mailfrie. | 
CThe ſeuenth ſterre in ſpeciall Thilke herbe alſo, which hym betalleth, 
Ot this — nm Cicorea the boke hym calleth. - 
uohicht ie nature vaderfongeth. 
The tone, which pzopze vnto him longeth C Dnodecima ſteffa vocatur Alpſeta, cni? faple 
Gorgonza p2opzely it hight. | Topaſion,efferba Reſmarinnge 
His herbe allo, whiche he ſhall right CAlphera in the nombze ſet, - 
Upon the woꝛchynge as J mene, And is the twellte ſterre yet. 
Is Celidone frellhe and grene. Ol Scorpio whiche is gouernedv, 
A Octana ſiekka . And hath his vertue in the fone, 
HonocHinus, ef her ba lappacia eſi. vohiche cleped is Topaſione. 
CSterre Alacorui vpon height Dis herbe p2opze is roſemarine, 
1 - vohiche ſhapen is taz his conine, 
Whiche ol his kinde mote perfozme ertladetima ſteffa vocatur coppionis 
The will of Marte, and ofSaturne ; a fapis — berba — eft, 
To whom Lappacia the gret | 
Is herbe, but of no bepete. ¶ Ot theſe ſterres, which J mene, 

Dis ſtone is Honochinus hote, Cor Scorpionis ts thzettene, 
Thꝛough which men wozchengreatrlote The whos nature Mart and Ioue 


The one which that this kern allotoh, 
Js Sardis, whiche vnto hym bowth, 


CDuartaderima lefka Focatur bofercad?t, cut 
tus lapia Lriſokitus, et gerda ſaturea eſt. 
¶ The fferre, whiche fant next the lat, 
Nature ot him this name taſt, 

And clepen him Botercadent, 
v9hiche of his kind obedient 

Is to Mercurie and to Venus. 


His one is called Criſolitus. 7 
His herbe is cleped Satureie, _ 
So as theſe olde bokes ſeie, 


¶ Quintadecima ſtekka vocatur anda ſcoppios 


nis,cui” fapis Cafcidonia,ef perde maiozana eff, 


¶ But nowe the laſte ferre of all 
The taile of Scorpio men tall, 
whiche to Mercurie and to Saturne 


_— — 
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Of Maioran his herbe is grounded. 
Thus haue J ſaid, how thei ben founded 
v9hiche hath his herbe and None withall, 
As Hermes in his bokes olde 
vSithnelle bereth, of that J tolde, 


of rh, qu ab Uſfronos 
Nota fic de ancfozibne gut : 


C The ſcience of Afronomtle, 
Whiche pꝛintipall is of clergie 
Zo deme betwene wo and wele 
In thpnges that bene naturele, 
Thet had a great trauaile on honde, 
That made it firſte ben vnderſtonde, 
And thei alſo, whiche ouermoze 
Her ffudfe ſet bpon this loze: 
Thei weren gracious and wile, 
And woꝛthy foz to bere a pꝛiſe. 
Ind whom it liketh tox to witte 
Ol hem that this ſtiente wzitte. 
One of the firlk, whiche it wzots 
After Noe, it was Nembrote, 
Zo his diſciple Ichoniton, 
And made a boke fozth therbpon, 
The whiche Megaſtre cleped was, 
An other auctaz in this cas 
As Arachel, the whiche men note, 
His boke is Abbateneih hote. 
Dane Ptolome is not theleff, 
uo hiche maketh the boke of Almageft, 
And Alfraganus doth the ſame, 
vohoſe boke is Cathenus by name, 


That wꝛitten vpon this clergie, 
The bokes of Altemetrie, 
Planemetrie, and cke alſo, 
vohiche as belongeth bothe twa, 
So as thei bene naturſens, 
Unto theſe aſfronomiens, 

Men ſeene that Abraham was one, 
But whether that he wzote 02 none, 
Cke was an other; but Hermes 


That witten in the tyme tho 
Ok this lctence, but J inde 
Of iudgement by waie of kinde, 


Aboue all other in this ſeſence 
He had a great experience. 
Thzough hym was many a fferre aſſiſey, 


wo hole bokes pet ben auctoꝛiſed. 


I mate not knowen all tho, 


That men mate ſee vpon the heuen. 
- There ben a thouſande ferres tuen, 
And two and twenty to the ſight, 
nohiche ben of hem ſelfe ſo bright, 
That men mate deme what thei bee 
The nature and the p:opzeree. 
Note halt thou heard in ſuche a wiſe 
Thele noble philoſophers wiſe 


 Enfozmeden this ponge kynge, 


And made hym hane a knowelechpng 
— — to the partie 


Welongeth of philoſophie, 
v9hiche Theorike tleped is, 


as thou tofoze haſt herde er this. 
But nowe to ſpeke ofthe ſetonde, 
v9htche Ariſtotle hath allo founde, 
And techeth howe to ſpeke faire, 

u hiche is a thyng fall neceſſaire 
To counterpaile the balance, 
vohere lacketh other ſuffiſance, 


Compoſiti pulcra ſermones verba placere. 
Principio poterunt verag ſine placent. 

Herba, lapis, ſermo ttia ſunt virtute repleta: 
Vis tamen ex verbi pondere vufcra tack. 


¶ Nic fracfat de ſeeundaparke phikoſ opßie, enina 
nomen N hetoʒica facundos efficit . L, oquifus es 
kiary de emſdeny duabus ſpeciebus, ſcilicet Gras 
matica et L.ogica , quarmy doctring Rhctoz ſas 
Berba peroznak, 


CAbone al erthlp creatures 

The high maker ofnatures 

The woꝛde to man hath poue alone, 

So that the ſpeche of his perſone, 

On fo toleſe, oz fo2 to winne, 

The hertes thought, whiche is withinne, 
May ſhewe, what it wolde mene, 

And that is no where els ſene 


Of 
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The towne, whiche he with treaſon wan. 
wozde hath begyled many a man. 


with woꝛde the wilde beaſt is daunted, 
wo ith wozde the ſerpent is enchaunted , 
Ben woundes heled with the charmes , 
vohere lacketh ther medirine, . 
Is Rheroric the ſclence g Ok ſoꝛterie the turettes. 
Appꝛopꝛed to the rruerente The woꝛdes ben or ſondzie ſettes 
Df woꝛdes that ben reaſonable, Ok euill, and eke of good ald. 
And foꝛ this arte ſhall be vallable, The woꝛdes maken ol frende fo, 
voith goodly woꝛdes fo? to like: And fo ol frende, and peace of werre, 
It hath Grammer, it hath Logike, And werre ofpeace, and out ot herre 
That ſeruen both vnto the ſpeche . The woꝛde the woꝛldes canſe entriketh, 
Grammer, irt hath foz to techs And retontileth who on hym liketh . 
To ſprake vponcongrultee. The worde vnder the cope ol heuen = 
Logike hath eue in his degree Set euerp chynge or ode 02 tuen. 
Betwene the trouth and the latchedt with wozde the highe god is pleaſed, 
The pleyne woꝛ des fo to ſhede: with woꝛde the woꝛdes ben appeaſed. 
So that nothyng ſhall go beſide, The ſofte woꝛde the londe ſtylieth, 
That he the right ne ſhall decide : Where lacketh good the woꝛde ſulfilleth 
To make amendes foz the wꝛonge. 
| vohan wozdes medlen with the ſonge, | 
amd peace ſuſteined bp alofte = It doth pleſance well the moe. 
with eaſy woꝛdes and with ſofte, Wut foz to lobe vpon this 10ze, 
Howe Tullius his Nhetozike 
Compouneth, there a man maie pike, 
How that he ſhall his wozdes ſet. 
| How he ſhall loſe, how he ſhall knet, 
In ſtone and gras vertne there is: And in what wile he ſhall pzonounce 
But pet the bokes tellen this, Dis tale pleyne without frounce, 

That wozde aboue all erthiy thynges v9herof enſample it thou wilt leche, | 
Is vertuous in his dooynges, Take hede and rede whilome the ſpeche; 
[ooo erin notes ¶ Noka de efoquentia Jukii ty cauſa Latikine co⸗ 
—— — 00 tra eee tune Iris Romane con 
vohan that there is no trouthe there, 
het doone full off? full great deceit, ¶ Ot lulius, and Cicero, 

Fo: whan the woꝛde to the conceite vShiche conſall was ol Rome tho: 
Diltoꝛdeth in ſo double a wiſe, Df Cato eke, and Sillene | 

Suche Rhetozic is to diſpiſe Beholde the woꝛdes hem betwene. 

Jn eneryplace, and foz to dꝛede. nohan the treaſon of Catiline 

Foz ok Vliſſes thus A rede, Diſtouered was and the touine 

As in the boke ol Troie is funde, Ot hem, that were ol his aſſent 5 
Bis eloquence, and his facunde woas knowe and ſpoke in parliament, 

Df goodly wozdes, whiche he tolde, And aſked howe, and in what wiſe 


Hath made, that Anthenor him ſolve Men ſhulde doone bym to Juwple, 
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v9herof the tales foz to here. 
Thert mate a man the ſchole lere 


Dis wozdes in diſputeſon, 


And knitte vpon conclufion 

His argument in ſuche a fozme, 
v9hiche mate the pleyne trouth enfozme, 
And the ſubtile tautele abate, - 

vohiche euerp trewe man ſhall debate. 


quecũq; ſtatũ pars tercia p 
Ad regimen recte ducit in orbe viz, 
$ed quanto maior rex eſt, tanto magis ipſum 
Ex ſchola concernit, quo ſua tegua tegit. 


Fic tractat de ferfia parte phtłoſophie. que p249 
tiica vocatur : cuins ſpecies ſunk free, ſcificet E 


re gia mageſias in ſuo re gimine ad Honozis mas 
gnftcentian pes ſingula dirigitur. 


The firſe, whiche is Theorike, 


And che ſetonde Rhetorike 


J baue hem tolde as in partie, 


* 
— — 


So as the phloſopher tolde, 
To Aliſandze : and nat A wolds 


Howe that a kynge hym ſelfe Mall ruls 
Of his mazall condicion, 
wich wozthie diſpoſicion. | 
Df good ltupng in his perſone, | 
whiche is the chiefe of his cozone, 
It maketh a kpnge alſo to lerne 
Howe he his vodie ſhall gonerne . 
Howe be ſhall wake, how be ſhall ſleye, 
How that he hall bis belekepe, 
In meate, in d2ynke, in clothpng che, 
There is no wpledome fo; to ſehe, 
as tos the reule at his perſone,, _ 
The whiche chat this ſclence all one 
Ne techeth, as by weie ofkpude, 
That there is nothyng lefte behpnde. 
That other thynge, whiche to Praftike 
Belongech, is Economike, | 
vohiche techerh thilke honeſfexr, 
Thzough whiche a kynge in his degree 
So fozth with all the companie, 
vShiche in his houſholde ſhall abide, 
And his eſtate on every ſide 4 
In ſuthe manere foz tolede, 
That he his houſholde ne millede, 
Practike hath pet the thirde appzile, 
vo hiche techeth howe and in what wile, 
Though his purue id o2dinance 
A kinge ſhall ſet in gouernance 
His realme : and that i Policies 
v9hiche longeth vnto regalie, ; 
In tyme of werre, in tune of pees 
Xo wo:thip and to good encrees 
Ot tlerke, of knight, and of marchant, 
And ſo fo2th all the remenant 
Ok all the common people aboute, 
within bozgh and eke withont 
Oft hem that ben axtificers, 
wo biche vien craftes and mifers, 


voboſe 


_ $SEPTIMVS; Fol. CLI 
vo hole arte is cleped Methanche: So that his woꝛde be trewe and pleyne 
And though they be not all like, Towarde the wozlde : and ſo certeyne, 

Pet netheles how ſo it fall, That in hym be no double ſpeche. 
Dlawe mote gouerne hem all, Foz if men ſhoulde trouthe ſeche, 
DO: that they leſe, 02 that they winne And finde it not within a kynge, 
After the kate that thep ben inne. It were an vnſittende thynge. 
C Lo thus this wozthie yonge kynge The wozde is token of that within, 
voas fully taught of every thynge , There ſhall a wozthie kynge begin 
Ofgood rule, and good regiment So ſhall his pzice ben ener newe. | 
To ſuche a wozthy pꝛynte as he. Auiſe hym euery man to ſoꝛe, 238 
Ind be well ware, er he be lwoze: 
Fo: afterwarde it is to late, 
If that he wolde his woꝛde debate. 
Foz as a kynge in ſpectall 
Aboue all other is pʒincipall 
After the rule of police. Moffe vertuous in his degree. 
| ; And that maie well be ſignified 
Moribus ornatꝰ regit hie, qui regna moderna | 
Certius pa =. ſ haters Ne — — — 
Et quia ueredica virtus ſupereminet omnes, CThe golde betoketh excellence, 
als oþ ere 2 ime, That men ſhulde doone hym reverence, 
+3» lÞic ſecundum pokiciam fractare iniendit RR 
8 en Ida ſpectaig 2208 ad Commended bene in treble _— 
vr ondes_ — ; — — 
————— — — * 
ſhall no variance 
C To euery man belongeth loze, Be founde in his condicton. 
But to no man belongeth moze 
Than to a kynge, whiche hath to lede 
The people, foz his kynghed 
He mate hem both ſaue and ſpille, 
And foz it font vpon his wille, 
It ſit hym well to be aniſed, 
And the vertues which are aſſiſed 
Unto a kynges regiment, 
To take in his entendement. 
voherot to tellen as they ſtonde, 
Hereafterwarde now woll J fonde, 
Amonge the vertues one is chtefe, 
And that is Trouth, whiche is liefs 
To god, and eke to man alſo, 
— — kepe and gre. 
riſtotl well couth) And foz that trouthe howe lo 
To Alllander howe in bis youth — — 2 
with all his holl herte entaate: A tale, whiche is euldent, 1 
N | Ce 
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Ol trouthe in tommendatton, 
Tobarde thyn enfo:macton 

My ſonne hereafter thou ſhalt here 
Oka conan in this matere. 


tapſis, ſoł 
2 — 


— 2 —— 
dict CEE — intet voga⸗ 
nit 8 rev auf mut iet 21 

foꝛtitudinis vim optinevet, Joſie grew Boot opi⸗ 
nione reſpsdentibus, Zozobabek Fftimns afferit, 
quod mufier ſui amozis compkacentia tam regis 


quam vmi potenciam evcekkit, Addidif inſupe t fi⸗ 
nafi conckuſioni dicena, quod verifas ſuper omnia 
vincit , Culus reſponſio ceteris CandablCioz ac⸗ 
cept abatur. 


Cas the cronſke it doth reherce, 

A ſoldan whilome was of Perle, 
nohiche Dares hight, and Itapſis 

Dis fader was: and ſothe it is, 

Ol his lignage, as by dilcente, 

The regne of thilke empire he hent. 
The wiſe men he helde in pꝛile: 

And ſought hem oute on euery ſide, 
That towarde him they ſhulde abide. 
Imonge the whiche thze there were, 
That moſt ſeruice vnto him bere. | 
As thep,whiche in his chamber lighen, 
And all his counceile herde and ſighen. 


Der names ben of ſtrange note, 
Harpages was thefirit hote, : | 
And Monachas was the ſecounde, 
Zorobabel, as it is founde | 
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And hath bihote hem by his fepth, 

That who the beſt reaſon ſepth, 

He ſhalle receine a woꝛthy mede. 
Upon this thing? thei token hede, 

And ſtoden in diſputeſion ; 

That by diners opinion | 

Df argumentes, that thethaue holde, 

Harpages fpzlt his tale tolde, 

And ſaide, howe that the ſtrength of kinges 

Is mightieſt of all thinges. 

Fo: kinge hath power ouer man. 

And man ts he, which reaſon can, 

As he whiche is ofhis nature 

The moſt noble creature 


Ol all tho that god hath w2onght, 


And by that ſkille it ſemeth nought 
(He ſaſth) that any erthly thinge 
Mate be ſo mightte as a kynge. 

A uynge maie ſpille, a kynge mate ſane, 
A kynge mate make a loꝛde a knane, 
And ofa knaue a loꝛde alſo, 
The power of a kynge ſfont ſo, 
That he the lawes ouerpalſeth. 
What he will make leſſe, he laſech, 
hat he will make moe, be mozeth, 
And as a gentill faucone ſozeth, 
He fleeth, thatno man hym reclaimeth; 
But he alone all other tameth, 
And ſtante hym ſelle oflawe free. 

Zo thus a kynges might, ſaith he, 
(So as hisreaſon can argue) 
Is ſtrongeſt, and of moſt value. 
¶ But Monachas ſaith other wiſe, 
That wine is ofthe mo2e impꝛiſe, 
And that he ſheweth by thts wate, 
Che wyne full ofte taketh awate - 
The reaſon fro the mans herte. 

The wine tan make a creple fferte, 
And a deliuer man vnwelde. 
It maketh a blynde man to behelde, 
And a bꝛight eied ſeme derke. | 
Jt maketh a leude man a tlerke, 
And fro the clerke the tlergie 
It taketh awate, and towardie 
It tourneth in tohardinelle, 
Df auarite it maketh largeſſe. 
The wine maketh eke the good blood; 
In whiche the ſoule, whiche is 5 


Hath choſen hir areſfyng place, 
while that the lyle hir woll enbzace, 


And eke he ſaid; howe that manhede, 
Though ſtrengthe vnto the womandede 
Dflone, where where he wpll oz none, 

Obeie ſhall, and therupon 

To ſhebw of women the maiſtrie, 

A tale, whiche he ſighe with eie, 

As foz enſample he tolde this 


C Nota gie de! 


amozie, Cirm 
regem Perſari] et Ypemey — fifiay ipſ ins 
epperiebatuy 


vegis c0cubin4 ſperkate tota curia 


C Howe of Beſaſis 
Whiche doughter was, inthe palets 


Sittende bpon his high deis 


uo han he was hoteſt in his irt 
Towarde the great of his empyʒe, 
Cirus the kinge tyzan the toke, 

And only with hir goodly loke 
She made him debonaire and meke, 
And by the chin, and by the cheke 

She luggeth him right as hir lik, 


That now ſhe tapeth, and nowe the ki, | 


And doth with him what ener hir liketh, - 

vo han that ſhe loureth, than he ſtketh, 

And whan ſhe gladeth, he is glad, 

And thus thts kinge was ouerlad 
Amonge the men is no ſolas, 

If that there be no woman there. 

Fo: but il that the woman were, 

This wozldes ioye were awey. 

This is trouthe, that Jyou ſepe. 
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The darte, the lwhiche Cupide thzoweth, 
Wherof the tolife peyne groweth, 
Whiche all the wozide hath vnderfote, 

A woman is the mans bote 
Dis lyfe, his deth, his wo, his wele . 
And this thynge mate be ſhewed wele, 
Doe that women ben good and hynde, 
Foz in enſampie this I tynde. AT 
C Nota de fidefif 
vpoa Ydmefi, St 


Cuohan that the duke Admetus lait 
Sicke in his bedde, that euery date 
Men waiten, whan he ſhulde dep, 


as ſhe whiche wolde thonke deſerue, 


mo ith ſacrifice vnto Minerue, 


To witte anſwere ol the goddeſſe, 

Dole that hir lozde or his ſickeneſſe, 
wyherot he was ſs wo beſeyne, 
Lo thus ant mot — 

and 

Till at laſt a vote hir ſuide, 5 
That if ſhe wolde foz his ſake 
The maladie ſaffre and take, 
And die hir lelfe, he ſhnide line. 


Ot this anſwere Alceſt hath yeue 
Unto Minerue great thonkpnge, 
So that hir dethe, and his liuynge 
She cheſe with all hir hole entent, 
And thus attoꝛded home the went. 
1 


Any died, — — | 
Ss male a man by reaſon taſte, 
— — 


— Pfr fps 


| — 
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The wine, the women, oz the kpnges, 
De ſaith, that trouthe aboue hem all 
Is mightieſt, howe euer it fall. 
The trouthe howe ſoit ener come, 
- Mate foznothynge ben ouercome, 
It maie well ſuffre foz a thꝛowe, 
But at laſt it ſhall be knowe . | 
The pꝛonerbe ts, who that is trewe, 
Foz how ſo that the cauſe wende, 
— — 
But what thynge that is trouthles, 
It maie not well be ſhameles. 
And ſhame hyndereth cuery wight . 
So pzoueth it, there is no might 
without trouthe in no degree 
And thus foz trouthe ofhis decree 
Zorobabell was moſt commended, 
voherot the queſtion was ended, 
And he receiued hath his mede. 


Ol aliſandꝛe, as it is ſapde, 


Foz thervpon the grounde is layde 
Dfeuery kynges regiment, 
As thynge, whiche moſte tonuenient 

Is foꝛ to ſet a kynge in tuen, \ 
Bothe in this woꝛlde, and eke in heuen. 


Abſit auat{cia,ne tangat regiacorda, 
Cuius enim ſpoliis excoriatur humus. 

Fama colit largum volutaus per ſæcula 
Dona tamen licitis ſunt moderanda m 


ic tractat de re maie ſt ai is ſec l da policia 2 
3 
aua ricia, 

— — ſed ef et ſul ſu diui⸗ 


gerte after Trouththe ſeconde, 
In policie, as it is founde, 
Whiche ſerueth to the woꝛldes fame, 

Jn wozthip of a kpnges name, | 
Largede it is, whoſe priuilege 

There maie no auarice abzege. 
The wozlvesgood was dr commune . 


But afterwarde vpon fozture = 
was thilke common pzofit ceſſed, 
Fo: whan the people ſtode encreſſed, 
And the lignages woren great, 
Anone foz ſinguler beyere 

D2ough eneryman to his partie, 
voherok come in the kyꝛſte ennie, 
VStth great debate and werres 

And laſt amonge the men ſo longe, 
Till no man wiſt, who was who, 
Ne whiche was frende, ne whiche fo, 
Till at laſte in euer londe 

within hem feife the people fonde, 
That it was good to make a kynge, 
vohiche might appeſenall this thpnge, 


And peue right to the lignages, 


In partyng of her heretages. 
And eke of all her other good. 
And thus aboue hem all ode 
The kynge vpon his regalie, 
. 
woztdes good fro touetiſe. 
Do ſt it well in all wile, 
A kynge betwene the moze and lei 
To ſette his herte vpon largeſſe . 
Towarde hym ſeife, and eke alſo 
Towarde his people: and it not ſo: 
That is to ſayne: it that he bee 
Towarde hym ſelfe large and free, 
And of his people take and pille: 
Fargeſle by no wey of ſkylle 
It mate be ſaide, butauarice, 
Vhiche in akynge is a great vice, 
¶ Nota ſuper $oc quod Ariſtot ad Aft andzm 
— — Kpalberk 
CA kynge behoueth eke to ſlet 
The vice of pꝛodigalitee, 
That he meaſure in his expente 
So keye, that of indigente 
De mate be ſaufe: foz who that nedeth, 
In all his werke the wers he ſpedeth. 


v9here that he wolde his good diſpende. 
Firſt chulde he loke howe that it ſtood, 
That all were ofhis owne good 
The peftes, whiche he wolde yeue, 
So might he well the better liue. 
And eke he muſt taken hede, 
It chere be cauſe of any nede. 
ushiche ought foz to be defended, 
Er that his goodes ben dilpended, 
He mote eke as it is befall 
Amonges other thpnges all, 
Se the decertes of his men, 
And after that thei bene of ken, 
And ol aſtate, andofmerite 
De ſhall hem largelich acquite, 
Oz foz the warre, oꝛ foz the peaſe, 
That none honour fall in diſcreale, 
vshiche might tozne in to diffame, 
But that he kepe his good name, 
So that he be not holde vnkynde. 
Foz in cronike a tale J fpnde, 
uo hiche lpeaketh ſomdele of this matere, 
Herafterwarde as thou ſhalte here. 


Mie ſecundil geſt a Juli epempłũ ponif, quafites 
te ſuozuny miłluum, quos pbos agnouerit indi⸗ 
gẽtiam far git atis ſue beneficiis refeuare tenetur. 


¶ In Nome fo purſue his right 
There was a wozthie poore knight, 
no hiche tame alone fo; to ſepne 
His cauſe, whan the tourte was pleyne, 
uohere Iulius was in preſence: 


and ſoz him lacketh of diſpenſe, > 


There was with hym none aduocate 
To make plee fo; his aſtate. 

Wut chough hym lacke fo; toplede, 
Hymlackethnothinge of manhede, 
But yet he thought his right recouer, 
To the emperour, and thus he ſayed. 

O lulius lezde of the lawe, 0 
Be holde my tounteyll is withdrawe 
Fo; lacke of golde, to thine office, 
After the lawe of Juſtice, 

Helpe, that J had counſeple here 
Upon the trouthe of mp matere, 
And Jultus with that anone 
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Aligned him a wozthy one. 
But he him ſeite no woꝛde ne ſpake. 
This knight was w2oth, + fonde a lake 
In the Emperour: and ſaive thus, 
O thou vnkynae Iulius, 
uohan thou in thy bataple were 
My might foz thy reſtous I dyd, 
And put no man in mp ſcede. 
Thou woſt what woundes there J had: 
But here J fpnde the ſo bad. 
That the ne liſt to ſpeake o wozde 
Thyne owne mouthe, oꝛ of thyn hozde 
To peue aftozeyn me to helpe, 
Dowe ſhulde J than me be pelpe 
Fro this day foꝛth of thplargeſſe, 


uohan ſuche a great vnkyndenelle 


Is founde in ſuche a loꝛde as thou: 
This lulius knewe well enowe, 


That all was ſoth, whiche he hym tolde: 


And foz he wolde not ben holde 

Unkynde, he toke his tauſe on honde, 

And as it were of goddes ſonde 

He pane hym good enough to ſpende 

Foz euer bnto his liues ende. 
And thus ſhulde euery woꝛthie kynge 

Take of his knightes knowlegpnge, 

nohen that he ligh they hadden nede. 

Foꝛ cuery ſeruite axeth mede. 


But other, whiche haue not deſerued 


Thꝛough vertue, but of iapes ſerued, 
A kynge ſhall not deſerue grace, 
Though he be large in ſuche a place. 


¶ I ic ponif evempfury de rege Intigono, quafis 
ter dona regia ſecundum mains et minus, equo 
diſcrecione moderanda ſunt, 


C It ſitte well euery kpnge to haue 
Diltretion, whan men hym craue, 
So that he maie his gykte wite, 
wherof J fpnde a tale wzite, 
Howe Cinichus a powze knight, 
A ſomme, whiche was ouer might 
{ated ofhis kinge Antigonus. 
The kinge anſwerd to him thus, 
And ſatde, howe ſuche a pefte paſſeth 
Dis pooze eſfate ; and than he laſſeth, 
And aſketh butalitell peny, 


- - Ifthatthe kynge wolde peue bym ony. 


Cc iu The 
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The kinge anſwerd, it waes to ſmalle 
Fo: him, whiche was a loꝛde rialle, 
To peue a man ſo litell thinge. 

It were vnwoꝛſhip in a kynge. 
yp this enſample a kynge malt lere, 

That foꝛ to peue is in manere. 

Foz if a kinge his treſour laſſeth 

With out honour, and thankeleſle palleth. 

Whan he htm ſelfe will ſo begile, 

J not who ſhall compleine his while, 
Ne who by right him ſhall releue. 
But netheles this J beleue, 

To helpe with his owne londe 
Belongeth euerp man his honde 

To ſet vponneceſlitee, | 

And eke his kinges rialtee 
Mote euery liege man tomloꝛte 
With good and bodie to ſuppo:te, 
whan thei ſee cauſe reſoaable. 

Foꝛ who that is not entendable 
To holde vp right his kinges name, 
Him ought foz to be to blame. 


Nota bic ſecundum Uriſtofefem q naſifer pʒin 
cipuny paodigalit as, paupe ta. ind ucu comune 


CDfpoliete and oner moze 

To ſpeke in this mater moze, 
So as the philoſophze tolde, 

A kinge after the reule is holde 
To modiſie, and to adreſſe 
His peftes vpon ſuche largeſſe, 
That he mealure nought excede, 


T Hi afiis bene faciro, it tibinon nocigs, 


C Fo: ifa kinge falle in to nede, 

It cauſeth ofce ſondꝛy thinges 
vohiche are vngoodly to the kinges. 
vohat man wille not him ſelfe meſure, 
Dim hath fozſake : and ſo doth hee, 
That vſeth pꝛodigalitee, 

wo hiche is the mother of ponerte, 
vo hero the londes den delerte, 
And namely whan thilke vice 

A boue a kinge ſtant in office, 

And hath with holde ol his partie: 
The tout tous ſaterte : | 


wobiche many a woꝛthy kynge veceſuech, 
Er he the fallace perceiueth 

Df hem, that ſeruen to the gloſe. 

Foz thei that tonne pleaſe and gloſe, 
Ben as men telien, the nozices 

Tinto the foſtringe of the vices, 
Wheroffull ofte netheles 

A kynge is blamed gylteles. 


 CNQuafifer in paincipuy curiis adufafozee ixi⸗ 


plic i g auit ate offen dunt. 


C a philoſopher, as thou ſhalt here, 
Spake to a kynge of this matere, 
And ſeyd hym well how that flatours 
Coulpable were ol the errours. 
One was towarde the goddes hie, 
That weren w2oth of that they fie 
The milchiefe, whiche befallthulde 
Df that the fals fiatour tolde 
Towarde the kynge. An other was: 
Whan thei by lezght and by fallas 
Of feigned wozdes, make hym wene, 
That blacke is white, and blew is grene, 
Zouchende of bis condicion, 
Foz whan he doth ertozcion, 
with many an other vice mo, 
Men ſhall not fpnde one ol tho 
To grutche oz ſpeake there ageine, 
But holden vp his oyle, and ſeyne; 
That all is well, what euer be doth. 
And thus of fals chei maken ſoth, 
So that her kynges eie is blent, 
And wote not howe the wozlde is went. 

The thirde errour is harme comune, 
with whiche the people mote commune 
Df wꝛonges, that thei bzingen inne. 
And thus they werchen treble ſane, 
That ben flatours about a kynge, 
There might be no werſe thynge 
About a kynges regalle, 

Than is the vice offiaterie. 
And netheles it bath ben vſen. 
That it was neuer pet refuſed, 
As koꝛ to ſpeke in tourte riall. 
Foꝛ there it is moſt ſpetiall, 


And maie not longe be fozboze. 


3Sut when this vice of hem is boze, 


That ſhulde the vertues fozth bzynge, 


And tronthe is toned to leſynge: 
It is, as who leith againſt kpade, 
uo herot an olde enſample J fpade, 


ClbÞic foquifur ſuper eo de, efnarraf, q cif Dio⸗ 


gen s et Ariſtiopus ph oſophi a ſcołl s 4then ad 


Cartagmem, vnde orti fue runt renertiſent, Arts 
ſtiopus Curie pʒincipis ui familiatis ad6eſit; Dis 


ogenes dero in quo dach manciuncufo ſuo ſtudio 


vac aus per manſit: et contigit, ꝙ cuy ipſe quꝛda 
die ad ſmem ozti ſui ſuper rioaq her as quas ełe⸗ 
gerat, ad oferakanaſſet, Suse rueuit ep caſu Ati 
ſtippus, dipitq3 ei: O Diogenes, certe ſi paincigh 
tuo płacere ſcires,tu ad oletra tua fauanda noy nz 
dig-res. Cut iffe reſpondit : O Ariſtppe, Certe 
ſi tu ofera tua lanare ſcires, fe in blan\ictis et az 
dukatiombas pꝛincipi tuo ſernire non opozrevet, 


CAmonge theſe other tales wile 
Df philoſophers in this wile 
A rede howe whilome two there were, 
And to the ſchole loꝛ to lere ; 
Unto Athenes fro Cartage 
Der frendes whan they were of age, 
Hem ſende : and there they fuden loage, 
Till thei ſuche loze haue vnder longe, 
That in her tyme they ſurmounte 
Au other men: that to actounte 
Ot hem was tho the great fame. 

The firſte ot hem his right name 
was Diogenes than hote, 
In whom was founde no riote. 

Dis felawe Ariſtippus hight, 
nohich machel couthe, and mochel might. 
But at laſt ſoothe to ſeyne | 
They both turnen home ayene 1 
Unto Carthage, and ſchole lete. 
This Diogenes no bepete 
Df woꝛldes good, oz lalle oz moze 
He ſought foz his longe loze, _ 
But toke hym only fo; to dwelle 
At home: and as the bokes telle, 
His houſe was nigh to a riuere 
Beſide a bzigge as thou ſhalte here. 
There dwelleth he, and takth his ref, 
So as it thought hym foz the belt 
To ſtudie in his philolophte, 
As he, which wolde lo delle 


The wazldes pompe oneuery ide, 
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But Ariſtippe his boke a ſide 
Hath leyde: and to the tourte he wente 
vhere many a wyle, and many a wente 
V1th flaterie and woꝛdes ſofte 
De calte, and hath compaſſed ofte 
Do we de his pꝛince might pleaſe. 
Ad m this wile he gate dym eaſe, 
Ot vapne honour and wozldes good, 
The londes rule vpon hym ſtoode. 

The kynge ol hym was wondꝛe glad, 
And all was do, what thynge he bad, 
Boch in the tourte, and eke without. 
Wich ftacerie be bzought about 
Dis purpos of the wozldes werke, 
whiche was ayene the ate of clerke 2 
So that philolophie he lefte, 


And to riches hym ſelle vp lefte, 


Fo thus had Ariſtippe his will. 
But Diogenes dwelte Hill 
At ho:ne, and loked on his boke, 
De ſought not the woꝛldes croke 
Foz vayne honour, ne foz richeſle, 
But all his hertes beſineſſe 
De ſette to be vertuous, - 
And thus within his owne hous 
De liueth to the ſufiſance 
Ol his hauinge, and fell perchance 
This Diogene vpon a date, 
And chat was in the month of mate, 
Wyan that theſe herbes ben holſome, 
De Walketh toz to gether ſome | 
In his gardeine,of whiche his loutes 
De th zught to haue, and thus aboutes 
han he hath gadzed what him liketh, 
He let him than downe and ptketh, 
And withe his herbes in the floode, 
Upon the whiche his garden ſtoode 
Naghtothe bꝛigge, as J tolde ere, 
And hapneth while he ſittcth there, 
Lam Ariſtippus by the ſtreate 
Vith manp hoꝛs and routes greate, 
And fraught vnto the bzegge he rode, 
nohere that he houed and abode, 
Fo? as he caf his elenigh, 
Dis felawe Diogene he ſigh, 
And what he dede he ſigh allo, 


*  Udherofbe ſaide to him tho. _ 


© Diogene god the lyede, 


It were tertes litel nede 

To ſitte here and woztes pſke, 
It thou thy pꝛinte toudeſt like, 
So as J can in mp degree. | 
O Ariſtippe (agaepne quod he) 
It that thou toudeſt ſo as J 


Thy woztes picke truely, 
It were as litell nede oz laſſe, 
That thou ſo wozldly woll tompalit 
voithflaterte oz to ſerue: _ 
v9herof thou thynkelt fo; to deſt rue 
Thy pꝛinces thonke, and to purchace 
How thou might onde in his grace, 
Foz gettynge of a littell good. 
If thon wolt take in to thy mode 
Reaſon : thou might by reaſon deme, 
That ſo thy pꝛinte foz to queme, 
Is not to reaſon accozdant. 
But it is greatly diſcoꝛdant 
Unto the icholes of Arhene. 

Zo thus anſwerde Diogene 
Ageyne the clerkes flaterte. 
Wut pet men lepne thelſlamplarſe 
Df Ariſtippe is well receiued, 
And thilke of Diogene is wepued. 
Dffice in tourte, and golde in toller 
Is nowe, men ſeyn, the philoſopher, 
vohithe hath the wozſhtp in the hall. 
But ſlaterie paſſeth all 
In thamdꝛe, whom the court auanteth. 
Fo2 vpon thilke lotte it chanceth 
To be beloued nowe a date. 

Note evempfum culuſ dam poete de Hlaſſa, qui 
Dantes vocabatur, | 
CA noc it it be pe oz naſe, 
Howe Dante the porte anſwerde 
To a flatour, che tale J herde. 

Upon a ſtrife betwene hem two, 

Ok th ſeruantes than ol myne. 
Foz the poete of his touine 
Hath none, that wil hym cloth and kede: 

But a flatour mate rule and lede 
A kpnge with all his londe about. 

So ſtant the wiſe man in dont 
Df hem, that to foly dzawe. 

Foz ſuche is nowe the common lawe 
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And as the commune voyte it telleth, 
v9here nowe that ftaterie dwelleth 
In euery londe vader the ſonne, 


There is full manp a thinge begonne, 


v9hiche were better to be lefte, 

That hath be ſhewed nowe and elte. 
But if a pzince him wolde rule 

Ot tde Romapns after the reule, 

Fn thilke tyme as it was vled, 

This vice ſhulde be refuſed, 

v9herof the pzincis ben aſloted. 

But where the playne trouth is noted, 

There male a pzince wel concepne, 

That he ſhall nought him lelfe deteyut 

Oft that he hereth woꝛdes playne. 

2 him ther nought by reaſon playne, 


2 warned is, er hym be wo, 


And that was fully pꝛoued ſo, 


mohan Nome was the wozldes chieke, 


vShiche wolde not the trouth ſpare, 
But with his wozde, playne and bare, 
To themperoar his ſothes tolde, 

As in tronicke it is witholde, 

Here afterwarde as thou ſhalt here, 
Acozdend vnto this matere. 


hic etiam contra vicimm adufafioniq ponif ew 
empfuw: et narrat, ꝙ cum nuper Romanotu 
imperato2 contra ſuos victozid obrmuiſſek, 
et cum palma frrumphi in $rbem redire debuſſek, 
ne ipſum inanis afozie afrifudo ſuper eptolferek , 
ficitum fuit p20 to die, quod vnus quiſq; peioza, 
que ſue condicionis agnoſceret, in aures ſuas aps 
cms epckamaret : $t ſic gaudiny eu dokoze cu 


peſceret, et adulantum voces, ſi que fuer ani, pd 
minimo comput aret. ; 


CZoſee this olde enſamplarſe, 
That whilom was no ftaterſe 
Towarde the p2zincis, wel J finde, 
vherofſo as it comthe to mynde 
My ſonne a tale vnto thin ere 
(while that the wozthy pꝛintes were 
at Rome) J thinke fo2 to telle. 

Fo: whan the chances ſo befelle, 
That any emperonr as tho 
Mictoꝛie had vpon his fo, | 
And ſo fozth came to Rome agayne, 
Df treble honour he was tertapne. 5 

w 


poherof that he was magnified 
The firlte, as it is ſpecified, 

voas, whan he cam at thilke tide, 

The chare, in whiche he ſhuld ride, 

Foure white ſtedes ſhulde it dzawe. 
Ol Iupiter by thilke lawe 

The tote he ſhulde were alſo. 


And all the nobleſſe of the londe 
Xofoze and after with him come 
Ridend, and bꝛoughten him to Rome, 
In token ofhischiualrie: 

And fo2 none other flaterie, 

And that was ſhewed fozth with all, 
vohert he latte in his chareriall, 

Beſide him was a tibaud ſer, 

nohiche had his woꝛde ſo beſet 

To themperour in all his glozte 

He ſaide : take in tomomozte, | 

Foz all this pompe, and all this pꝛide 

Zet no iuſfice gon a ſide, s 
But knowe thy ſelfe, what ſo befalle. 
Fo2 men ſeen often tyme falle n 
Thinge, whiche men wende ſiker ſtonde. 
Though thou victozie haue on honde, 
Foꝛtune maie not ſtonde alway: 

The whele perchaunce another daye 
Mate turne, and thou ouer thzowe, 
Xhere laſteth no thinge but a thzowe , 
voith theſe wozdes and with mo, 
This rihaulde, whiche late with him tho, 
To themperour his tale tolde. 
And ouermoꝛe what ener he wolde, 
Oz were it euyll, oz were it good, 
So playnly as the trouth ſtood, 
He ſpateth not, but ſpeketh it onte, 
And fo might euery man aboute 
The daie of that ſolemnitee 

His tale tell as wele as hee, 

To themperour all openly. 

And all was this the cauſe why, 

That while he ode in his nobleſſe, 
He ſhulde his vanitee repzefſe 
with ſuche wozdes as he herde. 


ric PONIT 'EXEMPLYM 
ſupey codem, et narrat, ꝙ codem die, quo impes 


SEPTIMVS. 
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rates introniſaſus in paf acio ſuo regio ad conuiniũ 
in maiozi kelicia ſediſſet, miniſt ri ſui ſcukptozes 
2ocederank alta voce dicentes : © imper atos 
t nobis, cums fo me, et vi tums am ſcukpture 
tue fatiemus : vt ſic mozte remopſus puius vite 
bfaudicigs obtemperaret, 


¶ Zo nowe howe thilke tyme ferde 
Towarde ſo highe a woꝛthy lo:de , 
Foz this I finde eke of retozde, 
Whiche the crontke hath auctoztzed, 
VOhat emperour was entrontzed, 
The fy2lt day of his cozone, 
vohere he was in his ropall thꝛone, 
And held his feſt in the pale is, 
Sittend vpon his hie deis, 
Withall the luſte that mate be gete, 
vohan he was gladeſt at his mete, 
And euerp minſtrell had plaide, 
And eue ry diſſour had ſatde 
What moſt was pleſant to his ere: 
Than at laſt came in there 
Bis maſons, foz thei ſhulde crane, 
\Where that he wolde be begraue, 
And of what fone his ſepulture 
Thei chulden make, and what ſculpture 
De wolde oꝛde igne therupon. 

Tho was there flatterie none, 
The wozthy pztnce to beiape, 


And vnderſtoden well and knewen, 
han ſuche ſofte wyndes blewen 

Ol flatterie in to her eare, | 
Thei ſetten nought her hertes there. 
But whan thet herde wozdes feigned, 
The playne trouth it hath diſdeigned 


Df hem that weren ſo diſcrete. 
Tho toke the flaterer no bepete 
Df hym, that was his pzince tho, 
And foz to pꝛouen it is fo 

A tale, whiche befellindede, 
Inacronike of Kome J reve. 


— geffa Ceſaris narrat Full epemptl 
paecipue cotra iffos, qui cum in aſpecin pzincipis 


aluis ſapienciozes apparere , quandoqus 
fam? ſimukate ſapiencie tafia committunt, per que 
ceteris ſiultiozes in fine compacbantuy, 


— - 
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He goth him vp, and by dis ide 
He ſet hym downe, as pere and pere, 
And ſaide : It thon that ſitteſt here 
Arte god, whiche all thynges might, 
Than haue J wozſhipped a right, 
As tothe god: and other wiſe 
It thou be not of thilke alſife, 
But art a man, ſuche as am J. 

Than male J ſit the faſt by, 

Foz we be bothe oro kynde, 

— — — 
Thou art a tole, it is well ſene 
AI be a god, thou doſte amis 
To ſit, where thou ſeeſt god is. 
And it I be a man alſo, HI 
Thou haſt a great foly do, 
| U9hanthoutoſache one as ſhall beit, 
The wozlhip of thy god alweit 
— — 

Thus may J redily, 
Chou art not wile, and thei that hered, 
Howe wiſely that the kynge an werde, 
It was to hem a newe loze, 
woherot thei dꝛeden hym the moze, 
And bꝛought nothynge to his ere, 
But if it trouthe and reaſon were. 
So ben there many in ſuche a wiſe, 
That feignen woꝛdes to be wile 
And all is veraie flatterie | 
To hym, whiche can it well aſpſe. 
C. Hofaquaier if ehrappiiepery advlaloes 

a curia eppeſki quam ad = oa, nm gee 


munet a accept ati policia ſuadenie 


¶ The kynde flatteroar tan not lone, 
But koz to bzyng hym leife aboue, 


Fo: howe that ener his matffer tate, 
o that hym ſelfe ſtonde out of care, 


Him retchethnought . And thus full ofts 


Hym ſelfe, and eke his owne londe : 
And that many a ſondzy weye, 
v9herof if that a man ſhall ſeye, 
As fo; toſpeake in generall, 

wo here ſuche thynge falleth ouer all, 
That any kinge him le\fe milrute, 
The philoſophze vpon his reule 

In ſpectall a cauſe ſet, 

vo hiche is and ener hath be lette 
In gouernante, aboute a hinge 
Upon the milchiefe of the thinge, 
And that, he ſeich, is flaterte ; 
v9herof tofoze as in partie, 

vohat vice it is, I haue declared. 
Foz who that hath his wit bewared 
Mpon a flatour to beleue, 

nohan that he weneth beit achten 
Bis good wozlde, it is molke fro, 
And foz to pzonen it is ſo, 
Enſamples there be manp one, 

Df whiche il thou wolt knowe one, 
It is behouely tos to herr, 

What whilom fell in this matrre. 


ic foquitur Ftterins de conſlio adufant! 
tum fabukis p2incipis qures 1 
auditũ capere nequeunt, Et narrak 


ge Ahab, pso ce, — 


Wichee recuſauit, 
dechie adheſit, rex —— — 
fatoz ip ſum diuino indicio 


Camonge — nb 

I fpnde a tale, and is credible, 
Dfhym that whilom Achab hight 

uo hiche had all Jſrael to right. 
But who that coude gloſe ſofte, 

And flatter, ſuche he ſette alofte 
In great effate, and made hem riche: 
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Burt they that ſpeken wo2des liche 
To trouthe, and wolde it not fozbeare, 
Foz hem was none eſtate to beare, 
The tourte ot ſuche toke none hede, 
Till at laſt vpon a nede 
That Benedad kinge of Surxie 
Df Iſrael a greate partie, 
v9hiche Ramoth Galaad was hote; 
Hath ſeiſed : and of that riote 
De toke counceyle in ſondry wiſe, 
ut not of hem, that weren wile, 
And netheles vpon this cas 
To ftrenghthen him, foz loſephas 
wo hiche than was kynge of Judee, 
He ſende foz to come, as hee, 
nohiche though frendſhip and alfance 
was nerte to hym of acqueintance, 
Foz loram ſonne of loſaphath, 
Acabs doughter wedded bath, 
uohiche bight katre Goodelie. 
And thus tam into Samarie 
Nynge loſaphat. and he founde there 
The kynge Achab: and when thei were 
Together ſpekende ofthis thyng, 
This loſaphat ſaterh tothe kynge, 
Howe that he wolde gladly here 
Some true pꝛophet in this matere, 
That he his counſaile might peut, 
To what poput it ſhail be dreue. 
And in that tyme ſo befelle 
There was ſuche one in Iſrael, 
no hiche ſette hym all co flaterie, 
And he was tleped Sedechie: 
And after hym Achab hath ſent, 
And he at his commandement 
Xofoze dym tam: and by aſleight 
He hath vpon his head on height 
Awolarge ho:nes ſet of bꝛas. 
As he whiche all a flactrour was, 
And goth rampende as a lion. 
And caſt his hozne vp and downe 2 
And bad men ben of good eſpeire. 
Foz as the hoznes perſen the eire, 
He ſaith, withouten reſiſtence, 
So wilt he well of his lcience, 
That Benedad is diſcomfite. 
when Sedechie vpon this plite 
Hath tolde i the ns his loꝛdt 
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Anone thei were ofhis acozde 
Dꝛophetes falle many mo, 

To beare vp ople, and al ths 
Atkermen that, whiche he bath tolde ; 
Vv9herofthe kynge Achab was balde, 
And pane hem yeftes all aboute. 

But loſaphar was in great doubte, 
And helde fantoſine all that he herde, 
P:atende Achab howe ſo ferde, 

Ik there were ony other man, 

The whiche of pꝛophecie can, 

To here hym lpeke er that the gone. 
Quod Achab than, there is one, 

A bꝛothel, whiche Micheas highte: 
But he ne comth nought in my light, 
Foz he hath longe in pꝛiſone lepn, 
Him liked nener pet to ſepn, 

A goodlp woꝛde to mp plraſante. 
And netheles at thine infance 
De ſhali come out: and than he maſe 
Saie, as he ſaide many a dale. 

Fo2 pet he ſaide neuer wele. 

Tho loſaphar began ſome dele 
To gladen hym in hope ol tronthe, 
And bade withouten any ſlouthe, 
That men hym ſhulde fette anone. 

And thet that were foz hym gone, 
whan that thei comen where he wag, 
Thei toldenvnto Micheas 
The maner howe that Sedechie 
Declared hath his pꝛophetie. 

That he will ſaie no contratre. 


woerol the kynge mate be diſpleaſed 


Foz ſo ſhall euery man be eaſed, 
And he mate helpe hym ſelle alſo, 
Micheas vpon trouthe tho 
His herte ſet, and to hem ſaithe: 
All that belonged to his faite 
(And ok none other ſeigned 
That woll he tell vnto the kpnge, 
As terre as gad hath yeue hym grate. 
od bye — | 
vohere. he the kynges will herde. - 
Andhe o anone anſwerde, 


chinge) 


And ſatde vnto hym in this wiſe: 
My liege loꝛde foz my ſeruice» | 
| vohiche trewe bach Conde euer pit, 
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Thou haffe with pꝛilone me acquite. 
But fo; all that I ſhallnot gloſe 
Dftrouthe as far as I ſuppoſe, 
And as touchende of thy batayle. 
Fo; if it like the to here, 
As J um taught in that matere, 
Thou myght it vnderſtonde loone. 
But what is afterwarde to doons 
Auiſe the, fo2 this J lie, 
I was toloꝛe the trone on hie, 
vshere all the wo:lde me thought ode, 
And there J herde and vnderſtode 
The vopce of god with woꝛdes clere, 
Arende, and ſayde in this manere: 
Jn what thinge mate J beſt begyle 
The kpnge Achab, and foz a whyle 
Tlpon this poynt they ſpeken faft. 
Tho ſayd a ſpirite at lat, 
J vndertake this empzile. 
And god hym axeth in what wiſe, 
Ichall (quod he) deteiue and lie 
wich ſlaterende pꝛophetie, 
In ſuche mouthes; as he leueth. 
And he, whiche all thinge acheueth, 
Bad hym go kozth, and do right lo, 
Andouer this J ſigh alſo 
The nodle people of Jſrael 
vo ithout a keper bnaraſed : 
And as they wenten about aſtraied 
J herde a voyre vnto hem ſeyne: 
Goth home in to pour hous ayene, 
Til I foz pou haue better ozdeined, 
Quod Sedechi thou half feigned 


Him flongh, lo that vpon the felde 
His people goth aboute a ſtraie. 


But god, whiche all thinges mate, 
Ss doth, that they no miſchieſe haue. 


Der kynge was dead, and they be ſane, 
And home ageyn in goddes pees 
Thep wente, and all was founde ſees, 


© That Sedechie hath ſaſde tofoze: 


So ſit it well a kpnge therefoze 
To loue them, that trouth mene. 
Fo: at laſt it wille be ſene, 

That flaterie is nothinge wozthe. 

But nowe to mp matter kozthe, 
As foz to ſpeken ouer moze, 

After the philoſophers loꝛe, 
The thirde poynte of politit 
A th inke foz to ſpecifie. 


Propter triſgreſſos leges ſtatuuntur in otbe, 
Vt viuant iuſti regis honore viri. 
Lex fine iuſticia, populi ſub principis vmbta 
Deulat, vu ectum nemo videbit iter. 


die tractat de tercia pꝛintipmm ke gia policies 


que iuſticia nominata eff, cuins condicio le gib us in 


co2rupta vnicuique quod ſunm eft equo pondere 
diſt id ut. 


¶ What is a londe, where men be none: 
us hat ben the men, whiche are allone, 

us ithout a kinges gouernance : | 
What is a kynge in his ligrante. 


vohere that there is no lawe in londe : 


What is to take lawe on hond e, 
But if the Juges ben trewe: 

Theſe olde woꝛldes with the newe 

voho that will take in euidente, 

There malehe le experience, - 

nohat thinge it is to kepe lawe, 
Thzough which wꝛonges be withdzawe, 
And rightwtfenes ffante commended, 
vshereof the reignes ben amended, 

Foz where the lawe maſe commune 
The loꝛdes fo:th with the commune, 
Eche hath his pꝛopꝛe dentee, 

And eke the kinges rialtee 


Df bouche his woꝛſhip vnderfongeth, 


To bis eſtate as it belongeth: 
us hiche of his high woꝛthinellr 


„ - — - 


Hath to gouerne 


As he whiche ſhall the lawe guide, 
And netheles vpon ſome ſide 
His power ſtant aboue the lawe, 
To peue both and to withdzawe 
The fozfet of a mannes life. f 
But thinges, whiche are erceſſife 
Apen the lawe, he ſhall not do 

een 


C Fmper 
ſed etiam kegibus —— | 


CThe mightes ofa kinge begret: 

But pet a wozthie kinge ſhall let 

Df wꝛonge to done, all that he might. 
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It ſit well to his regalie 

That he bum feilt fürdk tuſtifie 

Towardes god in his degree. 

Fo: his eſtate is elles free 

Towards alt other inhisperſone, 
Saut onelp to the god alone, 
—̃ͤ —„— 

vohere that none other mate ſuſtiſe. 
So were it good to taken hede, 

That fyꝛſt a kynge his owne dede, 

Betwene the vertue and the bite, 

To ſet in euen the balance 

Towardes other in goutrnance, 

That to the pooꝛe, and to the riche 

Dis lawes mighten ſtonden liche, 

He ſhall extepte no perſone. 

Wut foz he maie not all hym one 

In londꝛy plates do iuſtite, 

He ſhall of his riall office 

with wile conſideracton 

Oꝛdeine his deputacion 

Df luche tudges, as ben lerned, 

So that his people be gouerned 

By hem, that true ben and wiſe. 

Foz if the lawe of conetiſe 

Be ſet vpon a ſudges honde: 

wo is the people of thilke londe. 

Foz w2onge male not hym ſeluen hide. 

But els on that other ſide, 

It lawe ſtonde with the right, 

The people is glad, and ſfont vpꝛight. 
where as the lawe is reaſonable 


SEPTIMVS. 


atoptam maieſtatem non ſolmy armis 


nuit dicens, 
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The common people ffant menable, 
And ifthe lawe tozne a mis, 
The people alfonuſtozned is. 


CP Nota gie de iuſticia M aximmi imperatozis, 
qui cum alicuius pp ouincie cuſtodem ſisi conflitus 
ere vole bat, pzimo de ſuinominis fama p2ockas 


macione facka * ing 
— condicionem diligenctus ing 


CAnd inenſample of this matere 
Df Maximin a man maie here, 
Ol Nome whiche was emperour: 
That whan he made a gouernout 
By weie offubiturion, 

Ol pꝛouinte 02 of region, 
De wolde fir enquire his name, 
And lete it openly p:oclame 
uo hat man he were, oz tuill oz goud, © 
And ypan that his name ſtoode 
So wolde he ſet him in otfite: 
D: elles put hym all aweye. 


gy” 


Zn ele te lwr hs rigtwere, 


aurum « Hampnitibus ſi8i obkatuy rex 
quod nobtfiue eſt aurum 


dominio ſubwgare, 4 ep auti enpiditate domini 
kisertatem am 

In a — I 128 thus, 

Howe that Caius Fabricius, 


| wks whilame was conſul 


ol Nome, 
whome the lawes pede and tome. 
the Samntites to hym bꝛougbt 
A ſomme of golde, and him be ſought 
To don hem fauour in the lawe. 
Toward the golde he gan him dzawe, 
wherok in all mennes loke 
Parte vp in his honde he toke, 


©  wohichetohis mouth in all backe 


He put it fo2 to ſmelle and taſte, 

And to his eie, and to his ere: 
But he ne founde no tomfoꝛte there, 
— 
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A not what is with golde to thztue, 
vohan none of all my wittes fine 
Finde ſauour ne delite ther in. 
So is it but a nice ſinne 
Oft golde to ben to touetouſe. 
But he is riche and gloziouſe, 
us hiche hath in his ſubieccion 
Tho men, whiche in polleſſion 


* 
| 


Foz he mate all date whanhe will, 
Oꝛ be hem lefe oꝛ be hem lothe 855 
Juſtite done vpon hem both. 
He thzewe tofoze hem on the bozde. + 
The golde out ot his honde anone ; 
And layd hem, that he wolde none. 
So that he kepte his libertee L 
To do Juſkice and equitee, | 
voichout lucre of ſuche rithelle. 
„„ 


Foz that ſetteth all men in reite. | 


C Hic narrat de iuſticia nuper Conradi imperalo 
216, cuins fempoze al icuins 1 
al iqua ſen pꝛecum internencione quacunty vet᷑ au⸗ 


n . 
potnerunf, | 


mi nufkfafenus 


©THe rightful emperor Conrade 2 
To kepe peas ſuche lawe made, 

That none within the citee 

Jn diſturbance of vnitee 

Durſt ones menen a matere. 

Fo: in his tyme, as thou myght here, 
nohat poynte that was foz lawe ſette, 
Jtſhulde fo: no good be lette, 

To what perſone that it were: 


JW . 
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Benriche of golde, and by this lulu, 


And this bzought in the common frre, 


Why every man the lawe d2ad, 


Foz there rannone; whathe lactour had: 


of ä anſ ia ſudicis, 
of — — — 


— kegem neſcius offendiſſet, — 
n remittere voluiſſẽ t, pſe pa 
tad 
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e ipſt 
[crit vndicay events, 


Oo astheſe olde bokes arne 
I fpnde waſtte;howe a romane 
uo hiche tonſal was of the pꝛetotre 


uso hole name was Carmidoroire 


He ſette alawe fo2 the.pees, 
That none but he be wepenles 
Shall come into the tounſeyle hous. 
And elles as malitious 
De ſhall ben of the lawe dede. 

To that ſtatute, and to that reds 
Actoꝛden all, it ſhall be ſo, | 


And fo2 hym ſende, and he tam there 
with \werde begicde, and hath fozyete, 
Till he was in the counſepleſete. 
Was none of hem that made ſpeche, 
Till he hym ſelfe it wolde ſetche. 

And fonde out the delaut hym ſelfe, 

And than he ſapde vnto the twelfe,. 

vo hiche of the lenate weren wilt. 

A haue deſerned the iniſe 


In haſte that it were os. 


And thet hym ſayden all no. 


Fo2 well thei wilt tt was no bre: 


vo han he ne thought no malice 
But oneliche of a litell floath, - - -. 
And thus thei leften as foz routh 
To dotulfice vpon his gpite, = 
Foz that he ſhulde not be ſpylte. 
And whan he ſigh the maners howe 
The wolde him ſane, he made anowe 
with manfull herte, and thus he ſayve. 
n 


cifſe vefens , ad wiilalep 


SEPTIMVS; , 


2 | Suche hath ben ener my delite, 


Fol. CLVIII 
— tes ey ſofewpne raph ſus 
3 
Foz thy er that thei weren wart . pq banding fone 
The — kepte , 2 . 
So that all Rome his dethe bewepte. *. Ms 5 
Ina tro rede 
— . . . rohiche of Athenes pzince was, 
— — —e 
poſte a p20 tribunaki ſeſſurus — — ES 
A 1 e tharclere nans 
C In other place alſo J reve, flawe was been, 
vohere that a Judge his owne dede Fozthwith the trouthe of gouernance, 
Ne woll nought venge oflawe b2oke, There was amonge hemnodilkance, 
The kynge hath him ſelfe woke. ' But euerp man hath his encrees, 
The greate kpnge, it whiche Cambyſes There was without werre pees, 
v9as hote, a Judge lawles voithont enuie loue foode , 
He founde, and intoremembzance, Richelſe vpon the commune good, 
He did bpon him ſuche vengeance. And not vpon the finguler, 
r 
mete, 
wende, 8 —— re 
wohere that his ſonne ſhulde ſitte . Might 
Auile him ir be wolde lite And whan this noble rightfull kyng# 
The lawe koz the conetile, Sſgh how it ferde of all this thinge, 
There ſawe he redie his Jute. u9herof the people ſtode in tale, 
Thus in defalte ot other Judge He whiche foz euer wolde pleaſe = 
The kpn3emote otherwhile tudge, The high god, whole thonke he ſought, 
To hold en vy the right lawe. A wonder thinge than he bethought, 
And foz to ſpeke of the olde dawe, And ſhope, it that it might be, 
To take enſample ol that was tho, Howe that his lawe in the titee 
I finde a tale wzitten alſo, Might afterwarde foz oner laſfe, 
Howe that a wozthie pꝛinte is holde And therupon his witte he caſfe, _ 
The lawes of his londe to holde. no hat thinge hym were bett to ſeyne, 
Fpꝛſt foz the high goddes ſake, That he his purpoſe might atteine, 
And eke foz that him is betake A parlement and thus he ſette 
The people foz to guide andlede. — > 
* n audiente — 
whicze is the charge et hes kinge hed. And in ches wile he toide his et 
Cds ic ponif epempkam de pzincipibus iffie, non Cod wote, and ſo ye woten all, 
ſokum kegem ſtatuentes iffary conſernant , ſed vt Here afterwarde howe ſo it fall, 
bommy Pet in to nowe my will hath bee 
To do Juſfice and equitee, 


Jn fozdringe of commune poffite, 
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But of one thinge J am be knowe, 

The whiche my will is that pe knowe, 
The lawe, whiche J toke on honde, 

And nothinge ol myne owne wit, 

So mote it nede endure pit. 

And ſhall do lenger, if ye wil. 

Foz J wol tell you the ſkil. 


De hath me taught, all that I can 
Df ſuche lawes as J made, 
v9herof that pe ben all glade: 


Itwas the god, andnothinge J. 


vo hich did all this: And nowe foz thy 
He hath commanded of his grace, 


That Jſhallcomeinto aplace, 


where A mote tarie foz a while 


With him to ſpeke, and he hath bede, 
Foz as he ſateth, in thilke ede 
He ſhall me ſuche thinges telle, 


That ener while the wozldeſhalldwell, © 


Arhenes ſhall the better fare. 
But firſt er that J thider fare, 
Foz that I wolde that my lawe 
Amonges vou ne be withdzawe, 
There whiles that J ſhall be oute, 
Foz thy to ſetten oute of doubte 
Both pou and me, thus woll J pꝛaie, 
That pe me wolde aſſure and ſaie 
wich fuche an othe, as ye will take, 
That eche of you ſhall vndertake 
My lawes foz to kepe and holde. 
They lapden all, that they wolde. 
And there vpon thet ſwoꝛe there othe. 
That fro that tyme, that he gothe, 
Till he to hem come ageyne, 


Jn euery poynt kepe and fulfill, 
Thus hath Lycurgus his wille: 
And toke his lene, and foꝛth he went. 
But liſt nowe well to what entent 
Dfrightwilnellc he did lo. 

Foz after that he was ago, 
He ſhope him neuer to be founde, 
So that Athenes, which was bounde, 
Neuer aſter ſhuld be releced, 
Ne thilke good lawe ſeted, 


The god Mercurius, and no man, 


And holde in the cronike write: 


LIBER 


us hiche was fo; commune pꝛolit lette, 

And in this wile he hath it knette . | 

He whtche the commune p2ofite ſought 

The kynge his owne eſtate ne rought. 
To do p2ofite to the commune 


De coke of exile the foztune, 
 Andlefte of pꝛinte thilke office 


Dnely fo; lone and fo: tulfice, | 
Th:ough whichbe thought,if thathe might 
Foz tuer after his deth, to right 

The citee, whiche was him betake, 


-  VSherofmen onght enſample take, 


The good lawes to auante, 


With hem whiche vnder gouernance 


The lawes haue fo: ta kepe, 

Foꝛ who that wolde take kepe 

Ot hem that firſt lawes founde, 

Als ferte aslaſteth any bounde 

Ok londe, her names pet ben knowe. 
And if it like the to knowe 

Some ol her names, howe they onde, 


Nowe herken, z thou ſhalte vnderſtonde. 


dic ad eozum kaudem, qui iuſticte cauſa fe 
ges ſtatuetunt akiquozum nomina ſpeciakius 55; 
memozat. 


¶ Ot euery benefite the merſte 

The god hym ſelfe it wol acquite. 

And ene full ofce it falleth io, 

The woꝛloe it woll acquite alſo, 6 
But that maie not ben euen liche, 

The god he yeueth the heuen riche, 

The woꝛlde pefth onelp but a name, 
vohiche font vpon the good fame 

Of hem, that done the good dede. 

And in this wile double mede 


Receiuen thei, that done well here, 
- Wherof if that the lyſt to here, 


After the fame as it is blowe, 
There might thou well the ſoth knowe, 
Howe thilke honefk belpnelle 

Ot hem, that firlt foz rightwileneſſe 
Amonge the men the lawes made, 
Maie neuer vpon this earthe fade. 
Fo? euer while there is a tonge, 

Her name ſhall be redde and ſonge, 


So that the men it ſhulden wite 1 
0 


ele Fyꝛſt was Numa Pom 
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sEPTIMVsõ. 


To ſpeaken good, as thei well oughten 
Ol hem, that ſirſte the lawes ſoughten, 
In fozd2pnge of the wozldespees. 
Tinto the Hebzewes was Moyles | 
——— — 
Mercurius : and to Srowns-- 


2 lawe, vnto gregoys 
roneus hath thilke voyce, 

And Romulus of romapns: 

Fo; ſuche men that ben vſlapns 
The lawe in fuche a wiſe ozdeineth, 
That what man fo the lawe plepneth, 
Be ſo the iudge ſtande vp2ight, - 

He ſhall be ſerved ol his right. 

And ſo ferfozth it is bekall, 

That lawe is came amonge vs all, 
God leue it mote well bene holde, 
As euerp kynge therto is holde. 


Foz thynge, whiche is of kynges ſette, 


woith kynges ought it not be lette. 
Vhat kynge of lawe taketh no kepe, 
By lawe he mate no ropalme kepe, 
Dolawe awate, what is a kynge 2 
where is the right of any thynge 
Ik that there be no lawe in londe ? 
This ought a kynge well vnderſtonde, 
As he whiche is to lawe ſwoze, 
That it the lawe be fozloze 
Withouten execucion, 

It makch a londe turne bp ſo donn, 
vohiche is vnto the kynge a ſclaundze. 
Foz thy vnto kynge Aliſandr e 

The wile philoſophze badde, 
That he hym ſelfefpzſte be ladde 
Dflawe, and fozth than oner all 
To do ſuffice in generall: 

That all the wyde londe aboute: 
The iuſtite of his lawe doubte: 
And than ſhall he ſtonde in reſt, 

Foz therto lawe is one the beſt 

Aboae all other erthly thynge 

To make a liege dzede his kynge. 

But howe a kynge ſhall gete hym lone 
Towarde the highe god abouc, 
Andeke amonge the men in erthe, 
This nexte popnt, whiche is the lerthe 


Fol . CLVI, 


Df Ariſtorles loze; it tetheth, 
v9hetoC whorhar the lthole ſecheth 
uohat politie that it is; 
The boke reherleth alter tis. 


Nilrationis habens, vbi velle tyrinies 
Stringit amor} opuli, tanſiet exul ibi: 

Sed pietas, r conſeryabit in æuum 
Non tantum populo, ſed placet illa deo. 

¶ Bic tract at de quarta principiny 

ta om m__ dictaeſt,per 25 paincipes er 

fiſſimi gracins conſequuntur. 


CJtnederh not, that J delate 


The pꝛite, whiche pꝛeiled is algate, 


And hath bene ruer, and euer ſhall, 
Vherofto ſpeake in ſpettall, 
It is the vertue of Pitee, 


Thꝛoughe whiche the hie maieſter 


voas ſtered, whan his ſonne alight, 
And in pitee the woꝛlde to right, : 
Toke of the mayde fleſſhe and blood: 
Plitee was cauſe of thilke good, 
v9herof that we ben all ſave, 
vo ell ought a man pitee to haue, 
And the vertue to ſet in pꝛite 
vohan he hym lelfe, whiche is all wiſe 
Bath ſhewed, why it ſhall be pzeiſed, 
Pitee mate not be counterpeiſed 
Ot tyzannie with no peile. | 
Foꝛ pitee makth a kpnge turteiſe 
Both in his woꝛde and in his dede. 
It ſit well euery liege deede 
Dis kinge, and to his heſt obeye, 
And right ſo by the ſame weit 
It fit a kpnge to be pttous 
Towarde his people and gratious 
Upon the reule of gouernance, 
So that he wozche no vengeance, 
vohiche mate be cleped erneltee. 
Juſtice whiche doth equitee, 
Js d:edfull, foz he no man ſpareth. 
But in the londe where piter fareth, 


The kynge mate neuer fayle of loue. 


So as the holy boke aſfermed, 

Dis reigne in eſtate | 
Thapoſtell in this wile 
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raden LIBER 


And hath no pitee fozth wich all, | 
The dome ol dym, whiche demeth all, 

He maie him ſelfe full ſoze dzede, 

That him ſhall lacke vpon the nede 

To fynde pitee, whan he wolde. 

Fo: who that piter woll beholde, 
Ft is a popnte df Chriſtes loze. 
And foz to loken onermoze - 
It is behonely, as we ſynde, 
To reaſon and to lawe of kinde. 

Caſſodore in his appꝛiſe telleth, 


Tyhye reigne is ſaufe, where piter dwelleth, 


And Tullius his tale auoweth, 
And ſayth, what kinge to pitee boweth, 
And with pitee font onercome, 
De hath that ſhelde of grace nome, 


— Spores 
And ſaith, None is aboue me. 


That wote Jwellmylozde (quod he) 
Fro thy loꝛdſhip appele I nought, 


But fro thy wꝛath in all my thought 


Thus finde J wzite of enſamplaire, 
Traian the wozthp debonatre, 

By whome that Nome ſtode gouerned: 
Upon a tyme, as he was lerned 

Ok that he was to familier, 

He ſayde vnto that counteller, 


That foz to be an emperour 
Dis will was not foꝛ vaine honoure, 
He pet foꝛ reddour ofiuffice, 


Vat it he might in his office | 


His loꝛdes and his people pleale, 


Than with the dꝛede ol anylawe. 
Fo2 whan a thynge is done foz doubte, 


Full ofte it comth the wers aboute, 


But where a kynge is pitous, 
De is the moze gracious; £125 
That mochell thzifte him ſhall betide, 
Vhiche els ſhulde tozne a ſide. 


Qualiter Judeus pedeſter 
tante itiner amt per deſertum, et 


mterrogauif, 


CT0d6 pitee; hep; nd grace 8 
The philolophꝛe vpon a place 


ano equls 
um de fide ſnq 


In his wzitynge of daies olde, 


A tale of great enſample tolde 
Tinto the kynge of 
Dowe betwene Cair and loyne: 
Udhan comen is the ſomer hete, 
It hapneth two men foz to mete, 
As thei ſhulde entre in a paas, 
vohere that the wildernefe was, 
And as thei went foꝛth ſpekende 
Under the large wodes ende. 
That o man aſketh of that other, 
vohat man arte thou mp liefe bzothere 
Thiche is thy creance and thy fepthz 
Jam painim, that other ſapth: 
And by the lawe, whiche J vie, 
Jſhallnot in my fepth refuſe 
To louen all men pliche, . 
The poore bothe and eke the riche. 
vohan thei be glad J ſhall be glad, 
And ſoꝛie whan thei ben beſtad. 
So ſhall Jliae in vnitet 
With euery man in his degree. 
Foz right as to my ſelfe I wolde, 
Right ſo towarde all other ſholde 
Be gracious and debonatre. ; 
Thus haue J tolde the ſofte and faire 
My faith, my lawe, and my creance. . 
And if the liſt foz acqueintance 
Nowe telle what maner man thou art, 
And he anſwerde vpon his parte, 
Jama tewe, and by my lawe 
I ſhall to no man befelawe 


To kepe hym trouth in wozde ne dede: 


But (he be without dꝛede 


wy 


Foz if thp lawe be certepne, 
As thou haſt colde, I dare well ſepne, 
Thou wolt beholde my diſtreſe, 
vohiche am ſo full of werinelle, 
That I ne maie vneth go, 
And let me ride a myle oz two. * 


Ol that he lpake, but in pittt 
It lil him fo2 to knowe and ſee | 
The pleynt, whiche that other made: 
gnd foꝛ he wolde his herte glade 
He light, and made him nothyng ſtraũge. 
Thus was there made a newe chaunge. 
The papnim goth, the le we alofte 
v9as ſette, vpon his alle ſofte. 
So gone thei fozth carpende faſfe, 
On this, on that, till atlaſte 
The paynim might go no moze, 
And p2aped vnto the iewe therfoze 
To ſaffrehym ride a litell while. 
The ie we, whiche thought him to begyle, 
Anone rode fozthe a great paſe, 
And to the paynim in this taſe | 
He ſayde : Thou haſt do thy right 
De that thou hadſt me behight 
To do ſuttour vpon mp nede, 
And that actoꝛdeth to the dede, 
As thou art to the lawe holde, 

And in ſuche wile, as I the tolde, 


SEPTIMVS; 


But on the grounde he kneleth tuen, 


Fol.CLX. 


I thynke alſo fox mp partie 

Ulpon the lawe of Jewrie 

To wozche and do my duetee. 

Thin aſſeſhall go fozth with mee, 
With all thy good; whiche J haue ſeſed, 
And that J wote thou art dileſed, 
J am right glad, and not miſpaide. - 
And whan he hath theſe woꝛdes (aide, 
In all hate he rode awaie. 
This papuim wote none other waie, 


= 


Dis handes vp to the henen, - 
And ſatde: O highe ſothfaltnes, 
That loueſt all righetwileneſſe, 
Uinto thy dome loꝛde J appele, 
Beholde and deme my quarele, 
with vmble herte J the beleche, 
The merey bothe and eke the wzechs 
I ſet all in thy iudgement. 5 
— — 
paynim hath made his pꝛeiere. 
And than he role with dzery there, 
And goth hym kozth, and inhis gate, 
Herafte his eie aboute algate, * 
The iewe if chat he might fee. 
Iut foz a tyme it might not ber, 
Till at laſt ayene the night, ? 
So as god wolde he went aright, 


- 


2s he, whiche helve thehighe 
Ne 


All bloody dead bpon the gras, 
whiche ſtrangled was of a lion. 
And as he loked vp and down. 
He fonde his aſſe faff by, | 
Fozthe with his harneis redily 
All hole andſounde as he it lefte, 
v9han that the ie we it hym berefte. 
\Wherof he thanked god knelende. 
Zo thus a man mate moe at ende, 
— — 

oꝛ what man that to pitee ſerneth, 
— rent wrtwoy 
That thei ſhall ate ſtonde vnder fote, 
{HBitee men ſeyne is thilke roote, 
noherot the vertues ſpꝛingen all, 


In 
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In any londe, lacke of pitet 
Is cauſe of thilke aduerſitee.- 
And that aldate mate ſhewe at ete, 


who that the woplde diſretly fe. 2 


who thartheſe olde bokes rede, 
And though thet ben in erthe dead, 
Her good name male not deie, 


Con pute, whiche thetwold obeie 


To do the dedes of merey. 
And who this tale redily | 
Kemembzeth, as Ariſtotle it tolde, 
He mate the wille of god beholde 
Tlpon the poynt as it was ended, 


voherot that pitee ſtode commended, ah 


Df pitee foz to lpeake pleyne, 
vHhiche is with mertie wel beſeyne, 
Full ofte he woll hym ſelle pepne 
To kepe an other fro the peyne. 


Foztune PRISON all. 
Foz in a kynge, if ſo befalle 


That his pitee be ferme and ſtable, 


To all the londe it is vaillable 


Onelp thzongh grace of his perſone. 


And lapd: howe that by daten olde 
Codrus, whiche was in bis degree 
Kynge of Athenes the cer, 
A werre he had ayenſt Dorence, 14 
And foz to take his euidence, 
vohat ſhall befalle of the bataile, | 
He thought he wolde him firſt counſaſls. 
vaithApdlto, in whom he triſte, 
Thꝛougb whole anſwere thus he wilke, | 
Ot two poyntes, that he might chele, 
D: that he wolde his body leſe, 
And in bataile him ſelfe deye: 
D: els the ſetonde weie 
To ſeen his people diſcomfite. 
But he, whiche pitee hath perfite. 
Upon the poynte of his belene, 
The people thought to relene, 
And cheſe hym ſelſe to be dead. | 
nohere is nowe ſuche an other head 
vhiche wolde foz the lymmes die ? 
And netheles in ſomme partie 
It ought a kynges herte ſtere, 
That he his liege men foꝛbere. 
And ene towarde his enemies 


Full ofte he mate delerue pꝛilt 


To take ofpitee remembzance, 
voher that he might do vengeance, 


* Foz whan a kinge hath the victoire, 


And than he dzawe in ta memoirt 
To do pitee in ſrede of wꝛeche, 
uoherot ariſte the wozldes fame 
To peue a pzince a woꝛthie name. 


Hic PONIT EXEMPLYM 
de victozioſi pzincipis piefate erga aduerſarios 
ſuos, Et narrat, quod cum Pompeine Roma⸗ 
nor Ymperafoz re gem Armenie aduerſariũ ſus 
um in befko victum cepiſſet, captum q vinculia of 
figatmy Rome fenuiſſet, ty rannidis ir acundie ſtia 
mufo poſtponena, piet atis manſue tudinem ope⸗ 
ec eee apr eee 

cere nper quo 
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I rede howe whilome that Pompeie 
To whom that Rome muſte obeie, 
A warre had in Jupartie | 
Ayenſt the kynge of Armenie, 
v9hiche of longe tyme had dym grened, 
But at laſt it was acheued: 
That he this kynge diſcomfice hadde, 
And fo:the with hom to Nome ladde 
As pꝛiſoner, where many a dale 
In ſoꝛie plite and pooze he laie. 
The cozone on his head depoſed, 
voithin walles faſt encloſed. 
And with full great humilitet 
He ſufreth his aduerſitee, 
Pompeie ſighj his paciente, 
And toke pitce with conſcience, 
To that vpon his high deys 
_ Sofo:e all Rome in his paleys, 
As he that wolde vpon hym rewe, 
Lette peue hym his cozone newe, 
And his aſtate all full and playne, 
Reſffozeth ol his reigne agame. 


And ſaide : it was more goodly thynge 


To make than vndone a kynge 
To hym, whiche power had of bothe. 

Thus thei that weren bothe w2othe, 
Attoꝛden hem to finall pees, 
And pet iuſtice netheles 
Was kepte, and in nothinge offended. 
voherol Pompeie is pet tommended. 
There mate no kynge hym ſelfe extuſe, 
But if tulkice he kepe and vſe , | 
v9hiche foz to eſchewe crueitet 
He mote attempꝛe with pitee, 

Ol crueltee the felonte 
Engendꝛed is of tyꝛannie, 
Apene the whoſe condicion 
God is hym lelfe the champion. 
whole ſtrength no man mate 
Foz euer pet it hath ſo ſtonde, 
That god a tyzanne ouer ladde. 
But where pitee the raigne ladde, 
There might na foztune laſt, 
w hiche was greuous, but at laſt 
The god hym ſelfe it hath redꝛeſled. 
Pitee is thilke vertue bleſſed, 
vo hiche neuer let hig maiſter fall, 
But crueltee it ſo fall, 


SEPTIMVS:; 


Te ontius tyt annus pium Juſfinianit nor) ſolum a 
andufenter 


mutif aui: dens tamen, qui ſuper omnia pine oft; 
adiato2io Thers 


And to thempire ageyne cozoned, 


Fol. CLXI 


That it maie reigne fo a thzowe, 
God woll it ſhall be ouerthzowe 
VWherofenſamples ben enows 

Ot hem, that thilke merell dꝛowe. 


t->1Þic foquitar contra Hoa, qui tyr amica poſes 


ſtate pꝛincipatum optinentes, iniquitatis ſue ma⸗ 


ficia afoziantur, Et narrat in egempłum quafitey 


ſolio imper atozie maieſtatia fr evpufs 
ſit, ſed vt ipſe mþabikis ad requll in aſpectu ple bis 
efficeretus naſo et labs at ſciſis, tpſum tprannice 


Tyberio ſuperuemente vna cum 


Beffis Bulgarie regis Juſtinianum interfecko Les 


- bucio, ad imperiit reſtum miſericoaditey peurguity 


CDfcrueltee J rede thus, 

us han the tyzanne Leoncius 

was to thempire of Rome arrtued, 

Fro whiche he hath with ſtrength pztued 

The pietons Iuſtinian, 

As he whiche was a cruell man, 

Bis noſe of and his lyppes both 

He cutte, fo: he wolde him lothe 

Tinto the people, and make vnabls, 

But he whiche all is merciable, 

The high god oꝛdeineth ſo, 

That he within a tyme alſo, 

whan he was ſtrengeſt in his pze, 

was fhouen oute of his emppze. 

Tiberius the power hadde, 

And Nome after his will he ladde, 
And fo: Leonce in ſuthe a wiſe 

Oꝛdeiuech that he toke Juiſe 

Ok noſe and lippes both two: 

Foꝛ that he did another ſo, 


| Which moze wozthy was than ber 


Lo whiche a falle hath cruelter, 
And pitee was ſette vp agepne, 
Foz after that the bok s ſepne, 


| Therbellis kyngt of Bulgarie, 


with helpe ek his chivairie, 
Juſtinian hath bupetleneles, 


be foquitur vfterins de crndefifate His 


Utque 
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v\q3 ad ſulinferifus eppirakionew indiciakiter tozs 


Amonge the whiche there was one, | 


By name whiche Berillus hight, 


And all this did he foz a wonder. 
That whan a man foz payne ride, 
The bull of bꝛas, whiche gapeth woyde, 
It ſhulde ſerne, as though it were 

g belowinge ina mans ere, 
And not the trienge of a man. 
But he, whiche all fleightes tan, 
The dinell, that lieth in hell tat, 
Dym that it calf hache ouertaſt, 
That foz a treſpas, whithe he dede, 
He was put in the ſame Kede. | 
And was hym ſelfe the firlt of all, 
vohiche was in to that peyne fall, 
There was no man compleineth. 
Df tp2annie and crueltee 

By thisenlample a kynge mate ſee 

BHym ſelle, and eke his tounteil bothe, 
Howe they den to mankynde lothe, 


So that the hozs of thilke ffode 


Whiche was rommened 


C. Acta Fic de Dionyſio tyranno, qui mire crudif! 
fatis ſeueritate etiam Hoſpites ſuos ad denozan⸗ 
dum equis ſuis triß uit, eni hercules tandem ſupers 
— FRE impium impiet ate ſug pari moʒit 


The greate tyzarme Dionyſe, 


nohithe mans life ſet ot no pꝛiſe, 
into his hozſe full ofte he pale 
The men, in ſtede ofcozne and chaſe, 


Deuoureden the mannes bloode, 
Till foꝛtune at laſte tame, 


Ind he right in the ſame wiſe, 


Ok this tyꝛanne tooke the Julle, 
As he tyll other men hath do, 
The lame deth he died alſo. 


That no pitee hym hath ſocourde, 


Tyllhe was of his hozs deuourde. 


coequ ans ipth i n fupum trans foꝛmauit. 


CDf Lychaon ate J fynde, 
Dow he apene the latve ol kpnde 
His holte flough, and in to meate 
He made her bodies to ben rate 
v9ith other men within his hows, 
But Iupiter the glozlous, * 


of this chynge. 
Uengeance vpon this cruel kynge 

So toke, that he fro mannes fozme © 
In to a wolte he let | 
And thus the crueltee was kid, 
wohithe of longe tyme he had hid, 
CA wolte he was than openlp, | 
The whoſe nature pziuely _ 

De had in his condfcion, - 

And vnto this tontluſion 


That tyzannie is to deſpiſe 


A fynde enſample in ſondrie wiſe, 

And nameliche or hem full ofte, 

The whom fo2tune hath ſet alofte 

Upon the werres foꝛ to wynne. 

But howe lo that the wzonge begpnne 
Of 


SEPTIMVS. 
poterat, ab, 
| — N 


Of tyrannie it maie nat laſte, 

But ſuche as thei done at laſte | 
To other men, ſache on hem falleth, 

Foz ayene ſuche, pitee calleth 
Uengeance to the god abone. 

Foz who that hath no tender loue 

In ſauynge ol a mans life, 

He ſhall be founde ſo giltife, 
That whanhe wolde mertie traue 
Intyme ot nede he hall none baue. | 


COfthe nature this Z fynde 

vo hiche goth rampende after his pate, 
It he a manfynde in his wate, 

But it the man touthe vnderſtonde 

To fall anone tofoze his face, 

In ũgne al mertie and. ol grace, 

The lion ſhall ot his nature | | 
Reffreigne his Ire in fuche meaſure, | By. 


The woꝛldes grace; yfthat he wolde 


Deſtroie a man, whan he is volde, 

And ſtante vpon his mercy alle: 
But oz to ſpeake in ſpectalle, 

There haue be ache, and ſuthe there bee 

Tpꝛannes, whoſe hertes no pitee 

Male to no poynt of mercie plie, 

That thei vpon her tyꝛannie 

Ne gladen hem the men to ſlea, 

And as the rages of the ſea 

Ben vypitous in the tempeſke ; 

Right ſo mate no pitee areſte 

Of cruelfeethe great vltrage, 

vohiche the tyranne in his toꝛage 

Engendꝛed hath, wherol J kynde 


| A ale wohiche comth now to mynde. 5 


CHic koquitur pzecipue contra fprannos ive, 
qui cum in beffo vincere poſſũt, humani ſangumis 
effuſionem ſaturarinequeunt : et narrat iy exem⸗ 
plum de quodam Per ſarum rege, cuins nomen 
Spartachus erat, qui pze ceteris func in ozjienfe 
dellicoſus et Sictozioſus, quoſcũqʒ gladio vincent 


Cota qnakiter fro pom ue ſtralis percit. 


F ol , CLXIL 
©..&ed 


* Tomiris 


CI rede in beben 
There was a duke, whiche 
Men elepe, and was a warriour, 
A cruell man a tonquerour 
with ſtronge power, the whiche he lad, 
Foz this tondition he had, 

That where hym hapneth the victoire, 
His tuff and all his moſt gloirt 
was foz to ſlee, and not to ſaue. 

Df raunſome woldr he no good hun 
Foz ſgipnge of a mans life, 

ut all gothe to the ſwerde and knife, 


Soleefe hymrwasthemans bloods. 


Andnetheles pet thus it foode, 


So as foꝛtune aboute went, 


Hefell tight hetre, as by diſcent 
To Pers, and was toꝛoned kyngr. 
And whan the worchip of this thynge 
vas fall: and he was kynge of Pers, 
If that thei weren kyꝛſt diners: 
The tyrannies, whiche he wꝛought, 
A thouſand folde well moze he ſought 
— —— 
bengrante apene the vice 
Hark : Foz vpon a tide, 
us han he was htelte in his pꝛide, 
Jn his rancour, and in his hete, 
Apene the quene of Maſagete, 
v9hiche Tomiris that tyme hight 


f De made warre all that he might. 


And ſhe whiche wolde hir londe de lende, 
Dir owe ſonne apene him ſende, 
nohiche the defence hath vndertake: 
But he diſcomfite was and take, 
And whan this kinge hym had in honde, 
De woll no mercy vnderſtonde, 
But dyd hym llea in his pꝛeſente. 

The tidynge of this violence 


She ſende anone ate wide where 
To 


To ſuthe frendes as ſhe had, 
A great power till that the lad. 
In ſondzie wiſe and tho ſhe caſt, 
Howe ſhe this kynge mate ouercaff. 
—— 
daunger ol a 
Thzough whiche this tyꝛanne ſhuld pas, 
She ſhope his power to compas 
vo ith ſtrength of men, by ſuche a wey, 
That he ſhall not eſcape awey. | 
And when ſhe had thus oꝛdeined, 
She hath hir owne body feigned 
Foz feare as though ſhe wolde flee 
Out of hir londe: And whan that hee 
So faſt after the chaſe he ſpedde, | 
That he was founde out af araye, 
Foz it betid vpon a daie, 
Jnto the paas whan he was fall, 
The enbuſſhementes to bzeaken all, 
And hpm beclipte on enery live, 
That flee ne might he not aſide, 
So that there weren dead and take 
Two hundzed thouſande fo: his ſake, 
That weren with hym ol his holte. 
And thus was leped the great boſte 
Ot gym, and of his tyꝛaannie. 
It halpe no mercy ſoʒ to crie 
Tohym, whiche whilome did none. 
Foz he vnto the quene anne 
was b:oughte:; and whan that he him fie, 
This wozde the ſpake, and ſaid on hie: 
O man, whiche out of mans kynde, ' 
Keaſon of man hall lefte behpnde, 
And lined wozſe than a beſte, 
whom pitee might none areſte 
The mannes blode to ſhede and ſpille: 
Zhou hoaſt neuer pet thy fille. 
But no e the laſte tyme is come 
That thy malice is ouercome, 
As thou till other men haſt do, 
Noe ſhall be do to the right ſo. 
Tho bad this lady chat men ſhulde 
A veſſell bꝛynge. in whiche ſhe wolde 
Se the vengeance of his Juiſe, 
Whitche ſhe began anone deutſe, 
And toke the pꝛintis, whiche he ladde, 
By whom his chiele councell he hadde, 


* 
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And lohlle hem laſteth any bꝛeth 

She made hem blede to the deth 

Into the veſlell where it ffoode. - - 

And whan it was fulſild of bioobe, 

She taſt this tyranne therin, 

And ſayve him: Zo ban might thou bb 

The luſtes of thine appetite, - - 

In bloode was whilom thy delite, 

— erent rms 

And thus oneliche of goddes wille 

He whiche that wolde hym lelfe fraungs 

To pitee, fonde mercy ſo ffraunge, 

That he without grace is losses. 
So mate it well ſhewe the moze, | 

That crueltee hath no good ende, 

But pitee howe ſo that it wende, 

Makth that god is mertiable, 

Ifthere be cauſe reaſonable, . 

v9by that a kynge ſhall be pitous, 

But els it he be donbtous 

To ſleen in cauſe of | 

It mate be ſaide no pitouſneſſe, 

But it is pulillanimttee, 

ushiche enerp pꝛinte ſhulde flee, 

Fo: ifpitee meaſure extede, 7 

Rnigbthode ma ie not alwey pꝛoteds 

To do iuſtice vpon the right. | 

Foz it belongeth to a knight, 

As gladly foz to fight as reffe, 

To ſet his liege people in refte, 

vohan that the warre vpon hem fallech, 

Ot his knighthode, as a lion 

Be to the people a champion 

Without any pitee feigned. 

Foz if manhode be reſtreigned, 


Oz be it pees, 02 be it warre, 


Juſtite goth all out ofherre, - . 

So thatknighthode is ſet behynde. 
Ot Ariſtotles loze I fynde, 

A kpnge ſhall make good viſage, 
That no man knowe of his courage 

But all honour and wozthineſſe. 

Foz if a kynge ſhall vpongeſſe, 
VSithout veray cauſe dzede, * 

De maie be liche to that J rede, 

And though that be like a fable, x 
— 


ty2annica impetus 
— — ce fimozoſa pnſifs 
fanimifate eſe vecozdes 


As it byolde dates fille 

I rede whilome that an hille 

Up in che londes of Archade 
A wonder dr2dfull noyſe it made. 
Fo; ſo it fil that pine daſe 

This hille on his childinge late, 
And whan the thꝛowes on him tome, 
His nopſe liche the date of dome 

Was ferefull in a mannes thought 

Ok thinges. which that thei ſe nought: 
But well thei herden all aboute 

The noiſe, of which thei were in doubte, 
As thei that wenden to be loꝛe 

Ol thinge, whiche than was vnboze, 
The nere this hil was vpon chance 

To take his delitierance, | 

The moze vnboxomly he cride: 

And euery man was fledde aſide 

Foz dꝛede, and lefte his owne hows, 

And at laſt it was a mows, | | 

The whiche was boze, and to noꝛite 
Betake : and tho thei helde hem nice. 
Foz they withouten canſe dzadde, 

Thus if a kpnge his herte ladde 
with euery thinge that he ſhall here, 
Full ofre he ſhalde change his chere, 
And vpon kantaſie dzede, 
wohan that there is no cauſe of dzede, 


of ſecundury ls oꝛatium de 
> Low _ puſikfgnimo Therſite, 


CHorace to his pꝛinte tolde, | 
That him were lener, that he wolde 
Mpon unigythode Achilles ſewe 
In tyme of warre, than eſchewe 
So as Therſites did at Trole. 
Achilles all his hole fove 
Set vpon armes foz to fight. f 
Therſites fonght all that be might 
Nnarmed foz to fonde in reſte. | 
Wut ol the two it was the beſte, =. 
That Achilles vpon the nede | 
Hath do, wherofhis knightlyhede 
Js pet commended oueralle. 


« » SE; 


SEPT IMVS; 


magnanimo 
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Kiynge Salomon in ſpetiall 
Saith, As there is a tyme of pees, 
So is a tyme netheles 
Df warre, in whiche a p2ince algate 
Shall foz the common right debate, 
And fo2 his owne wozthip eke. 
But it behoueth not to ſeke 
Onely the warre foz woꝛſhip: 
But to the right of his lozdlhip, 
whiche he is holde to defende : 


And the foole haſt of crneltee. 


where konte the very hardineſſe, 


There mote a kynge his herte adzeſle, 


han it is tyme, to fo:lake, 
And whan tyme is, alſd to take 
The deadly warres vpon honde, 
That he ſhallfs; no dzede wonde, 
Jfrightwiſenesbe withall. | | 


Jt mate not fapls foz to lpede, 
Fo: he ſtante one foz-bemr all, 
So mote it well the better fall, 
And well the moze god fanoureth, 
o han he the commune righte 
And foz td ſee the ſoth in dede 
Behold the bible, and thou might rede 
Df greatenſamples many one, 
uoherol chat J will tellen one, 


Hic dicik, painceps iuſticie 8effTurn 
— modo tmere det. debef. Et — 


— mila — — 
ey a a numer = 
gracia cooperanke dining unn fugam 


tonnertit, 
¶ Upon a tyme as it betelle 


— 


Apenſt Jude and Jſraell, 
vo han ſondꝛy kynges come were 


An purpos to doſtroie there 
Ehe people, whiche god kepte tho, 
And ſtoode in thilke daies ſo, 
That Gedeon, whiche Mulde lede 
— "Yi | 
t 


| 
| 
F 
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And thus there lefte in that ſtedt 


And ſende in all the londe aboute, with him thꝛe hondzed, and no mo, 
Tyl he aſſembledhath a route The remenant was all ago. 
with. xxx. thouſande of defence vherof that Gedeon merueilech, 
To fight and make reũiſtente, And theron with god councefleth 
Agepne the whiche hem wolde aſſaple, Pleinynge, as ferfozth as he dare. 
And nethrles thatone bataile And god, whiche wolde he were ware 
Df the, that werenenemis, That he ſhulde ſpede vpon his right, | 
mas double moze than was all his, -  Hathbeds him go the ſame night, 
wherofthat Gedeon him dad, And take a man with him ts here 
That he ſo liteu people has. ushat ſhall be ſpoke in this matert 
War he whiche all thinge mate helps; - Amonge the hethen enemis, 
vohert that there lacketh — Oo map he be the moze wiſe, 
To Gedeon his angell ſente, wWhat afterwarde him ſhallbefalle, 
And bad, er that he fozther wente,  . This Gedeon amonges alle 
All apenly that he do trie | Phara, to whom he triſt moſte, 
That every man in his partie, Dy night toke towarde thilke hoſfe, 
— — v9hiche lodged was in a valeie, 
In his delite abide fille To here what thei wolden ſeie. 
At home in any maner wile, pon his foote and as he ferde, 
Foz purchace, oz foz couetiſe, Wt Two ſaraſines ſpekende he herde: 
Fo: luſte of lone, oʒ lacke ot herte, Quod one, arede my ſwtuen aright, 
He ſhuld nought aboute ferte, - he” v9hiche J met in my llepe to night. 
But holde him ſtille at home in pers. Me thonght J ſigh a barly cake, k 
orgy new we tm arr ..--- Whitchefrothehille his wey hath take, 
voell. xx. thouſande men and mo. And tom rollende dotone at ones, 
The whiche after the trie ben go. And as it were foz the nones, 
Thus was — - Fozthinhiscoursſoas it ran, 
The thzide parte, and yet god ett Thekynges tente of Madian, 
His angel ſende and (aſd this -. Df Amaleche,of Amorie 
To Gedeon: It it ſo is, Ok Amon, and ot Lebuſie 
That J thyn helpe ſhall vndertake, And many another tente ms, 
Thon ſhalt yet leſſe people take, - voith great foye as me thought tho, 
Vy whom mp wil is that thou ſpede. It thꝛewe to grounde and ouer taſt, 
Foz Are moꝛowe take good hede, And all his hoſt ſo ſoꝛe agaſte, 
Unto the ood. whan pe be come, That J awoke fo2 pure d2ede. 
vo hat man that hath the water nam - Thisſweuencan J wellarede, 
Vp in his hande, and lappeth ſo, Quod theotherſaraſine anone, 
To thy parte rhefe oute all tho b The barly cake is Gedeon, 
d him whiche wery is to linke,  vohiche fro the hille downe lodenlit 
his wombe and lieth todzynke, ' Shall come, and ſet ſucheaſkrie 
Foꝛſake and put hem al ame ye. pon the kinges, and vs boch, 
Fo2 J am mightte all weye, That it hall to vs all lothe. 
uo here as me liſt my helpe ta ſhelot Feu in ſuche drede he ſhall vs bzynge, | 
In good men, though thei be fewe. | That i we hadenftight ol wynge, G 
This Gedeon awaiteth wele The weyt one foote in diſpatre 
Upon the mozowe, and tuery dele, we thull leue, and ſier in the ayꝛe. | 
As god him bad, right ſo he dede, ' Fo2 there ſhal nothing him wichffonde, 
Vdhan Gedeon hath bnderſfonde 


This 


SEPTIMVS, 


Saur ba mere god fl, 


Was none of hem that he ne hath 
A light bꝛennyng in a crefſet, 
And eche of hem eke a trompet 
Bare in his other honde beſide. 
And thus vpon the nightes tide 
Duke Gedeon whan it was derke, 
And parted than his folke in thze, 
and chargeth hem, that theine flee. 
And taughthemhow thei ſhulde aſkrie 
All ino voice par 


And what wazde thei chulde eke ſpeke, 


His potte to bzake, and loude aſcride, 
And tho thei bzeke on every ſive. 
The trompe was nought foz to ſeke, 
He blewe, and fo thei blewen eke 
vo ich ſuche a nople amonge hem all, 
As though the heuen ſhulde fall, 

The hill vnto her voyce anſwerde. 
This hofte in the valey it herde, 
And ſighe how that the hill alight, 
So what ofherpnge and of ſight, 
Thei caught ſuche a ſode ine fere, 
That none ofhom be lefte there. 
The tentes holly the fo:loke, 
That thei none other good ne toke, 
But onely with her body bare 
Thei ſledde, as doth the wilde hare, 
And ener vpon the hille thei blewe, 
Till that thei ſigh tyme and knewe, 
b | 
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That thei bo fled vpon the rage. 
And whan thef wilte their a 


That god to hem that ben well thewed, 

Dath yeue and graunted the vittoire, 

So that thenſample of this hiſtotre 

Is good foz euery kpnge ta holde. 
Firſt in hym ſelle that he be holde, 

Pfhe be good of his liuynge: 

And chat the folke, whiche he ſhall bꝛynge, 

Be good alſo, foz than he mate 

Be glad of many a mery date, 

In what that euer he hath to doone. 

Foz he whiche ſute aboue the moone, 

And all thynge mate ſpite and ſpede, 

Jn euerp tas, and enerynede, 

Dis good kynge ſo well adzeffeth, 

That all his fo men he repzelſetht 

So that there maie no man hym dert. 

And alſo well he tan fozbere, 

And ſuſtre a wicked kynge to falle 

In handes of his fomen all. 


CHic dicie, — — femprig 
bw wr iffos — png quoe 

aduer ſarios agnonerif occideve de mre te 
netuy , Et narrai iy exempfuny 
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Toſpeke of Juſtice and Pitee, 
After the rule ot rialtee. 


This mate a kynge well vnderſkonde, 


Rnighthode mote be take on honde 


uohan that it font vpon the nede, 

He ſhall norightfull cauſe dꝛede, 
No moze of warre than of pees, 

It he wyll onde blameles. 

Foz ſuche a cauſe a kynge mate haue, 
Better it is to ſlee than ſane, 


Ee li voherol 
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Agapne kpnge Agag foz to fight. 
Foz this the godhede hym behight, 


The god bad make no reſpite, 
That he ne ſhulde hym ſlea anone. 
But Saul let it ouergone, 
And did not the gods heſte. 
Foz Agag made a great beheſte 
Dfrauniome, whiche he wold giue, 
_ Rypnge Saul ſuffreth hym to line, 
And keigneth pitee fozth withall. 
St he, whiche ſeeth and knoweth all, 
The hie god, ol that he feigneth, 
To Samuel vpon hym pleyneth, 
And ſende hym wozde : fo2 that he lefte 
Df Agag that he ne berefie 
The lyfe, he ſhall not onelp die 
Dym ſelfe, but fro his regalie 
He ſhall be put foz euermo, 
Nought he, but eke his hepꝛe alſo, 
That it ſhall neuer come ageyn. 


C Bic narrak vfteri* ſuper eod?, quakifer Bauid 
in extrenus iuſticie canſa t Joab occideretur,abs 


que Sg vemiſione fifio fuo Sakomoni iniunxit. 


C Thus might thou ſee the ſoth pleyne, 
That of to muche, and of to lite, 
Upon the pꝛintes ſtant the wite, 
But euer it was a kynges right 
To do the dedes ol a knight. 
Foz in the hondes ol a kpnge 
The dethe and life is all o thynge, 
After the lawes ol iuſtite. 

To dleen it is a deedly vice, 
But if a man the dethe deſerue. 

And it a kynge the life pzeſerue 
Df hym, whiche ought foz to die, 
He ſeweth not the enſamplarie, 
Whiche in the bible is enident, 
Howe Dauid in his teſtament, 
Vdhan he no lenger might leue, 
Unto his ſonne in charge hath gene, 


The lawes foz to tultifie, 


eo 
gone 

The ponge wile Salomone ; 
Dis fathers beſte did anone, 

And flewe 1oab in ſache a wiſe, 

That thei that herden the inile, 
Euer after dꝛedde hym the moze, 
And god was ehe well papd therfoze, 
That he ſo wolde his herte plie, 


And pet he kepte fozth withall 
Pitee, ſo as a pꝛinte ſhall, 
That he no ty;annie wzought. | 
He fonde the wiſdom, whiche he ſonght, 
And was ſo rightfullnetheles, 
That all his life be ſtode in pees, 
That he no deadly warres had. 
Foz euerp man his wiſdom dzad. 
And as he was hym ſelfe wile, 
Ryght ſo the wozthy men of pꝛiſe 
He hath of his counleyle withholde. 
Foz that is euerp pꝛinte holde 

To make ot ſuche his retinue, 
Whiche wiſe ben: and remne 
The fooles. foz there is nothynge, 
Whiche mate be better about a kpnge 
Than counſeple, which is the ſubſtancs 
Of all a kynges gouernance. 


Chic diet, quod popukany ſibi bene 
regete ſuper omaſa pzincipi aud as ius eff . . 
nat rat iq epempłum, quałiter po eo quad Sas 
komon, Bt popufuny bene regeret, ab aftifſimo ſas 
pientid ſpeciakius poſtukauit, omnia bona paritey 
cum iff ſibi Fabundancins aduenerunt. 
CJn Salomon a man mate ſee, 
What thynge of molt neceſſitee 
Unta a wozthy kynge belongeth. 
rohan he his kyngdome 
God bad hym cheſe what he wolde, 


And ſapde hym, that he haue ſholde, 


vo hat he wolde aſke, as ofo thynge. 
And he whiche was a newe kpnge 
Foꝛth thervpon his boone pzapde 
To god, and in this wile ſapde: 
O kpnge, by whom that J ſhall reigne, 
Peue me wiſdome, that J my reigne, 
Foꝛth with the people, whiche J haut 
To thpn honour maie kepe and ſaue. Te 
voyan 


v9han Salomon his boone hath taxed, 
The god of that whiche he hath axed, 
voas rigbt well papde,and granteth ſoone, 
Not all onelp, that he his boone 
Foz with wyſdone at his aſkynges, 
vohiche ant aboue all other thynges. 


ic erundum Salomonem , quod re 
ets ent om ſer 
rigendum eſt 
But what kyng willhis reigne ſaue, 
Firſt hym behoueth fo to to haue, 
After the god and his beleue, 
Suche coun teile, whiche is to belene, 
Fulfilde of trouth, and rightwiſenes: 
But aboue all in his nobleſſe, 
Betwene the reddour and Pitee, 
A kynge ſhall do ſuche equitee, 
And ſet the balance in euen, 
So that the high god of heuen, 
And all the people of his nobleie, 
Lowenge vnto his name ſeie. 
Foz moſt aboue all erthly good, 
vohere that a kynge hym lelfe is good 
It helpeth, fo2 in other weye 
It ſo be that a kynge fozſweye, 


C Quidquid deli ant re ges, pkectuntuy A ehini. 


Full olte er this it hath be ſeine 


The comen people is ouerlepne, 
And hath the kynges ſynne abought, 
All though the people agilte nought. 
Dfthat the kynge his god millerueth, 
The people takth that he deſerneth 
Here in this wozlde, but elles where 
A not howe it ſhall ſtonde there. 
Foz thy good is a kynge to triſte, 
Fy:lt to hym ſelle, as he ne wilt 
None other helpe but god allone, 
So ſhall the rule ofhis perſone, 
- VSithin him lelke thaough pꝛouidente, 
Ben of the better conſcience. 

And foz to finde enſample of this, 

A tale I rede, and ſoth it is. 


CHic de Lucio imperafoze exempt᷑um ponit, qua 
kitey pzinceps ſninominis famam a ſecretis con⸗ 


Fol. CLX 
ave de bet Sardis 
adiſcretione ad deter 


ſifiariis ſapienfer 
ſiniſtrum inaenerif 
connertat. 


CJ a cronſke it telleth thus, 
The kpnge of Nome Lucius 
Within his chambze vpon a night 
The ſtewarde of his hous a knight, 
Foꝛth with his chamberleine alſo 
To tonnteile had both two, 
And ſtoden bp thy chymnee 
To gether ſpekende all thze. | 
And hapneth that the kynges foote 
Sat by the fire vpon a ſtole, 
As he that with his bable plaide, 
But pet he herde all that thei ſaide, 
And therof toke thet no hede. 
The kynge hem axeth what to rede, 
Df ſuche matere as tam to mouth. 
And thei him tolde, as thet touth. 
vohan all was ſpoke, of that thei ment: 
The kynge with all his hole entent 


Then at latte hem axeth this, 


uo hat kynge men tellen that he is: 
Emonge the folke touchinge his name, 
D: it be pꝛite 02 it be blame, 
Right after that thei herden ſapne, 
He bad hem foz to telle it playne, 
That thepno popnt of ſoth fozbeare 
Wy thilke keyth, that they hym beare. _ 
The ſtewarde firſt vpon this things 
Gale his anſwere vnto the kpnge: 
And thought gloſe in this matere, 
And ſaide, als ferre as he can here, 
His name is good, and honozable. 
Thus was the ſtewarde fauourable, 
That he the trouth playne ne tolde. 
The kynge than areth, as he ſholde, 
The chamberleine of his auiſe. 
And — — 
. 
I people 2 
That if his tounſeyle were trewe, 
Thei wilt than well and knewe, 
That ofhym ſelfe he ſhulde bee 
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vohat tyme as gods will was 
Sigh, chat thet ſayden not enough, 
And hem to ſcoꝛne both lough. 
And to the kynge he ſayd tho? 

Sp? kynge il that it were fo, 
Df wildome in thyn owne mode 
That thou thy ſelfe were good, 
Thy c ounteil ſhuld not be bad. 
The kynge therof meruayle had, 
uo han that a foole ſo wilely ſpake, 

And of hym lelfe fonde oute the lacke 

vo ithin his owne conſcience. 

And thus the fooles enidence, 

v9hich was of gods grace enſpired 

Makth good counceile was deſired, 
De put awaie the vicious, 

And toke to him the vertuous. 

The wꝛong dull lawes ben amended, 
The londes good is well diſpended, 
The people was no moze oppꝛeſled: 
And thus ffoode euery thing e redreſled. 


Foz where a kynge is pꝛopꝛe wile, 


And hath ſuche as him ſelfe is, 
Ot his counceil, it mate not falle, 
That enery thinge ne ſhall aualle, 
The vices than gon awey, | 
And euery vertue holte his wey: 
uoherot the hie god is pleaſed, 
And all the londes folke eaſed. 
Foz il the common people trie, 
And than a kynge liſt not to plie 
To here, what the clamoze wolde. 
And otherwiſe than he ſholde, 


Dildeigneth foz to dane hem grace, 
It hath be ſeene in many place, 
There hath be fall great contraire, 
And that J finde ofenſamplaire. 


CAfter the deth of Salomone, 
And Roboas in his perſone 
Recetue ſhulde the toꝛone, 


The people vpon a parlement 
Autſed were of one aſſent, 
And all vnto the kpnge thei pꝛeide - 
uoith commune vops and thus the i ſayde: 
Dur liege loꝛde we the beſeche, 
That thou reteiue our humble ſpe che, | 
And graunt vs, whtiche that reaſon wil, 
Oꝛ of thy grate, 02 ofthy ſki, 
Thy fader while he was altue, 
And might both graunte and pꝛiut 
Upon the werkes whiche he had, 
The common people ſkreicte lad, 
no han he the temple made newe, | 
Thinge whiche men neuer afoze knewe, 
De b:ought vp than of his tallage, 
And all was vnder the viſage 
Df werkes, whiche he made tho, 
But nowe it is befall ſo, | 
That all is made right as he ſeide, 
And he was riche whan he ded. 
So that it is no maner nede, 
If thou therof wilt taken hede, 
To pillen ofthe people moze, 
wohiche longe tyme hath be greued ſoze, 
And in this wile as we the ſeie, 
vo utz tender herte we the pꝛeie, 
That thou relefle thilke dette, 
uo hiche vpon vs thy faher ſette. 
And if the like to doone ſo, 
me ben thy men fo: enermo 
To gone and tomen at thy heike. 
The kinge, whiche herde this requeffe, 
Saith, that he will ben aufſed, 
And hath therof a tyme aſſiſed, 
And inthe while, as he him thought, 
Upon this thinge tounſeil he ſought. 
And firſte the wile knightes olde, 
To whome that he his tale tolde, 
Counſeillen him in this manere, 


That he with loue, and with glad chere 


Foꝛpeue and graunte all that is aſked, 

Oe that his fader had taſked. 

Foz ſo he maie his reigne athene 

with thing which ſhall hem lite ll greue· 
The kynge hem herd, and ouer paſſeth, 

And with this other his wit tompalleth, 

That ponge were, and nothinge wile, 

And thet thele olde men deſpiſe, 2 


SEPTIMVS} 


And ſapden : Str it all be ſhame 
Fo: euer vnto thy wozthie name, 
If thou ne keps not thy ryght 
(v9hile thou arte in thy yonge might) 
vo hiche that thyne olde father gate: 
But late vnto the people plate, 

That while thou liueſt in thy londe, 
—— vn clade 
It ſhall be ffrenger oner | 
Than was thy fathers body all, 

And thus alſo ſhall be thy tale, 

It he hem ſmote with roddes male, 
with ſtoꝛpions thou ſhalt hem (mite, 

And where thy father toke a lite, 

Thou thynkeſt take michell moze: 

Thus ſhalte thou make hem dzede ſoze 
The great herte ofthy cozage, 

So foz to holde hem in ſeruage. 

This yonge kpnge hym hath confozmed 
To done as he was laſt enfozmed, 
Vhiche was to him his vndoynge. 

Foz whan it came to the ſpekynge, 
De hath the yonge counceile holde, 
That he the ſame woꝛdes tolde 

Ok all the people in audience. 

And whan they herden the ſentences 
Df his malice, and the manace, 
Anone tofoze his owne face 
Thei haue him vtterlp refuſed, 

And with full great repꝛoue accuſed z 
Ss they began foz to raue, 

That he hym lelfe was fapne to ſaue. 
Foz as the wylde wode rage, 
Ok wyndes maketh the ſea ſauage. 
And that was caulme bꝛyngeth to watwe, 
So fo2 defaut and grace of lawe 
The people is ered all at ones, 
And fozth they gone out of his wones, 
So that ofthe lignages twelke, 

Two tribes onely by hem lelfe 

Veith hym abiden,and no mo, 

So were thei fo: enermg 
Ol no returne without eſpeire 
Departed fro the rightfall heire 

Df Iſraell, with common voyce, 

A kynge vpon her owne choyce 
Amonge hem lelfe anone thei make, 
And haue her ponge loꝛde fozlake, 
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A powze knight leroboas 
They toke and lefte Roboas 

uohiche righttull heire was by diſcent, 
Zo thus the ponge cauſe went. 

Fo: that the counteile was not good, 


The reigne fro the rightfull blood 


Euer afterwarde deuided was. 
So mate it pꝛouen by this tas, 1 
That yonge counceile,which is to warms, 
Er men beware doth ofte harme, 
Olde age foz the counceile ſerueth, 
Andluſty youth his thonke deſeruech 
Ulpon the traneile, whiche he dooth, 
And both foz to ſep a ſoothe, 
Vy ſondꝛie cauſe foz to haue, 
Af that he will his reigne ſage, 
A kpnge behoueth every date ; 
That one can, and that other maſe, 
Be ſo the kynge hem bothe rule, 
D: elles all goch out of rule. 

ofa que ffionem cuinſ dam 5 
— connientius fozet — 


ſilis optare ſapi , ano conſilis 
1 


¶ And vpon this matere alſo 

A queſtion betwene the two 

Thus wꝛitten in boke J fonde. 

ushere it be better foz the londe 

A kynge hym lelfe to be wile, 

And ſo to beare his owne pꝛiſe, 

And that his counteile be not good. 

Oꝛ other wiſe if it ſo ſtoode, 

A kynge ik he be vicious, 

And his councefle be vertuous. 

It is anſwerde in ſuche a wiſe, 

That better it is, that thei be wiſe, | 
Vy whom that the counceile ſhall be gons, 
Foz thei ben many, and he is one, 
And rather thall an one man 
With fals counſeile, foz ought he can, 
From his wiſedome be made to fall, 
Than he alone ſhulde hem all 

Fro vices vnto vertu 
Foz that is well the moze 


Foz thy the londe male well be glad, 
nohoſe kynge with good tounſeile is lad 
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So that his high wozthinelle 
Betwene the redvorr and pitee, 
Dotz mertie fozth with equitee., 
A kinge ts holden ouer all 

To pitee, but in ſpetiall 

To hem, where he is moſte beholde, 
They ſhulde his pitee moſt beholde, 
That ben the lieges of the londe. 
Fo: thei ben euer vnder his honde, 
After the gods oꝛdenante, 

To ffonve vpon his gouernante. 


¶ Nota adgut pectipue de pꝛincipum 
ſubditos de bit a pietate, le 


Okt chen Anthonius 
I finde, hows that he ſaide thus: 
Howe him were leuer lo to ſaue 
Dne of his liges, than to haue 
Df enemies an hundꝛed dede. * 
And thus he lerned as I rede 
Dt Scipio, whiche had bee 
Conſull of Rome, and thus to ſee 
Diuers enſamples howe thei ſfonde, 
A kinge whiche hath the charge on honde 
The commonpeople to gouerne, 
Ifthat he wil, he mate well lerne. 
Is none ſo good to the pleſance 
Df god, as is good gouernante. 
And euer gonernante is due 
To pitee, thus J mate argue, 
That pitee is the foundemente 
Df tuerp kynges regimente, 
If it be medled with Juffice, 
Thei two remenen all vice, | 
And ben of vertue moſt vailable 
To make a kinges roplme ſtable. 

Lo thus the foure popnees tofoze 
Jn gouernance, as thei be boze 
Ok trouth firlt and of largele, 
Ok pitee, fozth with rightwilneſle, 
I hane hem tolde, and ouer this 
The firſt popnte, lo as it is 
Set of the rule of policte, 
voherof a kynge ſhall modifie 
The fleſhly luſtes of nature, 


Nowe thinke J telle ofſuche meafnre, 
That both kinde ſhall be ſerned, 
And eke the lawe of god obſerned. - 


Corporis er metis rege decer 8nis — K 
Nominis vt famam nulla li ruat, 
Omne $ eſt haminis effaminaz illa voluptas, 
Sit niſi magnanimi cordis vt obſtat ei. 
ClÞic tractat ſecundum de quin⸗ 
ta e que c I 
cuius Soneftas impudicitie 
tam coʒpoꝛia quam anime mundiciam — 
paeſeruat. 
¶ The male is made fo? the femele, 
But where as one deſireth fele, 
That nedeth nought by wey of kynde. 
Fo: whan a man mate redy finde 
His owne wife, what ſhulve he ſeche 
In ſtrange plates to beſeche, 
To boꝛowe another mans plongh, 
vo han he hath geare at home enough 
Aftayted at his owne heſte, 
And is to hym wel moe honeſte, | 
Than other thinge, whiche is vnknowe. 


. Fo2 thy ſhulde euery good man knowe 


And thynke, howe that in mariage 

His trouth plite, lieth in mozgage, * 
no hiche if he bzeke, it is falſehode, 
And that diſcozdeth to manhode, 
And namely towa*ve the great, 
VvSherofthe bokes all trete. 
So as the philoſophze tetheth 
To Aliſander, and him betecheth 
The loze, howe that he ſhall meaſure 
His bodte , fo that no meaſure 
Deffteſhly luſt he hulde ercede. 
And thus fo2th if J ſhall pzocede 
The fpfte popnte, as I ſapd ere, 
Js Chaſtitee, whiche ſelde where 
Lomth nowe a daies in to plate. 
And netheleſſe but it be grace 
Aboue all other in ſpectall 

Is none that chaſte mate ben all. 
But pet a kynges high effate, 

v hiche of his oꝛder as a pzelate, 


Shall be anoynte and ſanttiſied: 
De mote be moze magnified 


Fo: dignitee ofhiscozone, 
Ten Rage HAIG, 
wo hiche 
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3sefooled haue hem ſelfe er this: 
as nome a dates pet it is 
Amonge the men and ener was, 
The ſtronge is febleſte in this taas. 
It it a man by wey ol hynde 
To loue, but 19 not kinde, 
A man fo; lone his wit to leſe. 
C Qofade dockrin Ariſtofekis, qualiter paiceps Fes if the month of Jule hall freſe, 
. coueat tamen ns And that Derenber.hall be hote 
fuptuoſa tozpeſcens fannt The pere miſtoꝛneth well J wote. 
— difabatux, q To ſeen a man fromhiseſfats 
Thꝛough his ſotie effeminate, 
«Df Ariſtotſe I haue well radde, And lene that a man ſhall vooe, 
Howe he to Aliſander badde, It is as hoſe abone the ſhooe 
That foz to gladden his tagt To man, whiche oughte not to be bird. 
He ſhulde beholden the viſage But pet the wozlde hath ofte accuſed 
Df women. whan that thei ben faire; Full great pzinces of this dede, 
But pet he let an examplaire, Howe thei fo2 loue hem lelfe miflede, 
Dis body ſo hee a 2 LO 22 ſtoode behinde, 
That he ne not . olde enſamples as men ſynde. 
Wyherot that he him ſelle begyle. 
Foz in the woman is no gple. | — tot, qutlerp0c0qued Gar 
Df that a man him lelke by wapeth, = 
v9han he is owne witte betapeth, — ds ut c$cupiſcentie ts 


I can the woman well excuſe, quaſi ex coſuetudme adtzibed at, 1 


inſidiante in ſm fern02is mas 

But what man will vponhem muſe — ful — — 
After the foliſſhe impꝛellion 
Df his imagination, C Theſe olde geſtes tellen tbus 
voithin him lelfe the fire he blower, That whilome Sardanapalus, 
Vherofthe woman nothpng knoweth, v9hiche helde all hole in his empirt 
So map ſhe nothinge be to wite,  - - The great} of Aſlire, 
Foz if a man him ſelfe excite was the llouth of his toragt 
To d2enche, and will nought fozbeare, Fall into the tlke firie rage 
The water ſhall no blame beare, 

wo ba male the golde though men conelte 
If chat a man will lone ſtreit, N 
The woman hath hym nothpnge bounde, That agepn kpnde, as if a fiſſhe 
It he his owne hert wounde, Abide wolde vpon the londe, 
She maie not let the folie, In women ſuche a luſte he fonde, 
And though ſo fill of compante, That he dweite euer in chambze 
That he might any thynge purchace, And only wꝛought after the wille 
Pet maketh a man the firſt chace. Df women, lo as he was bede, - 
The woman fteeth, and he purſeweth, That ſeldome whan in other fede, 
So that by weyof ſkill it ſeweth, If that he wolde wenden oute, 
The man is canſe howe ſo befalle, To ſeenhowethat it fove abonte. 
That he full ofte ſith is falle, | 3Sut there he kiſte, and there he plaſed, 
vhere that he maie not well ariſe, Thel taughten hym a lace to bzaten, | 

And netheles full many wile And weue a purs, and to enfile 


non minus epercuit. 


C Rynge Dauid had many a loue: 
But netheles alwate about 
Knighthode he kepte in ſuche a wiſe, 
That foz no fieſlhely couettle © 
Of luſt to ligge in ladies armes, 
Heleftenot the luſte ol armes. 


Full many a londe hath fo be loze, 
As men mate rede ofte tyme afoze, 
Ol hem that ſo her eaſes ſoughten, 
nohiche after the fall dere abonten, 


C Hic toquiſur quefifer 


tibus dedit], de fatili vincitur : Et pom epemplit 


many folde, 
And woꝛldes eaſe (as it is tolde) 
y walt or kynde is the nozire — 
Thus whan thei were in luſtes fall, 
The warres bene fo:geten all. 
vas none, whiche wolde the wozthip 
Df armes, but in 
Thei putten buſneſfe awatie, 
And toke hem to daunce and plaie. 
But moſte aboue all other thynges 
Thei token hem tothe likynges 
Of ſlelſhely luſtes, that chaſtiter 
Recetued was in no degree: 
Daerr en of Perſe i 
it wilke, 
That the vnes folte entenden, 
Mons ſoveinty than doth the thunder 
He came, foz ener and put hem vnder, 
And thus hath lecherte loꝛe 
The londe, whirhe had be tofoze 
The beſte of hem, that were tho, 


C Note quakiter fata beffica luxus 


„ conſifkis Bala 
mulieres \ui pultherrimas in caſtro Sebacos ' 
— — font, | 


SEPTIMVS. Fol. CLXVI 


And iu che bible J finde alſo 

A tale, like bnto this thinge, - : 
Howe Ameleche the painpm kpynge, | 
nohan that he might by no weye 
Defende his londe, and put aweie - 
The wozthie people of Alraell. 
This ſaraſin, as it befelle 


Thꝛough the councetie of Balaam, 
A rout of faire women nam, 
That luſtit were, and ol yonge age, 
And bad hem goto the linage 
Ol thele hebzewes : and fozth thei went, 
with eyen grep, and vzowes bent, 
And well araſed euerichone. 
And whan thel comen wert anone 
Emonge » was none iu lnb, 
— n 

es 
vohiche after thep full dere abought. 
Foz grace anone began to falle, 
That whan thei tamen to bataile, 
Than afterwarde in ſoꝛp plite 
Thei were take and diſcomfite. | 
So that within a litell chꝛowe 
The might of hem was ouerth:owe, 
whilome were wont to ſtonde, 
Till Phinees the cauſe on honde 
But than it ceaſed at laſte. 
Fo2 god was paide, of chat he dede. 
Foz where he fonde vpon a fede 
A couple, whirhe misferred ſo, 
Thꝛoughout he (mote hem both two, 
And let hem ligge in mens eſe, 
Enſampled hem vpon the dede, 
And pꝛayden bnto the godhede, 
Her olde lihnes to amende. 
And he whiche wolde his mercy lende, 
Reſtoꝛed hem to newe grace, 

Thus mate it ſhewe in ſondzy place 
Of chakitee howe the clennelle 
Actoꝛdeth to the woꝛthineſſe 
Okt men ok armes oner all. 
ut moſte of all in ſpetiall 
This vertue to a kynge belongeth, 
Foz bpon his loꝛtune it hongeth, 
Ot chat his londe ſhall ſpede oz ſpille, 


Foz thy but if a kynge his will 
Fro luſtes of his fteſhe reſtreyne, | 
Ageyne hym ſelle he maketh a trepns, 
Inta the whiche if that he Ude, 
Hym were better go beſide, 

Foz cuery man mate vnderſfonde, 


| Howe foz a tyme that it tonde, 


It is aſozielult colike, _ 
dohole ende maketh a man to e, 
And tourneth iopes in to ſoꝛowe. 
The baight lonne by the mozowe 
Bethtrierh not the derke night, 
The luſty pongth of mans might 
Jn age but it onde wele, 
Miſtozneth all the laſt whele, 


¶ Bic koquitur quakifer pꝛintipum irrequfafa Dos 
fuptas eos a ſemita recta muftotiens deuiare cd 
pelfit, Et natrat e emplum de Safomone, qui ex 
ſue carnis conco piſcentia victus, mul ie rum bfans 
dimẽ tis in ſui — boos alienos colere paes 


ſamebat. 


© hat (nery worthy ppince is holds 
Within hym ſelfe to beholde, 

To ſer the ſtate ol his perſone, | 
And thynke, howe there be ioyes nons 
pon this erthe made to laſte: 

And how the ſleſhe ſhall at laſt 

The luſtes ot his life toꝛſake: 

Pym ought a great enſample taks 

Df Salomon, whoſe apetite 


Was holly ſette vpon delite 


To take of women the pleſance, 

So that vpon his tgnozance 

The wyde wozlde meruailech pit, 

In thilke tyme hath ouerpaſſed, 

VW ith lleſhly luſtes was ſo taſſed, 

kde oma — 
The people of god, hym ſelfe withdzaws 

He hath fro god in ſuche a wiſe, - 

That he wozſhip and ſacrifice 

Foz ſondzie loue in ſondꝛie ſtede 

Tinto the fals gods dede. 

This was the wiſe Eccleſiaſte, 
The fame of whom hall euer laffe, 
That he the mighiie god fozfoke 
Ageyn the lawe whan hee toke 
Dis wpues and the concubines 


Ot 
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Othem chat were ſaraſines, 
Foz whiche he did tdolatt ie. 
Foz this J rede ol his ſotie, 
She ot Zidonie ſo him ladde, 
That he knelende his armes ſpꝛadde 
To Aſthoreth with great humbleſſe, 
vo hiche of her londe was the goddeſſe, 
And ſhe that was of Moabite 
So ferfo:th made hym to dellte 
Thꝛough luſt, which all his wit deuoureth, 
Thar be r 
An other Amontte alſo | 
Wu loue him hach aſtoted bo, 
Vir god Moloche that with ententt 
He ſacreth, and doth rruerente 
In ſuche a wiſe as ſhe hym bad. 
Thus was the wyleſte auerlad 
with blynde luſtes, whiche he ſought. | 
abought, 


Dut he tt atterwarde 


ota — deppen; 
CHotebic poſt mozfem Hafomonis ob eine 
peccatũ a ſuo Gerede diminer etur, ſuum 
in duodecim partes ſcidit, vnde partes ge⸗ 
rob oe n n ee 
pꝛecepto dei 
ee | 
v9hiche was pꝛophet er his deces, 
While he was in his luſtes all; 
Betokeneth what ſhall after falle. 
Fo: on a daie, whan that he metfe 
leroboam the knight hegrette, - 
And bad hym, that he ſhulde abide - . 
To here what hym ſhall be tib . 


fr 


He tut it in to petes twelfe/, 
— —— 

De kepte, and all the remenant, 
As god hath let his couenant. 
He toke vnto Leroboas, 

Df Nabar whiche the ſonne was, 

And of the kynges tourte a knight, 
And ſaide hym, ſuche is gods might. - 
As thou haſte ſene departed here 
My mantel, right in ſutde mauerr 
After the dethe of Salomon 
God hath oꝛdeined therbpon,, 
This reigne than he ſhall deuide, 


And vpon that dinifion 
— palace.” 
ds thou halt e d take, 
Thouſhatt recetue I vndertake. 
Baca ene 
es and the lecherſe 

Df hym;whtche nowe his father in. 
So ſoz to taken hede ofthis 
It ut akynge well to be chaſte; | 
Foz els he mait lightly waſte _ 
Dym ſelfx, and eke hisreigne bothe, 
And that onght every kynge to lothe, 


As J das ry orgy : 
The tale tolde: And thus therfoze 


The philoſopher vpon this thinge 
vozitte, and tounteiled to a kynge, 


2 to kynve ſuffifant, | 
And eke toreaſon accozdant, 


Be cauſe of no miſgouernance, - 
Thzough whirhe that he be ouerth;owe 
As he that wiilnoreaſon knowe. . 

Foz but a mans wit be ſweraed, | 

vShan kynde is duliche ſerued, 

It ought of reaſon to fuffile. 

Foz if it fall hymotherwiſe, 

He mate the lnffesſoze dꝛede. 

CFo: of Anthoni*thus Jrode, .. 
Vhiche of Seuerus was the ſonne, 
That he his life of commune wane 
haue holly vnto thilke vice, _ 

© Andoftetymehe was ſo nice, 

v9herof natare hir hath completed - 

., Uintothe god, whithe hath viſdelgned. 
The warkes whiche Anthonie 


wꝛougbt 

Ok luſte, wyiche he falle Toze abought. 
- Foz god his fozkete hath ſo wzoke, 
That incronthe it is pet ſpoke. . 
But la to takeremembzance 


O 
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_ | 
Thꝛough couetiſe and intuſtite, 
Foꝛth with the remenant of vice, 
And nameliche of letherie, 

wꝛite a great partie 
— — 
w hiche is thenſample of this matere. 


ie koquit de Tarquinio Rome np 
—— e nole — qui 
oz varietate 
numer ſcefera perpetrarunt. 


CS0 as theſe olde geiles ſeyne 


The pꝛoude tyranniſſhe Komepne 
Tarquinius, whiche — 


And wꝛought many a w2ongfull thynge. 


Of ſonnes he had many one, 

Amonge the whiche Arrous was one, 
Liche to his father inmaneres, 

So that within a fewe yeres, 

With treaſon and with tprannſe, 
Thei wonne of londe a great partie, 
And token hede of no juſtice, 
vohithe dewe was to her office 

Upon the rule of gonernance, 

But all that ener was pleſance, 

Tinto the flellhes luſt, thet tone. 

And fill ſo, that thei vndertoke | 
A werre, whiche was nought achened, 
But often tyme it had hem greued, 
Agepne a folke, whiche than hight 
The Gabiens, and all by night 

Thus Arrous whan he was at home 
In Nome, a pzeup plate he nom 
within a chamber, and bete hym ſelle, 
And made hym woundes . x. oz twelfe 
Upon the backe, as it was ſene. 

And ſo fozth with his hurtes grene 

In all the haſte that he mate 

He rode, and cam that other date 
Unto Gabie the titee, | 
And in he went: and whan that he 


woas knowe, anone the pates were ſhet, 


The loꝛdes all vpon hym ſet 

With dꝛawe ſwerdes bpon honde. 
And Arrous wolde hem not wiſtonde, 
And ſaide, Jam here at your wille, 
As lefe it is that ye me ſpille 
As if myn owne father deve, 


td ty Soles & inmnteres in 
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And fozth within that ſame ſtede 
De pꝛalde hem that thet wolde ſee, 


And tolde hem in what degree 
Dis father, and his bzetherne bothe, 
whiche as he ſayd weren wzothe, 
Vym had beaten and reulled, 
And out of Nome foz euer exiled, 
And thus he made hem to beleue, 
And faide: if that he might acheue 
Hts.putpos, it ſhall well be yolde, 
De lo that thet hym helpe woled. 
usohan that the loꝛdes had lene, 
Howe wolully he was beſene, 
Thet toke pitee of his grene. 
That Nome hym had eriled la. 
The Gabiens by tounſeyle tho 
Upon the goddes made hym ſweare, 


That he to hem ſhall trouth beare, 
And ſtrength hem with all his might. 


And thei alſo hym bath behight 
To helpen hym in his quarele, 
Thetſhope than foz his hele, 
That he was bathed and anopne 
Till that he was in luſty poynt, 
— — 
Chat he all holle the titer lad 
Kight as he wolde hym ſelfe deniſe: 


And than he thought hym in what wiſs 
De might his tyꝛannie ſhewe, 
And tone td his counſeile a ſhzewe, 


us hom to his father fozth he ſent, 
And in his meſſage he tho went, 
And pꝛaied his father foz to ſate 


. Sy his auiſe and fynde a waie, 
Howe thei the citee might wpnne, 
- While he lfoode ſo well therin. 


And whan the meanger was come 


8 To Nome, and hath in counſeilenome 


The kynge: it tell purchance ſo, 


That thei were in a gardeine tho 
This meſſager fozth with the kynge. 
And whan he had tolde the thynge, 
In what maner that it ffoode: 
And that Tarquinius vnderſtoode: 


By the meſſage, how that it ferde, 
Anone he toke  honde a yerde, 


The lilly croppes one and one, 
vohere that thei weren ſpzongen out, 

He ſmote of, as thei ſtoode about: 

And ſaide vnto the meſſengere, 

Lo this thyng, whiche J do nowe here, 
Shall be in ſtede ofthyn anſwere, 
And in this wiſe as J me bere, 
Thou ſhalte vnto my ſorme telle. 

And he no lenger wolde dwelle, 
But toke his leur, and goth withall 
Unto his loꝛde, and tolde hym all, 
Do we that his father had do. 

us han Arrous herde hym tell fo, 
Anone he wiſt what it ment, 

And therto ſet all his entent . 
Till he thꝛough frande and trecherie 
The pꝛintes heades of Gabie 
Hath ſmiten of, and all was 

His father cam tofoze the ſonne 

In to the towne with the Komeyns, 
And toke and lle we the citezeyns 

vo ithout reaſon oz pitee, 

That he ne ſparethno degree. 
And foz the ſpede of his tonqueſte 
He let do make a riche feſte, _ 
With a ſolempne ſacrifice | 
Jn Phebus temple, And in this wile 
Whan the Romapnes aſſembled were 
In pꝛeſente of hem all there, 
Upon the auter when all was dight, 
And that che kyꝛes were a light, 
From vnder the auter ſodeinly 

An hidous ſerpent openly 

Cam out, and hath deuoured all 
The lacrifice, and eke withall 


The fy2es queynt ; and fozth anone, 
o as he came, ſo is he gone 


thervpon thei pꝛaie 

Zo Phebus, that thei mighten knowe 
The cauſe : and he the ſame thꝛowe 
woith gaffli voyte, that all it herde, 
Che Komains in this wiſe anſwerde, 
And ſapd, how fo2 the wickednes 

Ol pꝛide, and of vnrightwilenes, 
That Tarquine and his loan: hath do, 
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The ſacrifice is waſted ſo | 
us hiche might not ben acceptable 
Upon ſuche ſinne abhominable. 


And ouer that pet he hem wiſſeth, 
And ſatth, whiche of hem ſirſt kylleth 
Upon the wꝛonge: and of that ſpeche 
Thetben within her hertes glade, 
Though thet outward no ſemblance made, 
Ther was a knight, which Brut? hight, 
And he with all the haſte he might 
To grounde fill, and there he kiſte: 


Burt none ol hem the cauſe wiſte, 


Is mother : but they weren blynde, 
And ſighe not ſo ferre as hee. 

But when thet leften the citee. 
And comen home to Nome ageyn: 


And moder hath, to hir he bende, 


And kiff, and eche ol hem thus wende 
To be the kyꝛſte vpon the chance, 

Df Terquine foz to do vengeance, 
So as thei herden Phebus ſepne. 
But euery tyme hath his certeyne, 
So mult it nedes than abide, 

Till afterwarde vpon a tide: 


CHicnarraf, quod cum Tarquiniue in o8ſibions 
cinitatis — vf eam deſtrueret, 


intentus 
Arrous fifins eiua Romary ſecreto adiens in dos 
mo cofkfatini $oſpitatus eft,vbi de nocte ilkam caſ⸗ 
dominazy Lucreciam ima ginata frauds 
vi oppʒeſſit, vnde a pʒe doſoze moztua, ipſe ell 
Tarquinio patre ſuo, tota ckamante Roma, img 
perpetuum ex defecati ſunk, 


CTarquinius made bnſkilfully 

A werre, whiche was faſt by, 

Agepn a towne with wailes ffronge, 

whiche Ardea was cleped longe, 

And calf a ſege there abonte, 

That there mate no man paſſen oute. 
— — ts 
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voith hym to ſuppe in companie 


Hath bede: and whan thei comen were, - 


And lette at ſupper there, 

Amonge her other wazdes glade 

Arrous agreatſpekynge made, 

voho had tho the beſt wife 

Ot Nome, and thus began a ffrife. 

Foz Arrous ſaith, he hath the beit. 

Tillatlaſte one Collatine 

A wozthy knight, and was coſine | 

To Arrous, ſatde him in this wile, 
It is (quod he) of none empzile 

To ſpeke a wozde, but of the dede, 

wherokit is to taken hede. 

Anone foz thy this ſame tyde 

Lepe on thy hoꝛs, and let vs ride, 

So maie we knowe both two 

Uinwacely what our wines do, 

And that ſhall be a trewe aſſaie. 
This Arrous ſaith not ones naſe, 


And take a chambze oute of ſight. 
Thet be diſguiſed foz a thzowe, 

So that nolife ſhulde hem knowe. 

And to the paleis ficlt thei ſought, 

To ſe what thynge thele ladies wzonght, 

Df whiche Arrous made a baunt, 

And thet hir ligh of glad ſemblaunt 

All fall of myzthes and of bozdes, 

ut amonge all other wozdes 

Df thilke place what hem liſte, 

Thei gone hem fozth that none it wif, 

| _ Beſſdethllkepate of bzas, 

Collacea whiche cleped was, 

There founden thet at home ſittynge 

Lucrece his wife all enutroned 

v9ith women, whiche were abandoned 


To werthe, and ſhe w2ought ehe withall, 
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ieth at ſiege in great dileaſe, 
And if it ſhulde hym 


— — 
vohan thei the walles ſhulde allaile. 
But il my wilhes might aualle, | 14 
J wolde it were a groundles pit, 3 
Be lo the ſiege were vnknit, | 
And I my haſbonde ſie. 

Arole, that ſhene might it Topye, 
And as men ſene the dew 
The leues andthe ftoures ehe: 
Night ſo vpon hir white theke: = 
voban Collatine hath herde hir tog 
The meanynge ofhir trete herts, 
Anone with that to hir he texte, © © 
And ſayd : Yo my good dere, 
Nowe is he come to pon here, 

That ye motte louen as pe ſepne, 

And ſhe wich goodly chere agepns 
Beclipt him in hir armes male. 


And the colour, whiche erſte was pals 


To beautee than was reſtoꝛed, 
e 
And of this lady herde and ſig 

The chynges, as thei ben 
The reaſon ofhis wittes all 
— dn pars 
VSith ſuch a wounde him hath th; 


- That he mul nedes feles ite (fiſts; 
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De ſpake, and made frendly there, The nerte wale, till he tame 
Tyl it was tyme ſqʒ to go. Unto Collacea the gate | 
And Collatine with him alſo ' Ok Rome, and it was ſomevele late, 
Dis leue tone, ſo chat by ninbt. Night euen upon the ſonne ſette. 
voith all the haſte that thei might, And he whiche had ſhape his nette 
Thei riden to the ſiege ageyn. | Hir innocence to betrappe, 

But Arrous was lowobeſein  - And as it ſhulde tho miſhappe, 
With thoughtes, which vpon him ronne, As pꝛiuely as euer he might 
That he all by the bzode ſonne He rode, and ol his hoꝛs alight 
To bedde goth; not fo: to reſte, Toloze Collatines Inne, 
But foz to thinke vpon the beſte, And all frendeliche goth him tn, 
And the faireſt fozth with alle, As he that was toſin ofhoule. | 
That euer he ſigh, 9; euer ſhalle, And ſhe, whiche is the good ſponſe 
So as him thought in his cozage, Lucrece, whan that ſhe hym ſighe, 
vohere he poꝛtreied hir image, vSith goodly chert dꝛewe hym nighe, 

Fpꝛlt the fetares ol hir fate, As ſhe, whiche all honour ſappoſeth, 
In whiche nature hadallgrace- And hym, id as ſhe dare, oppoſeth 
—_— beutee beſette, - Doe it ſtode ol hir huſbonde. 

So that it might not be bette. ; And he tho did hir vnderſtonde 
And howe hir yelowe heare was treiled, with tales feigned in this wile, 


And hir aty:eſo well adreſſedd. Right as he wolde him ſelfe deuiſe. 
And howe ſhe wopte, al this de thoughe. woherotk he might hir herte gladde, 
And howe ſhe ſpake, + hom ſhe wꝛought, That ſe the better chere made, 
— — | v9han the the gladde moꝛdes herde, 
But all it likech him ſo wele, Howe that hir haſbande ferde. 
That in he wozde noz in the deve - And thus the trouthe was deceined 
x With flie treaſon, whiche was receiuen 
To hir, whiche mente all good. 
Foz as the feſtes than ſtoode 
His ſouper was right wel arrated : 
But pet he hath no woꝛde aſſated 
To ſpeke ol loue in no degree, 
Wut with conert ſabtilitee 
Dis krendly ſpeches he affaiteth, 
And as the tigre his tyme awaiteth 
In hope fo totatche his pꝛate. | 
wWhan chat the bozdes were awate, 
And thei haue ſouped in the halle, 
De ſaith, that ſlepe is on him falle, 
And pꝛaith, he mote go to bedde. 
And ſhe with all haſte ſpedde, 
3s fanozable ft tohelpe... - Pick, So as hir thought it was to doone, 


And thus within bim lelfe to pelpe, That euery thinge was redie ſoone. 
As he whiche was a wilde man dc he bꝛought him to his chamber tho, 
Upon his treaſon he began. And tohe hir leue, and fozth is go 
And vp he erte, and fozth he wente In to hir otune thambze by: 

On hozſbacke, but his entente And the that wende tertryniy 


Wen. Dau had afrende, and had a fo, = 
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voherof fill after mothell wo. 

This tyꝛanne though be lie lofte, 
Oute ok his bedde aroſe full ofte, 
To herken, till that all were 
To bedde gone, and ſlepten faſte. 
And than vpon hym ſelle he caſte 
A mantel, and his werde all naked 
He toke in honde, and ſhe vnwaked 
A bedde late: but what ſhe mette 
God wote, foz he the doze vnſhette 
So pꝛiuelp, that none it herde, | 
The lofte paas and fozthhe ferde 
Into the bedde, where that ſhe llepte, 
All ſodeinly and in he crepte, 
And hir in bothe his armes toke, 
noith that this wozthy wyfe awoke, 
Vhiche though tendzefſe of womanhed, 
Hir voyce bath loſte foz pure dzede, 
That one wozde ſpeke ſhe ne dare. 
And eke he bade hir to beware. 

Foz it ſhe made noyſe oz trie, 
De ſayd, his werde laie faſte bit 
To ſiee hir, and hir folke abonte. 

And thus he bꝛought hir herte in doute, 
That luke a lambe, whan it is ceſed - 
In wolues mouth, ſo was diſeaſed 
Lucrece whiche he naked fonde, 
v9herofſhe ſwouned in his honde, 
And, as who ſaith, late dede oppꝛeſſed. 
And he whiche all him had adꝛeſſed 
To luſte, toke than what him liſte, 
And goth his weye, that none it wilt, 
In to his owne chambze ageyn, 
And cleped vp his chamberleyn, 
And made hym redie foz to ride. 
And thus this lecherous pꝛide 
To hozs lepte, and fozth he rode. 
And the whiche in hir bed abode, 
vohan that ſhe wiſt he was agone, 
She cleped after light anone, 

And vp axoſe longe er the dale, 
And taſt aweie hir freſſhe araie, 

As the whiche hath the woꝛlde fozſake, 
And coke vpon the clothes blake, 
And euer bpon continunge 
Right as men ſee a welle ſpzinge, 
wo ich eien fall of wofull teares 
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Hir heare hangynge aboute her eares 

She wepte, and no man wilt whie. 

But pet amonge full pitouſlie ; 1 
She pꝛaied, that thei nolden dꝛetthe . 
Hir hall onde foz to fetthe, wa 
Foꝛthwith hir fader eke alſo, 


Thus be thei tomen bothe two, 


And Brutus tame with Collatine, 
vs hiche to Lucrece was coſine, 
And in thei wenten all thzee 
To chambze, where thei might ſee 
The wofulleſt vpon this molde, 
Vhiche wepte, as ſhe to water ſholde. 
The chambze doze anone was ſtoke 
Er thei haue ought vnto hir ſpoke. 
Thei ſee hir clothes all diſgiſled, 
And howe ſhe hath hir ſelfe deſpiſed, 
Hir heare hangpnge vnkemte aboute, 
And knele vnto hir huſbonde, - 
And he wolde fayne haue vnderffonde 


The tauſe, why ſhe fared ſo. 


with ſofte wozdes aſked tho: 

vo hat mate pou be mp god ſivete- 
And ſhe, whiche thought hir lelfe vnmete, 
And the leſt wozthe of women alle, 

Hir wofull there lete downe falle 

Foz ſhame, and coude vnnethes loke, 
And the therof good hede toke, 

And pꝛaiden hir in all wate, 

That ſhe ne ſpare foz to ſaie 

Unto hir frendes, what hir aileth, 

v9hy the lo loze hir ſelle bewaileth, 
And what the ſoothe wolde mene. 

And ſhe whithe hath hir ſoꝛowe grene, 
Vir wo to tell then alſated, 

But tender ſhame hir wo2de delaſed, 
That ſondzy tymes as ſhe mente | 
To ſpeke, vpon the poynte the ſtente, 
And thei hir beden euer in one 
To telle fozth, and there vpor, | 
Dir tale betwene ſhame and dꝛede 

She tolde,not without peyne. 

And he whiche wolde hir wo reftrepne, 

Hir buſbond, a ſozyman, * 
Lomfo:teth hir all that he tan, 

And ſwoze, and eke hir fader bothe, 


Ff iu That 
\ 


LIBER 


That thei wich hir be not w2oth, 

Okt that is do ageinſt hir wille, 

And pꝛaiden hir to be ſtille. 

Foz thei to hit haue all fozyene. 
wut the whiche thought not to ltye, 

Okt hem will no fozyeuenefle, 

And ſaid : of thilke wickedneſſe, 

v9hiche was to hir body wzonght, 

All were it ſoſhe might it nought, 


Oꝛ any mantherof be ware, 
A naked ſwerde the whiche ſhe bare 


And fill to grounde, and euer amonge, 
vo ban that the fill, ſo as ſhe might, 
— — 
— — the knee 
Shuld any thynge 

Thus late this wife honeftelp, 
All though the died wofully. 
Tho was no ſozowe foz to ſeke, 

Bir huſbande and hir father ekt 

A \worne vpon the body felle, 

There mate no mans tonge telle, 

In whiche anguiſſhe that thei were. 

But Brutus, which was with hem there, 

Towarde hym leife his hert kepte, 
And to Lucrece anone he lepte, 

The bloudy ſwerde and pulleth out, 
And lwoꝛe the gods all aboute, 
That he therofſhall do vengeance: 
And the tho made a countenance, 
Dir dedly eie and at laſte 

Jn thonkpnge as it were bp talk. 
And lo behelde hym in the wile, 
vohile ſhe to loke maie ſuffiſe. 

And Brutus with a manly herte 
Hirhuſbonde hath made vp ſterte, 
Fozth with hir father eke alſo, 

In all haſte and ſaide hem tho, 
That thei anone without lette 
A bere fo2 the body fette; . 
Lucrece and therupon bledend 
De laide, and ſo foꝛth out criend 
De goch vuto the marketplace | 


Of Rome: and in a litell ſpace 
Thꝛough crie the citee was aſſembled, 
And enery mans hert trembled, 
nohan thei the ſoth herde of the tas, 
And there vpon the counſevle was 
Take, ofthe great and of the male: 
And Brutus tolde hem all che tale. 
And thus cam tn toremembzance 
Okt ſynne the continuance, 

o hiche Arroushad do tofoze. 

And eke longe tyme er he was boze 
Df that his father had do 


The wꝛonge came in to place tho, 
So that the common clamour tolde 


The newe ſhame of ſynnes olde. 
And all the towne began to trie: 
Awey awey the tyꝛannie 
Df lecherie and coueriſe. 

And at laſte in ſuche a wſſe 


wollb bym that hath the lawe on honde, 
That map a man well vnderſtonde, 

As by a tale thou ſhalte witte 

Df olde enſample as it is wꝛitte. 


r 
mo 
ſernare mare Hinenfemy. 


Acco: ded in hir faders ſight 
woas · that he ſhuld his doughter wen 
But er the cauſe were fally ſpedve 
Dir fader, whiche in Romanie 

The ledyng ol the chiualrie 
In gouernante hath vndertake 

Spon a werre, whiche was take, 
Gothe out with all the ſtrength he had 
Okt men of armes whiche he lad, 

So was the martage lefte, 

And ſtode vpon acco2de till efte. 

The kynge, whiche herde tell of this, 
Howe that this matde oꝛdeined is 
To mariage, thought another, 

— ad thilke time a bꝛother, 
Marcus Claudius was hote, 
——— 
Right as the kynge hym ſelfe was, 
Thei two tegider vpon this caas 
In counceyle founden out the wepe, 
That Marcus Claudius ſhall ſepe, 
Howe ſhe vy weye ol touenante 
To his ſeruite apurtenante 
Was holle, and to none other man. 
And there vpon he ſaith he tan 
euerp poynt witneſſe take, 
that the ſhall it not fozlake, 


SEPTIMVS. Fol. CLXXII. 

Cat Rome when Appius, v9han that thet had ſhape (9 
vohoſe other name was Claudius, After the lawe whiche was tho, 

mas gonernour of the citee, vohile that hir fader was abſente, 
There fyll a wonder thynge to ſee, She was ſomoned and aſſente 
Touthend a gentill mapde, as thus: To come in pꝛeſente ofthe kynge, 
wohome Liuius Virginius And ſtoode in anſwere of this thynge. 
Begeten had vpon his wife, Dir frendes wiſten all wele, 
Men ſalden, that ſo faire a life That it was falchede enerp dele, 
As ſhe, was not in allthe towne. And comen to the kpnge, and ſaiden 
This fame, whiche goth vp and downe, Alpon the comune lawe and pꝛalden, 
To Claudius tame in his ere, So as this noble woꝛthy knight 
voherof his thought anone was there, Dir fader ſoꝛ the common right 
vohiche all his herte hath ſette a kyꝛe, In thilke tyme, as was befall, 
That he began the floure deſpze, Laie fo2 the pzofite ot them all 
wo hiche longeth vnto matdenhede, Upon the wilde feldes armed, | 
And lende, if that he might ſpede That he ne ſhulde not ben harmed 
The blynde luſtes of his wille. Me ſhamed, while that he were oute. 
Vut that thyng he might not fulfille, And thus thet pꝛeiden all aboute, 
Foz ſhe ſfoode vpon mariage, Foz all the clamour that he herde, 
A wozthy knight of great lignage The kinge vpon his luſte anſwerde,, 
(Illicius whiche than high) And paue hem onelp dates two 


Ok reſpite ; foz he wende tho, 
That inſoſhozte a tyme appere 
Dir fader might in no manere. 
But as therofhe was dettiued. 
Foz Liuius had all tonteiued 
The purpos of the kynge tofo!?, 
So that to Nome apene therfoze 
In all haſte he came riderive, 
And lefte vpon the kelde liggende 
Vis holt, till that he came ageyne. 
And thus this wozthy tapiteyne 
Appered redy at his date, 
vshere all that euer reaſone mait 
By lawe in audtence he dooth, 
So that his doughter vpon ſooth, 
He hath tofoze the tourte excuſed. 


The kynge, which ſaw his purpoſe falle, 


And that no fleight might auayle, 
Intombꝛed of his luſtes blynde 
The lawe tourneth out ol kynde, 

And halfe in wꝛathe as though it were, 
In pꝛeſente of hem all there, 
Detetued ol tontupiſtente, 

Paue foꝛ his bꝛoder the ſentence: 
And bad hym, that he ſhulde teaſe 


This mapde, and make hym well at eaſe. 
wut 


- 


In ſuche a wiſe foz to ſep | 


But all within his owne entent, 
He wilt how that the cauſe went, 
Ol that his bꝛother hath the wite, 
He was hym ſelfe foz to wite. 

But thus this maiden had wzonge, 


 UVShiche was vpon the kynge alonge, 


But ageyne hym was none apele, 
And that the father wilt wele. 
UWherof vpon the tyꝛanntie, 


That foz the luſte oflecherie 


Dis doughter ſhuld be diſteiued, 
And that Ilicius was weiued 
Untrulp from the mariage: 
Night as a lyon in his rage, 

us hiche ot no dzede ſet account, 
And not what pitee ſhulde amount, 


|  Anakedſ\werdehe pulled out, 


Zhe whiche amonges all the rout 

He thꝛeſt tough his donghters ſide, 

And all alaude thus he cride: 
Lo take hir there thou w2ongfull kynge, 

Foꝛ ie is leuer vpon this thynge | 

To be the father of a maide, 

Though ſhe be dead, than if men ſalde, 

That in hir like ſhe were ſhamed, 

And J therof were euill named. 
Tho bad the kynge men ſhulde areffe 


Dis body, butofthilke heür 


Like to the chaſed wilde boꝛe 
The houndes whan he feleth ſoꝛt 
To th:0we, and goth foztþhis wey: 


This wozthy knight with verde in honde, 
Dis wep made, and thethpm wonde, 

That none of hem his ſtrokes kepte, 

And thus vpon his hozs he lepte, 

And with his \werde dꝛoppyng all bloode, 
vohiche within his doughter ſtoode, 

He cam there as the power was 

Ot Nome, and tolde hem all the tas: 


And ſapd hem: that thei might lere 


That better it were to redzeſſe 
At home the great bnrightwtlneſſe, 
Than fo; to warre in ſtrange place, 
And leſe at home her owe grace. 
Fo: thus ſtant euery mans life 


That the i will ſtonde by the right. 
And thus of one accozde bpzight 
To Nome at ones home ageyne 
Thei tozne, and ſhoztly foz to ſepne, 
This tyꝛannie cam to mouth, 
And enery man ſaith, what he couth, 
So that the pꝛeuie trecherte, 
rohiche ſet was vpon lecherie, 
Lam openly to mannes eare, 
And that bzought inthe common feare, 
That euerp man the perill vzadde 
Of hym, that ſo hem ouerlad. 
Foz thei oz that were wozſe falle, 
Thꝛough common counſefle of hem all 
Thei haue her wzongfull kyng depoſed, 
And hem, in whom it was ſuppoſed 
The counceyle ſtoode of his ledynge, 
By lawe vnto the dome thei bzpnge, 
where thet reteiuen the penance, 
That longeth to ſuche gouernante. 
And thus the vnchaſte was chaſkiſed, 
voherof thet might ben aduiled, 
That ſhulde afcerwarde gouerne, 
And by this euidente lerne, 
Howe it is good a kpnge-eſchewe 
The luſte alvice, and vertue iris. 


C dic inter afia el, regimen concernentia 
— quomodo matrimoniny , cuins ſtatus 
ſacramentuy quaſi continentiam equipar ans etid 

e dekectatioms moderari decef, 
Et natrat in ext pci eo 
te vit, qui Have Raguelis 
——— J p2opter 32 volup⸗ 
nocte a demone "Uſmodeo figifeatiy wg ingulati ing 


gerierunk, 


CXomake an ende in this partie, 
wohithe toucheth tothe politie 
Ok chalkitee in ſpectall. 
As fo concluſion finall, 
That euer luſt᷑ is to eſchewe, 2 
By great enlample J mate argewe, 


SEPT-IMVS. 


Howe in Rages a towne of Mede 
There was a maide, and as I rede 
Sara ſhe hight, and Raguelle 

Bir father was: and ſo befelle 

Hf bodie bothe and of vilage 

woas none ſo faire of the lignage, 

To ſeche amonge hem all, as hee, 
voherol the riche of the citee 


" NBHefluſfie falke, that couden loue, 
Alloted were vpon hir lone, 


And axen hir foz to wedde. 

One was, whiche at laſt ſpedde, 

But that was moꝛs fo: likinge 

To haue his luſt, chan foz weddynge, 

As he within his herte caſte, 

no hiche hym repenteth at laſte. 

Foz ſo it felle the firſt night, 

u9han he was to the bedde dight, 

As he, whiche nothtnge god beſecheth, 

Hut all onely his luſtes ſecheth, 

A bedde er he was fully warme, 

And wolde haue take hir in his arme, 

Aſmode, whiche was a fende of helle, 

And ſerueth as the bokes telle 

To tempte a man in ſuche a wiſe, 

was redy there, and thilke empzlle, 

vohiche he bath ſet vpon delite, 

He vengeth than in ſach a plite, 

That he his necke hath wzith a two, 

This ponge wile was lozie tho, 

vohiche will nothinge what it ment. 

And netheleTe yet thus it went, 

Not onely foz this fyzif man, 

But after right as he began, 

Sixe other ol hir huſbondes 

Aſmode hath take in to his hondes, 

o that thet all a bevde deſde, | 
vohan thei hir hande towarde hirleyde, 

Nought fas che lawe of mariage, 

But foz that ilke frie rage, 

In whiche that thei the lawe extede. 

Foz who that wolde take hede, 

vs hat after fill in this matere, 

There might he well the ſooth here. 

And Raphael in companie | 

Hath taught hym, howe to be hone, 

Aſmode wannought at thilke feſte ; 


Fo: he his luſt ſo goddely ladde, .. 

That both lawe and kynde is ſerned, 
vherof he hath hym (elfe pzeſerued, = 
That he fill nat in the ſentence, - 10 
Df whiche an open euidence 

Ok this enſample a man maie ſee, 

That whan likpnge in the degret 

Df martage maie fozſweie, 
well ought hym than in other weie 
Ok luſt ts be the better aduiſed, 
Fo: god the lawe hath aſſiſed 

As well to reaſon as to kynde, 

But he the beaſtes wolde bynde 


DOneip to lawes ot nature, 


But to the mannes creature 

God gaue hym reaſon fozth withall, 
voherot that he nature ſhall 

Upon the cauſes modifie, 

That he ſhall do no lecherte. 

And pet he ſhall his luſtes haue, 

So ben the lawes both ſane, - 

And euerythinge put out ofſelander; 
As whilom to kynge Aliſander | 
The wile philoſopher tanght, 
vohan he his firlt loze taught, 
Not only vpou thaſtitee, 
But vpon all honeſtee. 
woberel a kynge hym ſelfe mate taffe, 
Dobo trewe.how large,how iuft,how that 
PHym ought of reaſon foz to bee, 
Foꝛth with the vertue of pitee, | 
Thzough which he mal great chbke deer 


Toward his god, that he pzeſerue 


Hym, and his people in all welthe, 
Df peas, richeſſe, honour, and helthe 
Here in this wozlde, and elles ehe. 
My ſonne as we toloꝛe ſpeke 
In ſhzifte, ſo as thou me ſeideit, 
And fo2 thin eaſe as thou me pzeſdeſt, 
Thy loue towes foz to lille, 
That I the wolde telle and wiſe 
The fo:me of Ariſtoteles loe: 
I haue it ſeide, and ſomdele moze 
Df other enſamples, to allaie 
It I thy peines might alaſe | 
Though any tbynge, whiche J can lait. 


Do waie my lather, J you pale, 


Fol. CLxxitt 
Ind pet Thobie his wille had, - 
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Ok that pe haue bnto me tolde, 

I thanke pou a thouſande folde, 
The tales ſounden in mine ere, 
But pet my herte is elles where, 
That J name ener in loues peyne. 
Suche loze coude I neuer gete, 
v9hiche might make me fozpete 
O poynte, but it ſo were Jlepte, 
That J mytides ate ne kepte 

To thinke on loue, and on his lawe, 
That hert tan I not withdzawe, 
Foz thy my good fader dere 
Zeue, and ſpeke of mp matere, 
Touchend of loae as we begonne, 
It that there be onght ouer ronne, 
Oꝛ ought fozyece, oꝛ lefte behynde, 
V9hiche falleth vnts lones kynde, 
wherof it nedeth to be ſhztne, 


and is the late of all tho, 
A wyl he telle, and than ho. 


1 * liber ſeptimus, 


Que fauet ad viciũ ver? hee modo regula cs 

Nec nave ec6tra qui docet ordo placar, (fert 

Cxcus amor dudum n6 dũ ſua lumina cæpit, 
Quo Venus impofirum deuia fallat iter. 


CP Poſt quam ad amantis confeſſi 

ed feſſos — tie ur Artioteſv regem 
1 
vo vokumine ad confeffionem 


in amo zis cauſa re 


— vꝛoponit, 
— ron a6. 9e — 7 
ſequentes , nulło humano rationis arbitrio, ſen 


eccleſie ke gum impoſitione a ſais epceſſib? des ite 


antur, vnde quatenus amozem concernit az 
— conſcientiam ma pp fin ſu fe 
teria Genius yimar! conatur. 


INCIPIT LIBER 
OCTAVYS. 


The hearn dum lüge to fulfill 

Ol all ioye, where as hee 

Hit entroniſed in hls ſee, 

And hath his angels hym to ſerue, 
Suche as him liketh to pzeſerue, 

So that thet mowe nought foꝛlweie, 
But Lucifer he put aweie, 


There is plentet, but thei ben blake, 
woherol ns ſight mate be take. 
Thus whan the thinges ben befall, 

That Lucifers tourte was fall, 

ushere deadly pꝛide hem hath conuefed, 

Knone fo2thwith it was purus ied 

hym whiche all thinges mate, 
He made Adam the ſirte dale 

Jn paradiſe and to his make 

Him liketh Eue alſo to make, 

And bad hem trete and multiplies, * 

Fo: of the mans pzogente, 

whiche of the woman ſhall be boze, 

The nombꝛe of angels, whiche was loze, 

w9han thei oute of the blile felle, 

He thought to reſfoze and fille 

In heuen thilke holy place, 

v9hiche ſtoode tho voyde bpon his grace, 

Vt as it is well wilt and knowe, 

Adam and Eue but a thzowe, 

So as it ſhuld of hem betide, 

In Paradiſe at thilke tide 

Ne dwelten, and the cauſe whit 

vo zitte in the boke of Geneſie, 


As who ſaith, all men hane herde, 
Howe Rhaphael the fpzie werde 

In honde toke and dꝛoue hem out, 
To gete her lines foode aboute 

Upon this woſull erthe here. 
Metodre ſaith to this matere, 
Ashe by renclacton 

It had vpon a viſion, 

Howe that Adam and Eue alſo 
Uirgines comen bothe two 

In to the woꝛlde and were aſhamed, 
Till that nature hach hem reclaimed 
To loue, and taught hem thilke loꝛe, 
That firſte thet ktife, and ouer moꝛe 
Thei done, that is to kynde due, 
V9herof thei hadden faire (ue. 

A ſonne was the firſte of alt, 
And Caim by name theihpm tall. 
Abel was after the ſeconde, 

And in the geſte as it is founde, 
Nature ſo the tauſe ladde, 

Two doughters eke dame Eue hadde, 
The firlte cleped Calmana ; 
woas, and that other Delbora. 

Thus was mankpnde to begynne: 

Foz thy that tyme it was no ſynne 

The luſter to take the bꝛother, 


vo han that there was ol choile none other. 


To Caim was Calmana betake, 

And Delborahath Abel take, 

In whom was gete natheles 

Df woꝛldes folke the firit encres, 

Men ſein that nede hath no lawe. 

And lo it was by thilke dawe, 

And laſte vnto the ſeconde age, 

Till that the great water rage 

Ol Noe, whiche was ſaide the flood, 

The woꝛlde, whiche than in ſynne food, 

Hath dꝛeinte, out take lines eight. 

Tho was mankynde of litell weight. 
Sem, Cam, lapher, ol theſe thze, 

That ben the ſonnes of Noe, 

The woꝛlde of mans nacion 

In to multiplicacion 

u9as reſkozed newe agepne, 

So ferfozth as theſe bokes ſepne, 

That of hem thze, and her iue 

There was ſo large aretinus 


OCTAVYS, 


Fol. CLXXIIII. 


O nations lenentie and two, 
Jn ſondꝛie place eche one of tho 
The wide woꝛlde haue enhabited, 
Vut as nature hem bath excited 
Thei toke than litell bebe - 
The bꝛother of the luſterhede, 
To wedde wines, till it came 
In to the tyme of Abraham, 
uo han the thirde age was bygonne, 
The nede tho was oneronne, 
Foz there was people enough in londe. 
Than at firſte it came to honde, 
That ſiſterhode of mariage 
Was toned in to 
de 
coſine. 
Foz Abraham er that he deied 
e 
That he his ſonne Iſaac 
Do wedde loz no woꝛldes good, 
But onel to his owne blood. 
Wherof the ſeruant as he badde, 
wohan he was deade, his ſonne bath ladds 
To Bethuel, where he Rebecke 
Dath wedded with the white necke, 
Fo2 ſhe, he wiſt well and ſighe, 
a eee e. 
as A hath 
v9han Iſaac was god 
His ſonne Iacob did alſo, 
And of Laban the donghters two, 
V9hiche was his eme, he toke to wile, 
And gate vpon hem in his life, 
De hir fy: whiche highte Lic, 
Syx ſonnes of his 
And of Rachel two ſonnes che, 
The remenant was foz to ſeke, 
That is to ſein of ſoure ma. 
uoherot he gate on Bila two, 
And of Zilpha he had eke twey. 
And theſe twelae, as J the ſep 


8 


'Thzough pzoutdence of gov hym fete, 


Ben ſaide the IPatriarkes twelfe, 

Df whom as afterwarde befel 

The tribus twelfe of Iſrael 
Engendꝛed were, and ben the ſame, 
That of hebꝛewes tho hadden name, 


— 


LIBER 


vohithe of Libzed in aliante 

Foz ener kepten thilke vſance 

Moft comonlp till Chriſte was boze, 
But afterwarde it was fozloze 
Amonge vs that ben baptiſed, 

Fo: of the lawe canoniſed 

The pope hath bode tothe men, | 
That none ſhall wedden ofhiskyn, 
Ne the leconde, ne the thꝛid. 

But though that holy churche bid 

So to refkrepne mariage, 

There ben pet vpon loues rage 

Full many of ſuthe nowe a date, 

That taken where thei take male, 
Foz lone, whiche is vnbeſem 

Ok all reaſon, as men lein. 


Rigyt ſo tan he no moze good, 

But taketh what thyng comth next to hbde, 
My ſonne thou ſhalt vnderſfonde, 

That ſuche delite is foz to blame, 

Foz thy if thou haſt den the ſame | 

Zo lone in anp ſuche manere. 

Tell fo2th therof, and ſhꝛiue the here: 

C Ny tader naie, god wote the ſoothe, 

My feyze ts not in ſuche a boothe, 

So wilde a man pet was Aneuer, 

That of my kynne oz lene oz leuet 

Me luſt loue in ſache a wile. 

And cke J not foz what empꝛiſe 

I ſhulde aſfote vpon a nonne, 

Foz though J had hir loue wonne, 

It might into no pꝛite amounte, 

So therofſet Inone acounte. 

Pe mate well aſke ofthis and that, 

But ſothelp foz to tell plat, 

Jn all this wozlde there is but one, 

The whiche my herte hath ouergone. 

J am toward all other free. 

C Full well my ſonne nowe I ſee, 

Thy woꝛde ſtonte euer vpon o plate, 

But pet therof thou halt a grace, 


That thon the might ſo well excuſe 

Ol loue, ſuche as ſome men vſe, 

So as I ſpake ot nowe tofoze, 
Fo: all ſuche tyme of lone is loze, 

And like vnto the bitter ſwete. 

Fo: though it thinke a man fyꝛſt ſwete, 
He ſhall well felen at laſte, 

That it;is ſower, and mate not laſte. 
Fo: as a moꝛtell enuenomed: | 
S0hath ſuche lone his luſt miſtimed 
And great enſamples many one 

A man mate fynde thervpon. 


Cbic kfoquitur contra tos, quos Benus ſui da 
ſiderii fernoze inffammans, ita inceſtnofos effecis, 
— — 0202i6ns partunt. Sf narrat eps 
um, qualifer p20 eo quod Gains Caliguſa 

tres — ſuaa vir gines coitu iſficito opzefſit, 
deus fanti ſceleris pectatũ non ferena, ipſum noy 


ſokum ab impevio, ſed a Sita iuſticia vindice pʒia 


nanif. Qarrat etiam almd tx empt᷑um ſuper eod?, 

quafites Amon filius D auſd fatui amo is concus 

2 —— fone £3 — 
a , 

ter quod et ipſe a fratre ſuo Abſokoy poſtea inter 

fectus, peccatũ ſue moztis paegio imutꝰ pedemil, 


CAt Rome fpzite it we begyn. 
There ſhall I fynde howe of this ſyn 


An emperour was fo? to blame, 
Gaius Caligula byname, 


us hiche of his owne ſuſters thzee 
Berefte the virginitee. | 
And whan he had hem fo fozlepn, 
As he, whiche was all vileyn, 
He did hem oute of londe exile. 
But afterwarde within a while 
God hath berefte him in his irt 
His life, and eke his large empire, 
And thus foz likinge of a thzdwe, 
Foz ener his luſt was ouerthzowe, 
¶ Ok this ſoty allo J fynde, 

Amon his ſuſter agryn kynde, 

vo hiche hight Thamar, he fozlaye, 
But he that luſt another daie 
Abought, whan that Abſolon 

His owne bꝛoder there vpon, 

Of that he had his ſuſter ſhente, 
Toke of that ſynne vengemente, 


And llough him with his owne honde, 


Dit 
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gte narrat quakiter T off duas fiſias fnas ipſia 
tonſencientibus carnaſi copukacoquoutt, duosqx 
ep eis fifios ſafics Moab Amd pꝛogenuit:quo⸗ 
tum poftea generati 8 et evaſperans contra 
popnłũ det in terra ſaltim pꝛomiſſionis vario gra⸗ 
namine eq ſepiu s inſuktabat, 


CAnd fo; to ſe moze ofthis thinge, 
The bible maketh a knowlegeinge, 
voherofthou might take euidence 
Mpon the the erperience, 

han Lothes wife was ouergone, 
And ſhape vnto the ſalte fone, 

As it ts (poke vntd this dale, 

Wy both his doughters than he late. 
With childe he made hem both great, 
Tull that nature hem wolde lette, 
And ſo che cauſe about ladde, 

That eche ol hem a ſenne had. 

Moab the fyzlt, and the ſetonde 
Amon, of whiche, as it is founde, 
Cam afterwarde to great encres 
Two nations: and fietheles f 
Foꝛ that the ſtockes were not good, 
The b:anches mighten not ben good, 
Fo: ofthe falſe Moabites, 

Fozth with the ſtrength of Amonites 
Df that thet were firſt miſger, 

The people of god was ofte vpſet 
In Iſraell and in Judee, 

As in the bible a man mate ſee. 

¶ Lo thus my lone as J the ſaie 
Thou might thy ſelle be beſate 

Ot that thou haſt᷑ of other herve, 

Fo? euer pet it hath ſo tere 

Ok loues luſt, if ſo befall, - 

That it n other plate falle, 

Than it is ofthe lawe ſette. 

He whiche his lone hathe ſo beſette, 
Mott afterwarde repent hym ſoze. 
And euer man is others loꝛe, 

l chat befill in tyme er this, 
The pꝛeſent tyme, whithe nowe is, 
Mate benenfozmed, how it ſtoode, 
And take that hym thynketh good, 
And lene that, whiche is nought ſo; 
But loꝛ to loke oftpme ago, 
Dowe luſt of loge ercedeth lawe, 
It ought lo to be withyzawe, 


This woꝛthy quene toke awey. 
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Fo! every man it ſhulde drede, 


And nameliche in his ſibrede, 


uo hiche tonrneth oft to vengeance, 


- Wherof a tale in remembzance, 


uohiche is a longe pꝛoteſſe to here, 
7 thinke fo2 to tellen here. 


Omnib? eſt cõmunis amor, ſed imoderatos 
Que facit exceſſus, . amans. 
Sors tamẽ vnde Venus 2 cor da videre 

Quæ rations erunt, non ratione finir, 


©  CHickoquitur adPue contra inceſiuoſos amantũ 


coitus, Et narrat mirabie wm dem 
rege Antiocgho, qui vᷣxore moatna pꝛopꝛiam fikid 
viołauit, et quia fifie matrimontum penes afi08 
impedire voluit, tale ab eo epiit edictum, quod ſ⸗ 
quis eam in N peterit, mſi quoddam pao⸗ 
bfema queſtions, quam ipſe rep pꝛopoſuerat, 
veraciter ſołueret, capu ali ſentencia puniretny, 
— 28 veniens tandem diſcretus iunenis pꝛin⸗ 
pꝛi Appolinus 12 ſoluit, Nec — 
— 4 babere —— ſed rex indignatus 
odium vecoffegit , 


CDf acrontke in dates gone, 
The which is cleped Panreone, 
In lones cauſe I rede thus, 
Howe that the great Antiochus, 
Df whom that Antioche toke 
His firſfe name, as ſaith the boke, 


Was coupled to a noble quene, 
And had adoughter hem betwene, 
But ſuch foztume cam to honde, 
TIE 
ut euerylife it mote obey, 


The kynge, whiche made mochel mone, 


 Thotoode, as who ſaith, all hym one 


v9ithout wyfe: but netheles 
Hts doughter, whiche was pereles 
Of bewtee, dwelt about hym fille, 
But whan a manhath welth at wille 
The fieſh is freel, and falleth ofte, 
vohiche in hir fachers chamber dwolte, 
within a tyme wil and felte; | 
Foz likynge of tontupitence, 

Gg with 
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roſthout tylight ol tonſtiente, 

The fader ſo with luſtes blente, 

That he caſt all his hole entente 

Hts owae doughter foz to ſpille. 

The kynge bath leiler at his wille, | 
with ſtrengthe and when he tyme ſeye 
The ponge maiden he lozleic. 


And the was tender, and full of dꝛede, 


She couth not hir maydenhede 
Defende : and thus the hath ſo2102e 
The floure, whiche ſhe hath tonge boꝛe. 
It helpeth not all though che wepe, 

Fo: thei that ſhulde hir bodtir kepe 

Ot women, were abſent as than. 
And thus this mayden goeth to man. 
The wilde fader thus deuoureth 


Dis owne fleſh, whiche none ſocoureth, 
And that was cauſe of mochel care. 


But after this vnkinde klare 
Out ol che chamber goeth the kinge. 
And che late till, and of this thinge 
within hir ſelle ſuche ſozowe made, 
There was no wight, that might 5 . 
Fo: fere ofthilke hozrible bite. 

with that came in the nozice, 
whiche fro childhode hir had kepte, | 
And aſketh, if che had flepte, 
And why hir chere was vnglad. 

But the, whiche hath ben ouerlad, 


Olk that che might not be wzeke, /, 


Fo: ſhame couth vnnethes ſpeke. 

And netheleſſe mercy He p:aicd 

vith wepynge eie, and thus ſhe lated. 
Alas nip ſuffer wele awate 

That euer I ſigh this ilke date, 

Thinge whiche my bodie firlke begate 

In to this woꝛlde, onelich that 

My woꝛldes wozthip hath berefte, 

with that ſhe ſwouneth nowe and efte, 

And euer wiſheth after deth, 

So that welaie hir lacketh beth. 


| That other, whiche hir wozdes herde, 
In tomfoꝛtynge ofhir anſwerde, 
To lete hir faders foule deſp;e 


She wiſt no recouerire, 

w han thinge is do, there is no bate, 
So ſuffren thei that ſuffren mote: 
There was none other, whiche it wilt. 


Thus hath this kynge all that hym life 

Ok his iſkinge and his pleſance,  - 

And1aff in ſuche a continue, 

And ſuche delice he toke therm, 

Him thought that it was no un. 

And ſhe duct hum no thinge wichſe ye. 
Wut fame, whiche goeth cneryweye 

To ſonvzp reignes all aboute, 

The great beautee te lleth onte 

Df ſuche a mayde ol hie — 

So that te loue of mariage 

The woꝛthie pzintes tome 2nd ſende, 

As they, whiche all honour wende, 

Aud knewe no thinge, bowe that u Toode, 


That thei his doughter thus beloirg%?, 


With all his wit he taſt and ſoug e. 
Z)owe that he mighee fynde a leite, 
And ſuche a ſtatute then he lette, 

And in this wiſe his lawe tarcth, 
That what man his doughter axech, 
But il he couth n nen wn 
ACoyle vpoa ſuggeſtion 

Ot terteyn thinges that befell, | 
The which be wolde bnto hin tell, 


De ſhulve ta terteyn leſe his hebe. 


And thus there were man dede, 
Der heaves Condinge on the gott, : 
Till at laſt longe and late, Ny 
Fa: lacke of anſwerem chte wile 
The remenante, that weren wyſe, 
Eſchewden to mae alſale. 1 


De adnentn Uppelini iy Aattorplem, öl ipſe 


fillam regis e in vd odem befke. 


C Til it bett bpon a dale 
Appolinus che pace of Tyre, 


wWöhiche hath to lone a great deſire. 


As he whiche in bis bigh moode, 

Was likinge of his hote bloode 

A ponge, a kreſhe, a luſtie kuyght, 

As he laie muſpnge on anyght  .. 

Dfthe tidinges, whiche he herde, 

De thought aſſate howe that it ferde, 
De was with wozthie tom panie 

Arated, and with good naue 

To ſhip he goeth, the winde him dꝛiueth, 


And ſaileth, till that he armeth 


Saule 
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Saufe in the poꝛte ol antioche. 

De londeth, and goeth to appzoche 

The kynges tourte, and his pzeſence. 
Dt euerp naturall ſrience, 

wWhiche any clerke him couth teche, 

Him couthe enough: and in his ſpeche 

Ok woꝛdes he was eloquente. 

and whan he ligh the kynge pꝛeſent, 

He pꝛaieth, he mote his doughter haue. 
The kinge againe began to traue, 

And tolde hym the tondicion, 

Howe kyꝛſt vnto his queſtion 

De mote anſwere, and falle nought, 

Oz with his heed it ſhall be bought. 

And he him aſketh, what it was. 


C Queſſio regis UntiocHi: ſcekereBe$02, mater⸗ 
na carne ve ſcod, quero patrem meum matria mee 
vum, vxozis mee film, 


Che kinge dettareth him the caas 
with ſterne woꝛde and ſtozdie chere, 
To him and ſaide in this manere, 
noith feionte J am vp boze, 
Jete, and haue it not fozloze 
My moders tteſſhe whole huſbonde 
My fader foz to ſerhe J fonde, 
w hiche is the ſonne eke of my wile 
Herof J am inqaifſitife, 
And who that can my tale ſane, 
All quite he (hall my doughter haue. 
Ot his anſwere and ihe faile, - 
He ſhall be dead withouten faile, 
Foz thy my ſonne, quod the kinge, 
Be well aduſled of this thynge, 
v9hiche hath thy life in ieopardie. 
Appollinus foz his partie, 
vohan he that queſtion had herde, 
Unto the kinge he hath anſwerde. 
And hath reherced one andone 
The poyntes, aud ſaide thervpon. 
The queſtion, whiche thou halt ſpoke, 
Jf thou wilte, that it be vnloke, 
It toucheth all the p2tnitee 
Wetwene thyn owne childe and thee, 
And ſfonte all holle vpon yon two. 
The kinge was wondꝛe ſozie tho, 
And thought, if that he ſaid it oute, 
Then were he ſhamed all abonte, 
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Wich lit woꝛdes and with felle, 
De layth: My ſonne J ſhall the telle, 
Though that thou be of litell witte, 
It is no great meruaile as pit, 
Thin age maie it not ſuſtiſe. 
But loke well thou nonght deſpiſe 
Thyn owne life : foz of mp grace 
Df thirtie dales full a ſpace 


I graunte the to ben aduiſed. 


And thus with leue and tyme aſſiſey 
This vonge pꝛinte kozth he wente, 
And vnderſkode well what it mente. 
within his herte as he waslered, 
That foz to make hym afered, 

The kinge his time hath ſo delaſed, 
v9herof he dzad and was amaied 

Def treſon, that he deie ſhulde, 

ffoꝛ he the kynge his ſouthe tolde. 
And ſodeinly the nightes tide, 

That moze wolde he nought abide, 
All pꝛiuely his barge he: hente, 

And home ageyne to Tyꝛe he wente, 
And in his — —— 
Foz dꝛede if he the kynge bewꝛayed, 
De knewe ſo well the kinges herte, 
That deth ne chulde he nought afterte, 
The kynge him wolde ſo purſewe, 
But he that wolde his deth eſchewe, 
And knewe all this tofoze the honde, 
Fo:ſake he thought his owne londe, 
That there wolde he not abide, 

Fo2 well he knewe that on ſome ſive 
This tyzanne of his felonie, 

Sy lome manere of trecherie, 

To greue his bodie will not lene. 


do fuga Uppoſtini per mare a regno ſuo. 


CFo2 thy withonten takinge leue 

As pz1utliche as thei might, 

He goethhim to the ſea by night, 

Der that ben with whete laden, 

Her redie tho thei maden, 

And haleth ſaple, and fozth thei fare. 
But foz to tellen ot the care, 

That thei ol Tyze began tho, 

vo han that thei wilt he was ago, 

It is a pitet fo2 tu here. 

Gg ti 
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Thel toke vpon hem ſuche penance, 
Thert was no ſonge,there was no daunte, 
But euery mp2the and melodie 
To hem was then a maladie. 
Foz vnluſt of that auenture 
There was no man whiche tone tonſure, 
In deadly clothes thei hem clothe, 
The bathes and the ſtewes bothe 
Thel ſhit in by every wey: | 
There was no lite whiche lu pley, 
Ne take of any iope kepe. 
But foz hir liege loꝛde to wepe, 
And euery wight ſaith as he couth, 
Nas the luſtie dure of youth, - 
Our p2ince, our head, our gouernour, 
Thꝛough whom we ſtonden in honour, 
Without the commune allent, 
That ſodeinly is fro vs went. 

e e phe 


¶ Antiochus the great ſpze, 

nohiche full of rantour and of pꝛe 

His herte bereth ſo as pe herde, 

Ok that this pꝛynte of Tyre anſwerde, 
He had a felowe bacheler, 

vohiche was his pꝛeuie councepler, 

And Thaliart by name he hight, 

The kynge a ſtronge poyſon hym dight 

within a boxe, and golde therto, 

In all haſte and bad hym go 

Streight vnto Tyre, and foz no colfe 

Ne ſpare, till he had loſt 

The pꝛynte, whiche he wolde ſpſlle. 

And whan the kynge hath ſaid his will, 

This Taliart in a galeye | 

Voith all the haſte he toke his wey. 

The wynde is good, thet ſeilen bline, 

Tyll he toke londe vpon the riue 

Ot Tyre, and fozth with all anone 

Into the bozough he gan to gone, 

And toke his inne, and bode a th:owe. 


But foz he wold nought be knowe, 


Diſguiſed than he goth hym out. 
De ſigh the wepynge all about, 
And axeth, what the cauſe was. 
And thei hym tolde all the cas, 
Dowe ſodeynly the pꝛynte is go. 
And whan he ſigh, that it was ſo, 
And that his labour was in vapne, 
Anone he tourneth home agapne. 
And to the kynge whan he cam nigh, 
He tolde of that he herde and ſigh, 
Howe that the pꝛynte of Tyre is fled, 
So was he come agryne vnſped. 
The kynge was ſozie fo2 a while. 
But whan he ſighe, that wich no wile 
De might achene his crueltee, 
He ſkynt his wꝛath, and let hym bee, 


C Ouatier Appolinus in pozku T garſis applis 
cuit, Bst in $oſpicio mage dul nomins 
Strangufionis H$oſpitatus e 


¶ But oner this nowe foz to telle 
Df aduentures that befelle 
Unto this pztnce, of whiche J tolde, 
De hath his right tours fazth holde 
By ſtone and nedell, till he tam 
To Tharſe, and ther his londe he nam. 
A bourgeis riche ol golde and fee 
Was thilke tyme in that citee, 
vo hiche cleped was Stranguilio, 
His wpfe was Diony ſe aiſo, 
. This yonge p2ince, as ſaith the boke, 
with him his herbergage toke. 
And it befill that citee ſo . 
Bekoze tyme, and than alſo, 
Zh:ough ſtronge famyn, which hem lad, 
Was none, that any wheate had. 
Appolinus, whan that he herde 
The milcheke howe the citee ferve, 
au freliche ol his owne gifte 
Vis wheate amonge hem fo2 to ſhifte, 
The whiche by ſhip he had bꝛought, 
De yane, and toke ofhem right nought. 
But ſithen fy2\f this woꝛlde began, 
Was neuer pet to ſuche a man 
Moze love made, than thei hym made, 
Foz thei were all ol hym ſoglade, 
That thei foz ener in remembzance 
Made a figure in reſemblance 
Ok 


Howe he wasorhiloje verſe 
The whiche vponthe ſea the ferketh,, | 
ante ; | 


It helpe him no thynge foz to mote, 


OCTAVYS. Fol. CEXXVII 
Dfhym, and in a commen place It blewe, and made ſache 
Thei ſet it vp: ſo that his face None anker mate the ſhip areſt, 
Might enery maner man beholde, no hiche hath to bꝛoken all his gert. 
So as the citee was b The ſhipmen gode in ſuche a fere, 
It was ol laton Was none that might him lelfe beſtere, 
Thus hath he nonght his pefte ſpilte. But euer awaite vpon the lere, 
QOunallter Quafiter Hetlicanue ens Tyzi Tgarſim W han that thet ſhulsen drenche at ones, 
veniens Appolinum deinſidiis Untſioe$i pzenuns There was enough within the wones, 
riquik, — of ſo;owe tho. 
CUpona e with a route, yonge kynge maketh mochel wo, 
— —— So foz to ſee the ſhip trauaile. 
And in his wate of Tyre he mette But all that might him nought auaſle, 
A man, whiche an his knees him grette, The malt to bzake, the ſayle to roofe, 
And Hellican byname he hight, The chip vpon the wawes dzoofe, 
vohiche pꝛaide his loꝛde to haue inſight Till that thei ſee the londes toſte. 
Upon hym ſelfe : and ſaide hym thus, Tho made a vowe the leſte and 
Howe that the great Antiochus Ve ſo thei mighten tome a londe. 
That other thought, and heldehym fille, Neptunus wolde nought acrozde, 
And nden ite u warnxnge ——— 
vohan he to Tyre cambome agepne, | The chip to clane — roche 
That he in Tharſe hym had ſeyne. And all goth downe in to the depe, 
. poxtuny Tarſis teins = Tanto his lomo pen oe Pes 
emp ſs ey mare maulgl ſeruripeny ques Cints this loo twns merciable, 
inif, dee aer wee emy omniss And b2oughthim laue vpon a table, 
F w hiche tothe lande him hath vpboze, 
The remenant was all fozloze, 
Therofhe made mochel mone, 


CQuafiter Uppolinus' nudus ſuper ina lacta⸗ 


Batur, vs 
— ad fte Pen 9 


. 
All naked in a poure plite. 

His colour, which was whllom white 
was than of water fade and pale, 
And eke he was ſo ſoꝛe a tale, 
Chat he wilt of him ſelle no bote, 


To gete ageyn that he hath loꝛe, 
Wut ſhe which hath his deth foꝛlozt 


| , Foztune, tough che will nor petpe, 


All ſodeynly hath ſente him hel 
nohan him thought all 

There tame afither in . 
and ſigh a man there naked onde. 
— 


The 
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LIBER 


The cane, he hach ofhym great ronth, 
And onely of his poure trouth, 
Ol ſuche clothes as he hadde, 
with great pitee this loꝛde he cladde. 
And he hym thonketh as he holde, 
And ſaith hym, that it ſhall be polde, 
If euer he gete his ate ageyne, 
And pꝛaith, that he wolde hym ſeyne, 
It nigh were any towne fo: hym. 

De ſapdeye, Pentapolim, 
nohere both kynge and quene dwellen, 
no han he this tale herde tellen, 
He gladdeth hym, and gan beſeche, 
That he the wey hym wolde teche. 
And he hym taught: and fozth he went, 
Ana pzaid god with good entent, 
To ſende hym ioye after his ſoꝛowe, 
It was nought paſled pet midmozowe. 


C Qualiter Appokino Þdenfapokin adneniente, 
fndns — — male eſt. 


( Than afterwarde his wey he nam, 
where ſoone vpon the noone he tam. 
He ete ſuche as he might gete, 
And foꝛth anone whan he had ete, 
De goth to lee the towne aboute, 
And cam there as he fonde a route 
Ok ponge luſtie men withall. 


And as it chulde tho befalle, 


That daie was ſet ot ſurhe aſiſe 
Chat hei chulde in the londe gyſe, 
As was herde of the people ſeie, 
Der commune game than pleye. 
And cried was, that thei ſhulde come 
Unto the game all and ſome / 
Dfhem that ben deliuer and wight, 
To doſache maiſtrie as thei might. 
Thet made hem naked as thei ſholde. 
Foz ſo that ile game wolde, f 
And it was the tuſtome, and vſe, 
Amonge hem was no reſuſe. 
The flourt of all the towne was there, -- 
And of courte alſo there. were, 


And that was m alarge plate, 
even befoze the kynges face, 


= 


cates thanhight, | 
The n dera bea. 


And who moffe wozthfe tons of dede, 

Reteiue he ſhulde a certatriemede, 

And in the titee beart a p2ice. 
Appolinus, whiche wart and wile 

Ok euer game conti an ende, 

He thought allaie, howe lo it wendt: 


¶ Quakiter Jppofinus fuduy gimnaſii vincens, 
in ank a rigis ad cenam CEE cepfus eff, 


C And fill amonge hem into game, 

And there he wanne hym ſuche a name, 
So as the kynge bhym ſeife acconnteth, 
That he all other men ſurmounteth, 
And bare the pꝛice aboue hem all. 

The kynge bad, that in to his halle 


At ſouper tyme he ſhulde be bzorght, 


And he cam than, and leſte it nought, 
uo ithout tompanie alone. * 
was none ſo ſemelp of perſone, 

Ot viſage, and of — ce 
Jf that he had what torlothe,” 

At ſouper tyme notheles | 

The kynge amiddes all * 


Let ſleyt hm vy amongt hem al. 
ans bad a | 
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— | 5 w 


fot Cher wg 19 5 nycfis ag et 


3 ' 24 ME 4 +; ec 61. *% 
d 
e 36.5 


2127977 ſir; 


OCTAVYVS: Fol, CLXXVIN 


And at the boꝛde befozehimfoave, 
As it was thilke tyme viage, + 
He bad to goon his meTage, 
And fonde foz ta make him glade, 
And the did as hir lader bade. | 
And goth to him the lofte paas, 
And aſkethwhens, and what he was, 
And p2atthe he chulde his thought? leue. 
He ſaith, madame by pour leue, 
My namt —— 
And of my riches it is thus, - 
Upon the ſea J haue it le, 
The comtret, where as I was 1 
vohere that my londe is, and my rente 
Flefre at Tyꝛe, whan that J wente, 
The worſhip there, of whiche A oughe, 
Uinto the god I there betaught. 
And thus togider as thet two ſpeke, 
The tearis ranne downe by his cheke. 

The king, whiche.therofeate good bepr, 
Dad great piter to ſee him epe. 
And fo2 his doughter ſende ageyn, 
And p2aid hix taxe, —— | 


That ſh? no le er wolde d 

Brit that the d N 
Hir harpe, and d cate 
To glad wich that ſozy man. 


laltd. 1. The kynge-hir 


As though that it an angell were, | 


| aphiche a rho 


That as a bopre celeſtiall 
Dem thought it ſowned in her ere, 


They gladen ot his melodie 
Wut moſte of all the tompanie, 
The kygnes donghter, whiche it herde, | 
And thought cke of that he anlwerde. 
vo han that it was ot hir appoſed, . | 
within hir hertt hath well ſuppoſed, 


That he is ol great gentilnelle. 8 | 
'-. - Dis veves ben therof witneſſe, if 


Foꝛthwith the wiſdome ol his loze, | q 
It nedeth not to ſeche moze. : | | 
De might not haue ſuche manere, | 


© Ofjgentill blood but ir he were, 


vOhan he hatt harped all his fille, 
The kinges heit ta fulfille, ' © 
A weie goth diche, a wate goth cup, , 
Doun goth the boꝛde, the cloth was bp. 
e eee 


CQuititer Apbedese 
WW ener un iſ 


Tho toke his leue afl 
And ol the wozthie 
. | Fi 
That che might or che yonge man # 
Df tho ſcientes, whithe he tan, N 
Dis loze haue. And . | | | 
So that hym ſel reads . 
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Amd whan tt was on mozowe right C Wut fill a tyme, as he out wente 

Unto this ponge man of Tyꝛe, To walke, of pztuees ſonnes thece 

Df clothes, and of good attpꝛe, There tame, and fil to his ane - 
with golde and ſiluer to dilpendt And eche of hem in ſondꝛie wyle 

This woꝛthie ponge ladie ſende. Belought, and pzofereth bis ſeruite, 

And thus ſhe made dym well at eaſe, S0 that he might his doughter baur. | 
And he with all chat he tan pleaſe The kpnge, which wold hir hnnoar ſave, | 
Hir ſerueth well and faire ageine. | Sateth, thr is ure. and of that pe che 
De taught hir, till ſhe was certeyne Tho was na timt to belethe, 
Df harpe, citole, and of riote, But eche of hem to make a bülle 


wir many a tewne, and many a note, 
meaſure 


Df this counleple thei weten glad 
And wzitten, as the kynge hem bad, 

And euerp man htsowne bone 
Into the kynges honde betone. 


This mapde fill vpon a chance, 
That lout hath made hym a quarele 


She thought, wha 
D: that ſhe laugh 
She wolde hir 


" I 
. YT 


it in gamt 


'doughterles. 


7 as , 8 * 
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— He paus hem anſwere by and by. © _ * 
ſigitfas 2 That none of others councerly wir. — 
„ Thei taldhit leu, and where dem litt — 


They 
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Thei wente fozth vpon thetr wey. 


C Quafiter rep et regina in marikagimy file 
ſue cum Uppoſino conſencierunt. 


C The kpnge ne wold nought bewzep . 

The tounteil foz no maner hie, 

But ſuffreth till he time ſte | 

And whan that he to chambze is come, 

He hath vnto counceill nome 

This man of Tyre, and lete hym ſee . 

The letter, and all the pzinitee, 

The whiche his doughter to him ſente, 
And he his knee to grounde bente, 

And thongeth him and hir alſo. 

And er thei wente then a two, 

With good herte, and with good co2age, 

Df kuli lone and full mariage 

The kinge and he be hole accozded. 

And after, whan it was retoꝛded 

Tinto the doughter, howe it ſtoode, 

The pefte of all this woꝛldes good 

Ne ſhuldhaue made hir halfe ſo blithe, 

And fozth with all che kinge als ſwith, 

Fo he woll haue hir good aſſent, 

Hath foz the quene hir moder ſente. 
The quene is come: and han che herde 

Df this mater, howe that it ferde, 

She ſigh debate, ſhe ſighe diſeaſe, 

But if ſhe wolde hir doughter pleaſe, 

And is therto aſſented full, 

wohiche is a dede wonderfull, 

Fo: no man knewe the ſoth cas, 

But he hym lelfe, what man he was, 

And netheleſſe ſo as hem thought, 

Dis dedes to the ſoth wzought, 

That he was come of gentill blood, 

Vim lacketh nought but wozldes good. 

And as therof is no diſpeire, 

Foz ſhe ſhall be hir faders hepze, 

And he was able to gouerne. 

Thus wyll thei not the loue werne 

Ot him and hir in no wile, 

But all accozded thei deuiſe 

The date and time of martage, 

no here loue is loꝛde of the cozage 

Him thinketh longe, er that he ſpede, 

But at laſte vnto the dede. 


Fol. CLXXIX, 


C Qualiſer Uppofinus fikie regis nupſit, ef paia 
ma nocte cum ea concubiens ipſam inpaegnanit, 


C The time is come, and in her wile, 
Vith great offrpnge and ſacrifice 


Theil wedde, and make a great feſfe, 


And euerp thynge was righthoneſte 
within hous, and eke withoute 
It was ſo doone, that all aboute, 
Ok great wozſhip, and great nobleſſe, 
There tried many a man largeſſe 
— — 

e knightes, ponge and pꝛoude, 
373222 , 
date is go, the nightes chaunce 

Hath derked all the bꝛight ſonne, 

This loꝛde, whiche hath his lone wonne, 
Is go to bed with his wike, | 
vhere as thei lede a luſtie life, 

And that was after ſomdele ſene, 

Foz as thei pleiden hem betwene, 

Thei gete a childe betwene hem two, 
To whom fill after mochell wo. 


C. Quakiter ambaſſiakozes a Typo in Nada 
nam PeEtapofing venient » moztem Antio⸗ 
chi — * 5 


CNow haue J tolde ofthe ſpouſaſles, 
But foz to ſpeake of the meruailes, 
vohiche afterwarde to hem befelle, 
It is a wonder fo; to telle. 
— — 
kinge, and quene, and all the route 
To plt ien hem vpon the fronde, y 
v9here as thet ſeen towarde the londe 
A chip ſailyng ol great arrale. ; 
Xo knowe what it mene mate 
Till it be come thei abide, 
Than lec thei ſtonde on enery ſide 
Endlonge the ſhippes bozde to lhewe, 
1 —— 
, is coms, 
Fro Tyre anone anſwerde ſome. 
And ouer this thei ſatden moꝛe 
The cauſe why thei comen foze 
2 
ppollinus, whiche is ot hynde 
Her liege loꝛde: and he 
And of the tale whiche he hereth, 


He 
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He was tight glad: foz they hym toe, 


That fo2 vengearice, as god it wolde, - .” 


Antiochus as men male witte, 
With thouder and lightnyng is fozlitte.” | 
Dis doughter hath the ſame chance; = 
So ben thei both in o balance. 
| Foz thy our liege lozde we ſee, 
In name of all the londe, and pzete, - | 
That le fte all other thpnge to doone, 
It like pou to come ſoone, . 
And ſee pour owne liege men. 
no ith other that ben of your ken, 
That linen in longynge and deſyze, 
Till ye be come ageyne to Tyze. 
This tale after the kynge it has 
Pentapoltn all ouerſpꝛad. 
There was no iope foz to ſethe. 
Fo? tuery man it had in ſpeche, 
And ſaiden all ot one attoꝛde: 
A woꝛthy kynge ſhall ben our lozde, 
Is ſhape vs nowe to great gladnes. - 
| Thus goth the tydpnge overall. 


C Quafiter Uppokino ell vpoze fun impzecnata 
a Pent apoli dei ſus T p2my nauigatis us contigs 
vpozem moztis articufo anguſtiatd, K 
que poſira E goſſia vocabatur, pareve, - 


© But nede he mote, wat nede Wall, 
Appolinus his leue toke, | 
To god and all the londe betoke, 
With all the people longe and b:ode, 
That he no lenger there abode. 
CThel and quene ſozowe made, 
Burt pet ſomdele thei were glade 
Ol ſuche thynge, as thei herde tha. 
And thus berwene the wele and wo 
To ſhip he goth, his wile with childe, 
The whiche was ever meke and milde, | 
And wolde not departe hym fra, | 
Lichorida foz hir office 
was take, whiche was anszice, 
Zo wende with this yonge wife, 
To whom was ſhape a wofull life, 
Within a tyme, as it betid, 
nohan thet were in the ſea amd, 
nen 


- The ſtoꝛme aroſe, the wpudes loude 


Shei blewen many a d2edefull blaſte, 
The welken was all onercaſte ; 

The derke night the ſonne hath bnder, 
There was a great tempeſt of thunder, 


The moone, and eke the fferres bothe 


In blacke cloudes thet hem clothe, 


 Vdherof their bzight loke thet hide, 


This ponge ladie wepte and cride, 
To whom no tomfoꝛte might anaile, 
Df childe ſhe began tranaile 

where the late in a caban clofe, 

Vir wofull lozde fro hir axoſe, 

And that was longe 92 any moꝛotve, 
So that in anguifſhe and in ſoꝛowe 
She was delinered all by night 

And deide in every mannes ſight, 

¶ But netheleſle foz all this wo 

A maide chylde was boze tho, 


Quaſifer Axen: nente pero fu ei 


41 Appolinus when he this knewe, - 
Foz loꝛowe a ſwoune he ousrth:ewe, 
That no man wilt in hym no life. 
And whan he woke, he ſaid : a wife, 
My tope, my luſt and my deſpze, | 
My welth, and my reconerire, 
why ſhall J tue, and chou ſhalt die 2 
Now haſt thou do to me thy werſt. 
9 herte, why ne wilt thou bert, 
That fozth with hir A might pale? 
My pepnes were well the lale. 
In ſuche wepynge, and ſuche crie 
Dis dead wite, whiche late bym ble, 
A thouſande ſithes he hir kiffe, 
was neuer man that ſawe ne wille 
A ſoꝛowe, to his ſozowe liche, e 
was euer amonge vpon the liche, 
He ll ſwounynge, as hethacthonght 
Dis owne deth, whiche he lought 


Unto the goddes all abone, 


with niany a pitous wozdeof loue; 
But ſuche woꝛdes as tho were 
Herde neuer no mannes eaze 
Wut onely thilke, whiche be ſatde. 
The mailter ſhipman tam? and p:atve 
„ 


And ſaine, that he mate nothinge win. 
Ageyne the deth, but thel hym rede 
De be well ware, and take hede: 
The ſea by welt of his nature 
Receive mate no creature, 
within hym ſelte as loz ta holde, * 
The whithe is dead. Foz thy thei wolde, 
As thet tounteilen all abont 

The dead bodie taſten out, 
That it ofhir ſo befalle, - 


Than il chei culden all ſpille, | | 


C:Ouafikey ſnadentisne nanfis coꝛpus Poo2ia 
fur moatue ty quadam ciſta pfumbs0 et fetrs 08- 
fuſag que fa cum magno 


theſanro vna cum quodmlittera ſub eius capite - 


ſcripta reckudi, in mari pzoict fecit. 


Tbe kynge, which vnderfove her will, 
And knew her comifaite that was trewe, 
Began agepn his ſoꝛowe newe, 
uo ich pitous herte, and thus to ſeie, 
It is all reaſon that pe pzepe. » 

J am (quod he) but one alone, 
So wolde J not fo: mp petſone, 
There fell ſut he aduerſitee, 8 
But whajrft maſe no better ber, 
Doth than thus vpon my wozde, 
Zet make a cofire ſtronge of boꝛde, 
That it be firme with lead 2 
Anone was made a cofer fiche 
All redie bzoug t vnto his honde. 
And whan he ſawe, and redie bonde 4 
This coffre made, and well englued, 
The dead bodie was beſewed 
In cloth of golde, and leide 
And fo: he wolde vnto hir win 
A pon ſome colke a ſepultare, 
Under hir head in aduenture 
Ok golde he leyde fommes great, 
And of (etvels fronge beyete, ' 
Fozth witha letter, u layd thus. | 
c Copiakittrecapitivyozis ſue ſuppoſie, 


CJ kynge of Tyze Appolinus 
Dothallmen foz towitte,- ..... 
That here and ſee this letter waitte, © 


OCTAYYS. 


' CiSnt nowe — 


Fol. l xxx 


That belpeles wichont rede ä 

Here lleth a kynges doughter dede, 

And who that happeth hir to unde, 

Fo: charitee take in his mpnde, 

And do lo, that che be begraue ; 

with this creaſour, whithe he ſhall haue. 
Thas whan the leiter was full (poke, 

Thei haue anone the core ſtoke, 

And bourtden it with pꝛon fafte, 

That it mate with the wawes lalk, 

And ſtoppen it by luche a weie, 

That it ſhall be within T2eie, 

So that no water might it greue. 

and thus in hope, and good beleue 

Of that the cozps ſhall well ariue, 

Z bet call it ouer boꝛde as blut. 


T Qualitet Appokinus „poste fue eoꝛpore in 


mare p;ofecfo, Tyzidy — em ſum ſuury 
verſus Thatſiꝝ nauigio 


© he hipfozhe on the wawes went, | 
The paince hath changed his entent, | 
And ſarth, he will not come at Tyze | 

As than, but all his dere. 

Is firſte to ſatlenvnto Tharſe. 

The wyndie ſtoꝛme began to ſcarſe, 
The ſonne ariſt; the weder clereth, 

The chipman, which behinde ſtereth, 


wohan that he ſaw the wyndes ſanghe, 
Towards Tharſe his cours he ſtraught. 


CQuakiter coapus pgedicte defuncfe ſuper fitua 
apnd E pheſum quidam medicus nomine Lerims, 
cum afiquibus ſuis diſcipukis inuenit, quod ty Sos 
piciany pozkans,cf extra ciſtam ponens ſpir 
vite i ea adhuc inuento, ipſd plene ſanitaliveſtifuif, 


To telle as olde bokes 
This dead co2ps, of inen 


we wynde and wasfozth thzowe, - 


Nowe herz, now there, till at laſt 
At Ephelus the lea vpcaſt 
The coffre, and all that was therin, 
Ok great mernaile nowe begyn 
Maie here, who that ſitteth Mill. - 
That god will ſaue mate not ſptil. 
Kight as the eozps was thzowe a londe, 
There cam walkpnge vpon the ſtronde, 
| EEE. g 
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A woꝛchie clerke, and ſurgten, 

And eln a great phyſicten, | 

Ol all the londe the wiſeſt one. 

us hiche hightmaifter Cerimone. 
There were of his diſciples ſome. 

He peyſeth there was ſomwhat in, 
And bad hem deare it to his inne, 
And goeth him ſelfe fo:the with alle. 


Au that ſhall falte, falle ſhall. 


Thei comen home, and tarie nought. 
This cocker —— —ů— 


R ſaide ere. 


ö letter, 

And rho thel token better hede. 
Unlowed was the body ſoone, 
As he thatknewe, what was to doone, 
This noble clerke with all haſte 
Began the veynes fd; to talke, 
And ſawe hir age was ofpouthe. 
And with the craftes, whiche he conth, 


With certein ople and balſam anoynte, 
And put a litour Abr monithe, 


Hir armes both ſoꝛch ſhe ker 
Helde vp hir horide, and pitouſlie 
She ſpake, and ſuld 


12 
where is my loꝛde, what wor idr 1s thts: 


As the that wote not hob it is. 
But Cerimone 
Anſwerde anone vpon 


And ſave: madame pe ben here, 


S paalech therfoze, 
That in ſome, + 4. 46 nownag 
To kepe and holde hir chalfitee, 


In ſtede ol that, A1 bath loſte. 
e een 
She ſaith, grauntymerey le ue ſir, 


O0CTAVVS. 


God quite it pou, there J ne mate, 
And thus thei dꝛiue loꝛth the date 
Till time tam, that ſhe was hole. 

And tho thei toke her counſeple hole 
To ſhape vpon good gouernance, 
And made a wozthte puruetance 
Ageyne daie, whan thei be veiled. 

And thus when that thei were counſeiled, 
In blacke clothes thei them cloth, 
Zhe doughter and the lady both, 
And polde hem to religion. 

The feſte, and the p;ofeſſion, 

After the rule of that degree, _ 
at made with great lolemnites 
where as Diane is ſanctified, 

Thus fant this lady tuſtified. . 
In oꝛdze, where ſhe thpnketh to diwelle. 


3 
fa THaiſam Stragufiont 4 Fele 


duc andum commẽ dauit et deinde T pany adiif, | 


$61 cum ine ſtimas ili gaudio a ſuis xeceptus eff, 


¶ But nowe ageinwarde foz to telle 
In what pltte that hir loꝛde Code in. 

He ſaileth, tyll that he mate wpnne 
The hanenof Lharle, as Jſaide ere, 
And whan he was arriued there, 

Tho was it thong the citee knowe, 

Men might ſre within a thꝛowe, 

an who laith all the towne at ones 
Thei tome — hym foꝛ the nones 
So glad . ol his pꝛeſente. 

And though he were in his toꝛage 
Dile aſed, pet with glad viſage 
He made hem chere, and to his inne, 
Where he whylom ſolourned in, 

He goth hym fraught, and was reteiued. 
And the pꝛees of people is wetued, 


HDe taketh his hoſte vnto hym tho 


And ſaith : My frende Strangulio, 
Lo thus, and thus it is befalle ; 


eee. 
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That ſhe be kepte by all wale. 


And whan ſhe hath ol age moze, 


That the be ſet to bokes loꝛze. 
And this auowe to god J make, 


That J chan neuer foz hir ſake 


My berde fo: no likynge ſhane, 
Tull it befalle, that I haue 
In couenable tyme of age 
Beſette hir vnto mariage. 

Thus thei attoꝛde, and all is welleꝛ 
And foz to reſten hym ſomdele, 


As fo: a while he ther ſolourneth / 


And than he taketh his leue, and tourneth 
To chip, and goth hym home to Tyre. 
uohere euery man with great delyꝛe 
Awaiteth vpon his tomynge. 
But whan the ſhip tam in ſailynge, 
And perteiuen that it is he, 

Was neuer yet in no citee 

Suche ioye made, as thei tho made. 
Bis herte alſo began to glade 
Ol that he leeth his people gladde. 
Lo thus foꝛtune his happe hath ladde, 
In ſondzy wiſe he was trauailed, | 
ut how ſo euer he be aſſailed, 

Dis later ende ſhall be good. 


C Duaiter Thaiſis vna cum P6ikfokenna Sran 


gukionis ef, Dionpſie fifia, omnia ſciencie et $04 
neftatis doctrina imbutg eff, ſed ef T gaiſis Pbizs 
kotennam pꝛeceflens in — moztale pet muis 
diam a Dionpſia recolkectq 6 | 


CAnd foz to ſpeke howe that it ſfoode 


Ol Thaiſe his doughter, where ſhe dwel- 
In Tharſe as the cronike telleth eth, 


She was well kepte, che was well loked, 


She was well taught, ſhe was well boked; 


So well ſhe ſped hir in hir youth, 
That lhe ok euery wyledome couth, 


That foz to ſeche in euery londe 


So wiſe an other no man fonde, 
Ne lo well taught at mannes eie. 


Foz it befill that tyme ſo, 
. Adoughter hath Srangulio, 
v9hiche was cleped Philorenne, 


But fame, whiche will euer renne 
Came all date to hir mothers eare, 


Vith 
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She was ad2ad, and he out bzapde 
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voith Thaiſe ſet in any place, 

The common voyce, the comon grace 
woas all vpon that other mapde, 

And ot hir daughter no man ſapde. 


v9ho was wꝛoth but Dionyſe than? 
Bir thought a thouſande pere till whan 


She might be of Thaiſe wzeke, 
Of that ſhe herde folke ſo ſpeke. 
And fill that flke ſame tide, 

That dead was trewe Lichoride, 
vohiche had be ſeruant to Thaiſe, 
So that ſhe was the wozs at eale. 


That he ſuche tyme as ſhe hym ſet, 
Shall come Thaiſe foz to fette, 
And lede hir out of all ſight, 
u9here that no man hir helpe might, 
Upon the ſtronde nighe the lea, 
And there he ſhall this maiden flea, 

This choꝛles herte is in a trance, 
As he whiche dꝛad hym of vengeance, 
vo han tyme cometh an other date: 
But pet durſt he not ſale nate, 

But ſwoze, and ſaid he ſhulde fulfill 
Dir heſtes at hir owne will, 


¶ The treaſon and eke tyme is ſhape, 


So fell that this churliſſhe knape 
Dath lad this maiden where he wolde 
pon the ſtronde, and what ſhe ſholde 


A rulky ſwerde, and to hir latde, 
Thou ſhalt be dead: alas quod the, 
why ſhall J lo 7 Zo thus quod he 
— ae 


Thou ſhalt be murdzed in this ſtede. 


This maiden tho ſoꝛ feare ſhꝛight, 
And koꝛ the loue of god all might 
She pzetth that foz a litell ſtounde, 
She might knele vpon the grounde 
Towarde the heuen foz to traue 
Bir wofull ſoule that ſhe mate ſaue. 

And with this noyſe, and with this crie, 
Out of a barge faſte by, 
Vshiche hid was there on ſcomer fare, 
Men ſterten out and weren ware 
Df this felon. and he to go. 
And ſhe began to trie tho, 
Amercp peipe foz goddes ſake, | . .. 
In to the barge thethir take, - 
As theues ſhulde, and fozth thei wenre. 
Upon the ſea the wynde hem hent, 
And maulgre where thet wolde oz none, 
Tofoze the weder foꝛth thei gone. 
There helpe no ſale, there helpe none oze, 
Fo:ſto:med, and fozblowen ſoze 
In great perfll ſo fozth thei dꝛiue, 
Till at laſte thei arriue | 
At Mitelene the citee. b 
In hauen ſanfe and whanthetbee, 
The maiſter ſhipman made him borne, 
And goth hym out in to the towne, 


And pzofereth Thaiſe foz to ſelle. 


One Leonin it herde telle, 
vohiche maiſter ofthe boꝛdel was, 
And bad hym go a redie pas 
To fetchen hir: and fozth he went, 
And Thaiſe out of his barge he hent, 
And to the boꝛdeler hir ſolde. | 
And that he by hir body wolde 
Take anantage, let do crie, 

That what man wolde his lecherie 
Attempte vpon hir maidenhede, 
Laie downe the golde, and he ſhulde ſpede. 

And thus whan he hath crted it out, | 

In fight of all the people about, 


CQuakiter Leoninns T Saiſin) ad kupanar deſti⸗ 
nanit, $6 dei gracia pʒeuenta, ipſius vn gintatem 
nukfae viot᷑ are potnit. 


¶ De ladde hir to the bozdell cho, 
No wonder though ſhe were wo, 
Lloſe in a chambze by bir lelfe, 


ec 
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Eche after other ten oz twelle 
Dfyange men in to hir went. 
But ſuche a grace god hir ſent, 
That foz the ſozowe, whiche ſhe made, 
moas none ofhem, which power hads 
To done hir any vilanie. 
This Leonin let euer aſpie, 
And wayteth after great bepete. 
But all foz nonght ſhe was fozlete, 
That no man wolde there come. 
us han he therofhath hede name, 
And kane we, that ſhe was pet a mapde, 
Ulnto his owne man he ſapde, 
That he with rength ageyne hir lene, 
Tho ſhulde hir maydenhode bereut. 
This man goth in, but lo it ferde, 
vohan he hir wokull pleintes herde, 
And he therof hath take kepe, 
Vym liſt better foz ts wepe, 
Than do ought elles to the game. 
And thus ſhe kepte hir ſelfe fro ſhane, 
And kneled downe to therthe and pꝛapdte 
Unto this man, and thus ſhe ſayde: 
I lo be, that thy maiſter wolde, 
That J his good entrets ſholde, 
It mate not (alle by this weie, 


And I ſhall make hynr tos to wyn 

In ſome place els of the towne, 

Be ſo it be ofreligiowne, 

nohere that honeſt women dwelle. 

And chus thou might thy mailer telle, 

That whan A haue achambze there, 

Ert hym do crie ate oide where, 

| What 1o2de, that hath his doughter dere, 

And is in will that ſhe ſhall lere 

Ol ſuche a ſchole that is trewe, 

I hall hir teche of thynges newe, 

us hiche that none other woman can 

In all this londe. And tho this man 

Dir tale hath herde, he gath ageyn, 

And tolde vnto his maiſter pleyn, 
That ſhe hath ſeyde: and thervpon, 

v9han that he ſawe beyete nont 

At the bo2dell becauſe ol hir, 

He bad his man gv and ſpir 

A plate, where ſhe might abide, 


A 
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That he maie wynne vpon ſome ide 
By that ſhe tan: but at leſt 

re e ape] 
CQuatitet Thaifis a kapanari vir go 


inter ſacras mulieres goſpicium — 
Tr e 


CHe bath hir fro the bozdell uhr, 

But that was not foz godbes ſake, - 

But foz the lucre, as the hym tobe, 3% 
Nowe comen tho, that comen wolde - 

Df women in her luſtie you 
To here ans d, what thinge the u. 
She can the wiſedome of a clerke, : 

She can of anyluſtie werke, 
uo hiche to a gentill womaniongeth, 
And ſome ol hem ſhe vnderfongeth 
To the citole, and to the harpe, 
And whom it ltketh koꝛ to carpe 


That ſhe to Leonin hath wonne, 
And thus hir name is ſo begonne 
Ot ſondꝛie thynges, that the techeth, 
That all the londe to hir ſecheth © 

Ot yonge women, foz tolere. | 


Eonar | 
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Bypnight is dead, as che and A 
Together lien nigh my loꝛde. 
She was a woman of retoꝛde, 
And all is leued, that ſhe ſeyth: 
And foz to peue a moze feith 
Dir huſbonde, and eke ſhe both 


Tbei made andſet it vp anon. 


Dir epitaphe of good aſſiſe 
vas wꝛitte about: and in this wile 
It ſpake, O pe that this beholde, 


The faireſt, and the floure of all, 
;ef TyxeAppolinus 
The kynge | 

Hir father was, nowe lieth ſhe thus, 

Fourtene pere ſhe was of age, 

us han deth bir toke to his viage. 


Xo here lieth the; the whiche was holde 


While he was ont of londe fare, 
And pꝛaide hem all to abide; 
Foz he wolde at ſome tide 
As he that wolde not be vnkinde. 
Solempne was that ilke office, 
The feaſt rially was holde, 
And therto was he well beholde. 
Foz ſuche a wife as he had one, 
In thilke dates was there none. 


¶ Quatiter Uppofinns poſt parliameni ũ Cgar⸗ 
ſing pꝛo C gaiſe filia ſua querenda adüt, qua bids 
non innenta ab inde nanigio teceſſ ii. 


Cvo9hi this was done, then he him thought 

Upon his doughter, and beſought 

Suche of his lozdes, as he wolde. 

That thei with him to Tharſe ſholde 

To fette his doughter Thaiſe there, - 

— —— - 
ſhip chet gone, and - 

Till chei the hauen of Tharſe hente. 

Thet londe, and faile of that thei ſeche 

By conerture and fleighe of ſpeche. 

This falſe man Srrangulio, 

And Dionyſe his wife alſo, 

That hethe better traue might, 

Thetladde hym to haue a ſight,” 

v9here that hir tombe was arraſed, 


laſſe yet he was miſpapde, 

gn nn 2 

Fs He curſeth, and ſayth all the wurff 
Thus was this falſe treaſon hid, Unto foztune, as to the blinde, 
vohiche afterward was wyde kid, v9hiche can no ſtker wey finde. 
As by the tale a man tall here, Foz hym ſhe neweth ener amonge, 
But to declare mp matere ET En 
To Ithynke tourne ageyne. no better be, 
—— mane, | Hehondolh gen, amd laxth goth be 

vo han that the kynge was comenhome, 
And hath lefte in the ſalte fome 
His wife, whiche he mate not fozpete, | 
Fo? he ſome comfo2te wolde gete, So that he ſuffre mote algate, | 
— — —— — — 
. 1 ant pero pe 
T þaiſis fikie ſue, quam mo 

And tolde hem eke howe he hath kart fundo nauie ob ſearo iacens fumey videxe nofuil. 


The 


¶ The lawe, which Neptune o2deineth, 
voherot full ofte tyme he pleyneth, 
And held him wel the moꝛe elmaied 
Dk that he hath tofoꝛe aſſaied, 
So that fo2 pure ſoꝛowe and care, 
Df chat he leeth this woꝛlde ſo fare, 
The reſt he leueth ol his caban, 
That foz the counſefl ot no man, 
Agepne therin he nolde come, 
But hath beneth his plate nome, 
us here he wepynge alone late, 
There as he ſawe no light of date. ; 
And thus tofsze the wpnde thei d2ztur, 
Tf longe and late thet arriue - 
With great diffreſe, as it was ſene 
Upon this towne of Mirelene, 
ushiche was a noble citee tho. 
And happeneththilke tyme ſo, | 
The loꝛdes both, and the commune - 
The high feſtes of Neptune 
Upon the ſfronde at rmage, 
As it was cuſtoms and vlage 
Solempneliche thei be ſigh. TT) 
uohan thei this — 
Com in and hath his ſaile aualed, c 
The towne therofhath ſpoke and taled, 


C Quakifer Atenagozas ve bis Wikekene bels 
ceps nauim Hppofial inue ſtigano, ipſũ ſic cõtriſ⸗ 
tatũ nifif qx reſpondentem conſokari ſatagebat. 


CThe loꝛde, whiche ol that titee was, 
nohoſe name is Atenagoras, 

was there, and (aide; he wolde ſee, 
what ſhip it is, and who they bee, 

That ben therin ; and affer ſoone, 

nohan that he figh it was to doone, 

Dis barge was fo2 him araied, 

And he gocth foozth; and hath allaled, 
De fondethe (hip of great arate: 

But what thynge it amounte mate, 

He ſigh thei maden heuy cher, 

But well him chinketh bythe manetr, 
That thei ben woꝛrthie men of blood, 
And aſketh ol hem Howe it ſtoode: 

And thei him tellen all the taas, 
Doe that her lozdefozvzine was, 
And whiche a ſvz0we that he made, 


Df whiche there mate no 3 glave, 
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where that ſhe harpeth 
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De pzaieth that he her loꝛde mate ſee, 


War thet him tolde it mate not ber. 

Foz he lieth in ſo derke a plate, 

That there mate no wight ſec his face. 
Vut foz all that though hem be lothe, 
He fonde the ladder, and downe he goeth, 


And to him ſpake but none anſwere 


Ageine ofhim ne might he here, 
Foz ought that he can do 02 ſeyne, 
And thus he goeth him vp ageyn. 


C Quaſiter pꝛecepto pzincipia, vt Appolinum 


| conſokarefur, THaiſis cum eit hera ſua ad ipſũ in 
obſenro nanis,, vbi iaceb at, pao ducta eff, 


¶ Tho was there ſpoke in many wilt 
Amonges hem, that weren wie, 
Nowe this, nowe that, but at taff 
The wiſdome ofthe towne thus caff, 
That yonge Thaiſe was aſſent. | 
Foz if there be amendement 

To glad with this wofull kynge, 
She can ſo muche ofenery thynge, 
That ſhe ſhall glad him anone. 

A meſſager foz hir is gone, 
And ſhe came with hir harpe in honde, 
And ſaide hem, that ſhe wolde fonde 
By all the weies, that ſhe can, 
To glad with this ſoꝛy man. 
But what he was, ſhe wiſt nought 
But all the ſhip hir hath beſought, 
That ſhe hir witte on him diſpende, 
In aunter it he might amende, 
And ſayn: it ſhall be well aquit. 
no han the hath vnderſtonden it, 
——— — orgy + 


And like an angell ſonge ale, 
But he no moze than the walle 
Toke hede of amp thynge he herde. 
And whan ſhe ſawe that he ſo ferde, 
She falleth with hym vnto wozdes, 
And telleth him of ſondzie boꝛdes, 
And aſketh him demandes ſtrange, 


wohereot ſhe made his herte change, 


And to hir ſpeche his eare he leyde 
And hath meruaile, of that ſhe ſayde. 
Foꝛ in pꝛouerbe, and in pꝛobleme 
She ſpake, aud bad 8 
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In many a ſubtile queſtion. 
But he fo: no ſuggeſtion 
v9hiche towarde hym the conde ftere, - 


De wolde not one wozde anſwere, 


25ut as a mad man at laſte, 
His head wepynge awey he tate, 

And halfe in wzathhe bad hir go. 

But pet ſhe wolde not do ſo, 

And in the derke fozth ſhe gothe, - 
Till che hym toucheth, and he wꝛoch, 
And after hir witch his honde 

He ſmote: and thus whan ſhe him fonde 
Diſeaſed, courtetſly ſhe ſayde, - 

Auop my lozde, I am amayde» 

And if ye wyſt, what Jam, 

And out of what linage J cam, 

Pe wolde not be ſo ſaluage. | 
with that he ſobzeth his courage, 


C Quaſiter ſicuk dens deftinauit patri fend innen 
far recognonit ; 


CAnd put awey his heute chere. 

But of hem two a man mate lere, 

What is to be ſo ſibbe of bloode, 

None wilt of other howe it koode, 

And pet the father at laſfe 

His herte vpon this mayde caffe, 

That he hir loueth kyndelx. 

And pet he wilt neuer whp, 

But all was knowe er that thei went. 
Foz god wote her hole entent, 

Her hertes both anone diſcloſeth. 

This kynge, vnto this matde oppoſeth, 
And aſketh firſf, what is hir name, 

And where the lerned all this game, 

And of what kpn ſhe was come, 
And ſhe that hath his wozdes nome, 
Anſwereth, and ſaith: my name is Thaiſe, 
That was ſometpme well at aiſe. 

Jn Tharſe J was fozthdzawe and fedde, 
There J lerned, till J was ſpedde 

Df that J tan: my father eke 
I not where that J ſhulde hym ſeke, 
De was a kynge men tolde me. 
My mother dꝛeint in the ſee. 

Fro poynt to poynt all ſhe hymtolde, 
That ſhe hath longe in herte holde, 
And neuer durſt make hir mone, 


But onelp to this loꝛde allone, 

To whom hir herte tan not hele, 

Tourne it to wo, tourne it to wele, 

Tourne it to good, tourne it to harme. 
And he tho toke hir in his arme, 

But ſuche a iope as he tho made, | 

Was neuer lene, thus ben thei glade, 


That ſoꝛy hadden be tofoane, 


Fro this date foꝛtune hath ſwozne - 
To ſet hym vpwarde on the whele. 
S0 goth the wozlde, now wo, now wele. 


|  C Quakiter Utbenagozas Appolinny de nan 


in Sofpiciury Honozifice recolfegit, et Tþaiſing, 
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¶ This kynge hath founde newe grace, 

So that out ot᷑ his derke plate, 

De goth hym vp in to the light, ; 

And with hym cam that ſwete wighe 

His donghter Thaiſe, and foxthanone * 

Thet bothe into the caban gone, 

V0hiche was oꝛdemed fo2 the kynge, 

And there he did of all his thynge, 

And was arated riallp, 

And out he cam all openly, 

V9here Athenagoras he fonde, 

vo hiche was lo2de of all the londe, 

De pꝛaieth the kynge to come and ſes - 

And thus thei gone fozth all in fere 

This kyng, this loꝛde, this maiden dere. 

This lozde tho made hem riche feſte, 

Witz euery thynge, whiche was honeffe 

To pleſe with this wozthy kynge: + 

Ther lacketh hem no maner thynge, 

But yet fo all his noble araie 

vsiueles he was vnto that date. 

As he that yet was of yonge age, * 
So fill ther in to his toꝛage 

Ot loue, whiche no man reſtrayne 

Pet neuer might as now tofoz2e. 

This lozde thynketh all this wozld loze, 

But if the kynge will doone hym grace, 

De walteth tyme, he watteth place, 

Hym thought his herte wold to bzeke, 


Till he mate to this maide ſpeke, 


And to hir fader eke alſo, 
| Foz 
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Fo: marſage, and it fpll ſo, 

That all was doone, right as he thought, 
His purpos to an ende he bzought, 

She wedded bym as foz hir lozde, 
Thus ben thei all of one accozde. 


C Quaſiter E vna eñ fila et eus ma⸗ 
rio nauim inge 


eur ſum p2opoſnerunt , #5 Uppofinas ty 
admoltus verſus Spßeſũ, vt isidẽ in —— Dias 


ne ſactificaref, dea per mare dine rtit. 
Cvohan all was done right as thet wolde, 
The kpnge vnto his lonne tolde 
Df Tharſe thilke traiterie; 
And ſaid, howe in his compante 
Hts doughter and him ſeluen eke, 
Shall go vengeance foz to ſeke. 
The ſhippes were redie ſoone. 
And whan thei ſawe it was to doone, 
woithout let ot any went, 

vo lth dalle vp dzawe fozth het wente 

Towarde Tharſe vpon the tide: 
But he that wote what ſhall betide, 
The hie god, whiche wolde hym kepe, 
vo han that this kynge was faſf a ſlepe 
By nightes tyme he hath hym bede 
To ſayle vnto another ſtede. 
To Epheſum he bad hym bꝛawe, 
And as it was that tyme lawe 
He ſhall do there his ſacrifice. 
And eke he bad in all wiſe, 
That in the temple amongeſt all 
His foztune, as it is betalle, 
Touchyng his doughter, and his wife, 
He ſhall be knowe vpon his life, 

The kinge of this auiſion 

Hath great imaginacion, 
what thinge it lignifie mate, 
And netheleſle whan it was date, 
He bad caſt anker, and abode. 
And while that he on anker rode, 
The wynde, that was tofoze ſtrange, - 
Upon the poynte began to change, 
And tozucth thider, as it holde. 
Tho knewe he well, that god it wolde, 
And bad the maiſter make hym pare, 
Zofo:e the wynde fo2 he wolde fare 
To Epheſum, and ſa he dede. 
And whan he came into the ſede, 


* 


tea, a Mittkena vſqz — | 
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Where as he ſhulde londe, he londeth, 


voith all the haſte he maie and fondeth 
To ſhapen him in ſuche a wile, 
That he mate by the mozowe ariſe, 
And doone after the mandement 
Df hym, whiche hath hym thider ſent. 
And inthe wile that he thought, 
Upon the mozowe ſo he wzought. 
Vis doughter, and his ſonne he nome, 
And fozth tothe cemple he come, 
voith a great route in companie, 
Hts peftes fo; toſacrifie, 

The citezens tho herden ſale | 
Df ſuche a kynge that came to pzale 
Cinto Diane the goddeſſe, 
Andlefte all other belinelle, 
Thetcomen thider foz to ſee 
The kinge and the ſolempnitee, 
C DQudfiter Appofinne Epgeſum in tempo Dig 


224 vxozem ſuam ib idem vekatary in 
nenif, qua ſecum aſſumpta nauim verſ, 
regreſſus eff, 


us Txꝛum 


C v9ith wozthie knightes enutroned 
The kynge hym ſelle hath abandoned 
Toths temple in good entente. | 
The doze is vp, and in he wente, 

vohere as with great deuocion, 


Ok holy contemplacion, 


Within his herte he made his ſhꝛifte: 
And after that a riche vifte 

De offreth with great reverence, 

And there in open audience, 

Ol hem that ſtoden all aboute, 

He tolde hem, and declareth out 

Dis happe, ſuche as him is befalle, 


There was no thynge fozyete ol alle. 


His wpyfe, as it was goddes grace, 
vohiche was pꝛofeſſed in the place, 
As ſhe that was abbeſſe there, 
Unto his tale hath leied hir ere. 
She knewe the voyte, and the viſage: 
Foz pure iope as in a rage | 
She ſfraught to hym all at ones, 
And fill a \woune vpon the ſtones, 
VWherof the temple floze was paued. 
She was anone with water laued 
Tul che came to hir lelfe ageyne, 
And 


—— 
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And than ſhe began to ſeyne 
A bleſſed be the high ſonde 
That J may ſe my huſbonde, - 
whiche whilom he, and J were one. 
The kynge with that knewe hir anone, 
And toke hir in his arme, and kift, 
And all the towne this ſoone it will. 
Tho was there ioye many folde. 
Foz tuery man this tale hath tolde, = 
As fo: miracle, and weren glade, 
But neuer man ſuche ioye made, 
As doth the kyng, which hath his wie. 
And whan men herde how that hir life 
was ſaued, and by whom it was, 
Thei wondzed all of ſuche a cas. 
Though all the londe aroſe the ſpetht 
Dfmailter Cerimon the leche, * 
And of the ture whiche he dede. 
The kynge hym ſelle tho hath bede, 
r 
| Thathe the towne of Ephelym 


Foz nener man of his degree 
Vaath do to hem ſo mychell good. 
And he his p: ofite vnderſtoode, 

And granteth with hem foz to wende. 
And thus thei maden there an ende, 
And token leue, and gone to ſhip 
with all the hole felauſdip. 


CQuakiter Appokinns vna cum bpoze ef filia 
ſua Tyrum appkienit. 


Chis kyng, whiche now hath his defire, 
- Saith, he woll holve his cours to Tyre, 
Thethadden wynde at will tho, 

vo ich toplaple coole, and fozth thei go. 
And ſtryken neuer till thei come 

To Tyre, where as thei haue nome 

And lon den hem with mochell bliſſe, 
There was many a mouth to kiffe, 

Eche one weltometh other home. 
But whan the quene to londe come, 4 
And Thaiſe hir daughter by hir de, 
The whiche ioye was thilke tie 
There maie no mans tunge telle. 

Thei ſayden all, herr cometh the welle 
Di all womanniſſhe grate. 

The kynge hath take his rolall place, 


The quene is in to tham her go. 


There was great feſt at aied o. 
ushan tyme was the! gone to mete, 
All olde ſoꝛowes ben fo:vere, 

And gladen hem with iopes newe, 
The diſcoloured pale hewe 

Is nowe become a ruddy cheke, 
There was no mirth fo2 to ſeke 


Qual iter Uppofinns UfSenat02Fet Thaiſs 
ze ſuper Tpꝛum cozonari fecit. 


¶ But euery man hath what he wolde, 

The kynge as he well toude and ſholde 

Makth to his people right good cherg- 

And after ſoone, as thou ſhalt here, 

A parlement he had ſommone d, 

Where he his vonghter hath cazoned, 

Foꝛth with the lozde of Mitelene, 

That on his kynge, that other quene. 
And thus the fathers dꝛdinante, 

This londe hath ſet in gonernance,- 

And ſayde that he wolde werde 

To Tharſe, fo: to make an ende 

Okt that his doughter was betrated, 


 voherof were all men well paied, 


And ſatd, howe it was fo: to done. 
The thippes weren revy foone, 


CQuaſiter Appelius a Tyz0 per mare verſus 
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CA frronge power with him he lake, 
Upon the ſkie he calf his lone, 
And ſigh the wpnde was cenenable,” 
Z het hale vp ancre with the cabie, 

Thei ſaile on hie, the ſtere on honde, 
Thei ſailen, till thei come a londe 


At Tharſe nygh to the titee. 


And whan thei wiſten it was hee, 
The towne hath done hym renerence, 
He telleth hem the violence,” 
vohiche the 'Strangulio, 
and Dionyſe hym had do 
Touchynge his doughter, as pe herde. 
And whan thef wiſt, how it ferde, 
As he whiche pers and lone ſought, 
Unto the towne this he beſonght, h 
5 . To 
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- The londe whiche herde of that tybinge | 


To dont dim right in tugement. 
with ſtrengthe ol men and comen ſoone, 
And as hem thought it was to voone, 
Atteynt thei weren by the lawe, 

And demed lo honged and dzawe, 

And bzenc, and with wpnde to blotwe, 
That all the wozide it might knowe, 


And euery man hath great meruaſle, 
v9hiche herde tellen of this chance, 
And thonked goddes purueance, 
vohiche doth mercy fozth with (ulkice. 
Slainis the mozdzer, and the mozdrice 
Thꝛough very trouth of rightwilneCe, 
And thzough mercy ſaue is ſimpleſſe 

Df hir, whom mercp pꝛeſerueth. 
Thus hath be wel, that wel deſerneth. 


C.Quafiter Arteſtrate ÞFtapaki rege moz'no, 
ipſi de regno epiſtokas ſuper 60c YUppofino dire» 
erunt, Bude Appolinus vna cum vyoze ſua ididẽ 
aduenientes, ad decus imperu ci magno gaudis 
F020nati ſank, 


¶ vo han al this thinge is doone and eded, 
This kinge, which loued was and frended 
Aletter hath, which came tohym 

Dy ſhip fra Pentapolim, 

In whiche the londe hath to him wꝛitte, 
That he wolde vnderſtonde and witte, 
Howe in good mynde and in good pers 
Dead is the kinge Arteſtrates, 

noherot thei all of one accozde 

Bim pꝛaiden, as her liege loꝛde, 
That he the letter wol recepue, 

And tome, his reigne ta reteiue: 

nohiche god hathyeue him, and foztune, 
And thus beſought the commune, 
Fozthwith the great lozdes all. 

This kinge ſighe howe it is befalle, 
Fro Tharſe and in 
He toke his lene of that citee, 

The wynde was good, the ſea was plepne, 
Dem nevethnot a riffe to laue, 
Til thetPentapolim haus take, 


woas wonder glad of his tominge, 
He refteth him a daie oz two, 
And coke his tounteil to him tho, 
And ſet a tyme af parlement, 
vohere al the londe ol one aſſente, 
Foꝛthwith his wile haue him croned, 
v9here all good him was fozſoned. 

Zo what it is to be well grounded. 
Foz he hath firſt his lone founded 
Honeſtly as foz to wedde, | 
Honeftly his loue he ſpedde, 
And had chyldren wich his wile, 
And as him lie he led his life. 
And in enſample his lite was wzltte, - 
That all louers mighten witte 
Howe at laſte it ſhal be ſene 

Foz ſee nowe on that other ſive, 
Antiochus with all his pzide, - 
vo hiche ſette his lone vnkpndelp, 
His ende had ſodeynly , | 
And fo: his lufk hath his penance, 


¶ Lo thus my ſonne might thou lere, 


us hat is to loue in good manere, 
And what to loue in other wiſe, 
The mede axiſeth of the ſeruſce, 
Foꝛtune though ſhe be not ſtable, 
Pet at ſomtime is fauourable 
To hem, that ben of loue trewe. 
But certes it is foz torewe, 

To ſee loue agein kynde falle. 


Foꝛ that makth ſoze a man to falle, 


As thou might of tofoze rede. 
Foz thy my ſonne J wolde the rede 


To let all other lone awete, 


But if it be though ſuche awele, 
As loue and reaſon wold accozde, 

Foz elles it that thou diſcozde, 
And take luſte as doeth a beffe, 
Thy loue mate nought ben honeffe, 
Foz by no ſkil that J finde . 
Suche luſte is nought ol loues kynde 


CCenfeſio amantis, vnde po Ae 


ne conſilum confeſſozis impeti 
Cp fader hoe ſo that it Fonde, 
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Pour tale is herde, and vnderſtonde, 
As thinge, whiche wozthte is to here 
Df great enſample and great matere, 
tHherof my fader god you quite. 
But in this popute my ſelle acquite 
I maie right wel, that euet pit 
IJ was aſloted in my wit, 
But onelp in that wozthy place, 
where all luſt aud all grace 
Is ſet, if that Danger ne wers: 
But that is all mp maſte fere. 
JI not what ye foztune acoumpte, 
But what thinge Danger mate amounte 
Eel 
Fo: whan myn 
And J haue all my wit thzough ſought 
Ok loue to beſeche hir ought, 
Fo2 all that euer I ſtke mate, 
I am concluded with a nate. 
That o ſyllable hath ouer thzowe 
A thouſand on a rowe 
Ol ſuche as I beit ſpeke can, 
Thus am J but a lende man. 
But fader, foz pe ben aclerke 
Of loue, and this matere is derke, 
And I can ener lenger the laſſe, 
(But pet I mate not lete it paſſe) 
Pour hole counſel I beſeche, 
That ye me by ſome weye teche, | 
vo hat is my beff, as fo; an ende. 
CMy ſonne vnto the trouth wende 
Nowe woll J foz- the loue ofthee, 
And lete al other tryfles be. 

cenſa finit a conſeſſione , 
De 
nut ſano conſio finakifer iniungit. 


¶ The moze thatthenede is hie, 


The moꝛe it nedeth to be ſlie 


To him whiche hath the nede on honde, 
J haue well herde and vnderſtonde, 
My ſonne, all that thou haſt me ſated : 
And eke of that thou haſt me pꝛaied 

Nowe at this tyme, that An, 

— 5 
Lounſepl nede ler, 
So thinke J finally to knette 
Thy tauſe, there it is to bzoke, 


" Foz what man that in ſpetiall 
| No mozethe perles than the ſhels, 


Mynozer, and my Cate to ſane, | 

To vertne moze than to vice 

Entline, and teche the my lgze. 

Fo: thy to ſpeken onermoze - 

Of loue, whiche the male anale. 
Take loue, where it mate: auafle. 

Foz as of this, whiche thou arte in 

By that thou ſeeit᷑ it is a nne, 

And ſinne mate ns pꝛite deferue, 

uo ithoute pzice and who ſhall ſerue, 

Inote what p2offit might auatle. 

This foloweth it, it thon tra naile 

Vhere thou no p:offit halt ne pꝛite, 

Thou arte towarde thy ſelle vnwile: 

And ith thou mightel luf#-atteine. 

e eee 
euery pepne good toter, 

So is it wonder thinge to lee, 


Thus lone is blynde, and can not knowe, 
vo here that he goeth, till he be falle. 

Noz thy but if it ſo befalle 

o ith good tounteyle that he be ladde, 
Bym ought fo2 to ben a dzadde, 


That is to ſein his ownedome; - 
It he miſrule that kyngvome, 

De leſeth him ſelle, that is moze; 
Than il he loſte ſhip and oze, 


And all the wozldes good with alle. 


Dath not him ſelle, he hath not els, 


All is to him of o balue | 
| 0 | ; Though 
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Though he had all his retine we 

The wide woꝛlde right as he wolde, 
nohan he his herte hach not with holde 
Towarde hym ſeife, all is in vaine. 

And thus my ſonne J wolde ſapne, 

As J ſatd er, that thou ariſe 

That thou ne might thy ſelle reconer. 
Foz lone whiche chat blynde was euer, 
Mahkth all his ſernantes blynde alſo, 

My ſonne and if thou haue ben ſo, 
Pet is it tyme to withdzawe, © 
And ſet thpn herte vnder that lawe, 
The whiche of reaſon is gouerned, 

And not of wille: and to be lerned 
Enſample thou haſt many one 
Ot nowe and eke ol tyme a gone, 
That euery luſt is but a while, 
And who that will him ſelle begyle 
He male the rather be diſteiued. 

My ſonne nowe thou baſk conteiued 
Somwhat of that J wolde mene, 
Here afterwarde it ſhall be ſene, 

It᷑ that thou lene vpon mp loze, 
Foz I can do to the no moze, 

But teche the, the right weie, 
Nowe cheſe, if thon wilt line oz deie. 


¶ B ic foquitur de controucrſia, que inter confeſ- 
ſozem et amantem ty fine confeſſions Serſabatuy 


¶ My lader ſo as J haue herde 
Pour tale, but it were anſwerde, 
A were mochell foꝛ to blame. 
My wo to pou is but a game, 
That feleth not of that J fele. 
The felynge of a mans hele 
Male nat be likened to the herte, 
Jnought though J wolde a ſterte, 
And pe be fre from all the peyne 
Dflone, wherof I me pleyne, 

It is right eaſp to commannde 
— 2919 <2 UN 
Not of an ore what him eileth, 

It falleth ofte a man merueileth, 

Ol that he leeth another fare. 

But if he knewe him elle the fare, 

And felte it, as it is in (oth, 

He ſhulde do right as he doth, 


D; elles wo;s in his degree. 
Foz well I wote, and ſa do per, 
That loue hath euer pet ben bſed, 


So mote I nede ben extuſed. 


But fader if ye wolde thus 
Unto Cupide and tu Venus 


Be krendiy toward my quarele, 


So that my herte were in hele 

Df loue, whiche is in my bzefke, 
I wote well than a better pꝛeſte 
Was neuer made to my behoue, 
But all the while that J houe 

In none certepn betwene the two, 
I not where J to wele 0z wo 
Shall toꝛne: that is all my dꝛede. 
So that J not what is to rede. 


bym 
And knewe it was ſoth euery dele, 
That he hath ſaid, but not foz thy 
My will hath nothyng ſet ther by, 
Foz towchinge of ſo wiſe a yozte 
It is vnto love no diſpoꝛte. 
Pet might neuer man beholde 
Reaſon, where loue was witholde. 
Thei be not ot o gouernante. 
And thus we fellen in difance 

And thꝛough my woꝛdes debonayze 


Than at laſt we accozden, 


So that he ſaith, he will attoꝛden 
To ſpeke, and ſtonde on myſide 
To Venusboth and to Cupide, 
And bad me wzite, what J wolde, 
And ſaid me truly that he ſholde 
My letter bere vnto the quene. 
And J ſat downe vpon the grene, 
Fulfylled of loues fantaſie, 

And with the teres of mine eie, 

In ſtede ofpnke, I gan to wzite 
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Unto Cupide and to Venus, 
And in mp letter I ſayde thus. 


ic trackat ozmam cninſdary ſupplic atio⸗ 
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cet dotis ſui, Denne ſMipozrectay atcept ab at. 5 


C The wokull peyne oflones maladie, 
Age me the whiche mate no phiſike aualle, 
My herte hath ſo be wapped with ſotie, 
That where ſothat I reffe oz trauaile, 
J fynde it ener redy to aſſaũe | 
My reaſon, whiche can not hym defende, 


 Thusſeche Jhelp,wherof z might ameve, 


Fy:ff to nature ir that Jme complayne, 
There finde Jhowe that euerp creature 
Somtime a pere hath loue in his demayne, 


So that the litell wzenne in his mealurt 2 


Dath ol kynde lone vnder his cure, 

And J but one deſpze, whiche I mia, 
So but J, hath euery kynde his blis, 
The reaſon ot my witte it onerpaſſeth, 
Ol that nature techeth me the weite 
To loue, and pet no terteyn ſhe compaſſeth, 


Dow hal I pede + thus betwene the tweie 
A ffonde, and not if I ſhall line 02 deie. 


Fo: though reaſon ageyn my will debate, 
J may notftee, that Ane lone . 


A pon my ſelte this flke tale tome, 


Howe whilom Pan, whiche is the god of 
with lone wreffled, + is ouertome. (kinde, 
Foz; ener I wzaffle, + euer Jam behynde, 
That J no ftrengthe in all my herte finde, 
voherofthat I mate ſtonden any th:owe, 
So fer my wit with loue is ouerth;owe, 


| robom nedeth help, he mot his helpe traue, 


Oz helples he ſhall his nede ſpille, 
Plainly thꝛoughout my wittes all J haue, 


But none ol hem — en 75 
And alſo well J might ſit ſtille, 


As pzaie vntomy 1ady of any helpe: 


Unto the great Jone and if J bid 
To do me grace of thilke ſwete tonne, 
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whiche vnder kete, in his cellere amtdde 


ATLieth couthed, that fo:tune is ouertome: 


ut ol the bitter cuppe J haue begonne, 
— — 
Foz tuer Jaſkeand euer it is the ſame. 


I ſee the woꝛlde ſtonde ener vpon channge, 
Now windeslowde, now the weder ſofte, 
I mate ſee eke the great moone change, 
And thing whichenow is low is efte alofte, 
The dꝛedlull werres in to pes full ofte 
Thei toꝛne, & euer is Daunger in v plate, 
vo piche nul chakige dis will todo me grace, 


But vpon this the great clerke Odide 

Oft loue whan he makth his remebꝛaunce, 
He ſayth : there is the biynde god Cupide, 
The which hath loue onder his gouernice, 
And in honde with many a fivie launce 
He woundeth ofte, — not hele, 
And that ſomdele is cauſe of my quarele. 


Ouide eke ſayth, that lone to perfozme - 
Stät inthe bond of Venus the goddefſe, | 
1But whan the takth —ę—„— 
Ther is no grate, and in that tyme A geile 
Began my loue, of which myn heuinefle 
Is now and euer ſhall, but if J ſpede, 

So wot Jnotmylellt what is to rede. 


Foꝛ thy tu you Cupide and Venus boch, 


voith all my hertes obeiſante J p2ate, 

It᷑ pe were at fyztyme-wzothe, 
vohan J began to loue, I vou lays | 
Nowe \fpnte, and do this foztune awape, 
So that Daunger, which ſtont of retinews 
with my lady, his place may remewe, 


O thou Cupide god ofloues lawe, | 
That with thy darte bzenpng halt ſet a fire - 
My herte, do that wounde be withdzaw, 
Onꝛ peue me ſalue, ſuthe as J deſpꝛe. 

Foz ſeruite in thy tourte withouten hyꝛe 


To me, whiche euer hath kept thin heſte 
e n 


O thou gentell Venus loues quene; 
— Aa" 
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Thou wotef mp pein is euer alich grene, 
Foꝛ loue, and yet J male it not areche: 
Thus wolde J fo; my laſt woꝛde beſeche, 
That thou my lone acquite, as I deſerue: 
Oz elles do me plapnly foz to ſterue. 


ſuppkicakione, indifafe ad ſingufa reſpondit. 


Coban Jthts ſupplitation, 

With good deliberation, 

In ſuche a wile as pe nowe witte, 

Had after myn entente wꝛitte 

Unto Cupide and to Venus, 

This pꝛeeſt, whiche hight Genius, 

It toke on honde fo pꝛeſente, 

On my meſſage and fozth he wente 

To Venus, foz to wit hir wille: 

And J bode in the place fille, 

And was there but a litell while, 

Not full the mountnance ot a mile, 

vo han J behelve, and ſodeinly 

I ſigh where Venus ſtoode me by, 

S090 as I might vnder a tree 

To grounde J felle vpon my knee, 

And pꝛeied hir foz to do me grace, 

She cat hir there vpon my face, 

And as it were haluynge a game, 

She aſketh me, what was my name. 

Madame J ſaide, lohan Govyer. 
Now lohan, quod ſhe, in my power 

Thou muſt as of thy loue ſtonde. 

Foz A thy bille haue vnderſtonde, 

In whiche to Cupide and to met 

Somdele thou haſt complapned thee, 

And ſomedele to nature alſo, 

But that ſhail ſtonde amonge pou two. 

Fo: therofhaue I not to doone, | 

Fo: nature is vnder the moone 

Maiftrefle of euerplines kynde. 

But if ſo be, that the mate fpnde 


0: fewe men there ben of tho. 
But of thele other enough there bee, 
Whiche ol her owne nititee, 
Agein nature and hir office, 
De liten hem in londrie vice: 


¶ Hicfoquitur,quakifer Henus accepta amantis 


Sic neq; decrepitaſenum 8 
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uoherot that the full alte hath pleined, 

And eke my tourie it hath diſdeigned, 

And ener Mall: foz it recepueth 

None ſuche, that kynde ſo diſteineth. 
Foz all oneliche of gentill lone 

My tourte ſfont, all courtes aboue, 

But thynge, whiche is to kynde dete. 

Foz els it ſhall be refuſed; 

wherof I holde the excuſed. 

Foz it is many daies gone, 

That thou amonge hem were one, 

uohithe of my tourte halt be witholde, 

Qs that the moze J am beholde 

Df thy diſeaſe to commune, 

And to remewe that foztune, 

vo hiche many dates hath the greued. 

But if my counlaile mate be leued, 

Thou ſhalt be eaſed er thou go 

Ot thilke vnſely foly wo, 

v9herof thou ſaiſt thpn bert is fired, 

But as of that thou hal deſyꝛed, 

After the ſentence ol thy bile, 

Thou mult therofdoone at my will, 

And Jtherof me woll aduiſe: 

Fo: be thou hole, it all ſuttice, 

My medicine is not to ſeke, 

The whiche is holſome to the ſeke, 

Not all pexchance as ye it wolde, 

But ſo as pe by reaſon ſholde, 

Accozdant vnto loues kynde. 

Foz in the plite, whiche I the fpnde, 

So as mp tourte it hath awarded, 

Thou ſhalt be duely rewarded. 

And tk thou woldeſt moze crane, 

It is no right that thou it haue. 


cupit id, habere nequit, ſua tẽ᷑pora ꝑdi 
We vbi non poſſe velle carer, = 
Non ſtatis opus gelidis hirſuta capillos 
Cum calor abc ems, 
Sicut habet Maius non dat natura decembri, 
Nec poterit compar floribus eſſe lutum. 


Florer in obſequiũ, quod Venus ip oY 


Cðueniłs igitur foret, vt quod cana ſenectus 


Attigit, vlterius corpora caſta colant. 
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ex hoꝛ⸗ 


¶ Venus which fant without lawe, 
Jn none certeine, but as men dzawe 
Df Ragman vponghe chance, 

She leith no peiſe in the balance, 
But as hir lketh fo2 to weie, 

The trewe man full ofte aweſe 


She put, whiche hath hir grace bede, 


And ſette an vntrue in his ſtede. 
Zo thus blindly the wozld ſhe demeth 

Jn loues cauſe, asto me ſemeth, 

I not what other men wolde ſeyn, 

But J algate am ſo beſeyne, 

And ſfonde as one amongeft all, 

whiche am oute ot hir grace tall: 


To whether parte ol loue it wende, 
Hath ſette me fo: a finall ende 

The poynt wherto that J ſhall holde. 
Foz whan the hath me well beholde, 
Haluynge of ſcozne the ſayd thus: 
Thou wolt well that J am Venus, 
wWhiche all onely my luſtes ſeche. 
And well J wote though thon beſeche 
My lone, luſtes ben there none, 


uo hiche J mate take in thy perſone. 


Foz loues luſte and lockes hoꝛe 
In chamber accozden neuermoꝛe. 
And though thou leigne a yonge cozage, 


It cheweth well by thy vilage, 


That olde grilell is no fole, 
There ben full many peres ſtolt 
vith the, and ſuche other mo, 
That outwarde feignen youth ſo, 
And ben within ofpooze aCate. 
My herte wolde, and J ne mate, 
Is nought beloued nowe a dates, 
Er thou make any ſuche aſſates 
To loue, and faile thy fete, 
Better is to make retreate 
Foz though thou mighteſt loue atteyne, 
Pet were it but an idell peine, 


A _ 
if 
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Doblve that thy wille is good enough. 


Do ſit it wel; chat thou beknowe 


whan thon arte not ſufiſant, 

To holde lone his couenante, 

Foz thy take home thy herte againe, 
That thou trauaile not in vayne, 
v9herof mp tourte maie be diſtetued. 
A wote, and haue it wel concetued, 


But moze behoueth to the plough, 
Vherof the lacketh as J trowe. 


Thy feble eſtate er thou beginne 
Thing, wher thou might none ende winne, 
What bargein ſhulde a man aſſaſe, 

uohan that him lacketh fo2 to pate: 

My ſonne if that thou well bethought, 
This toucheth the, foꝛyete it nought, 
The thinge is tozned in to was, 

The whichs was whiloms grene gras, 
Is withered hete,as time nowe: 


Foꝛ thy my counſeil is chat thou 


Remembze well, howe thou arte olde. 


(> Quakiter ſuper beriſoziam Heneris eySozta 
cionem contriſtatus amans, quaſi moztuus iy tes 


ram cozruit, vbi vt ſibi videt atur, — 
innumera mufkitndine nuper amantum variis 
mis aſſiſtencian c onſpiceb at. 


Cuohan Venus hath hir tale tolde, 
Than J bethoughe was all aboute, 


And wiff wel withouten doubte, 


That there was no recotierire, 


And as a man the blaſe of fp2e 


VSith water quencheth, ſo ferde J, - 
A colde me caught ſodepnly, / 
Foz ſoꝛowe that my herte made, 

My dedely face pale and fade 
Becam, and ſwoune J fil togrounde, 
And as J late the ſame ſtounde, 

Ne fully quicke, ne fully deade, 


Me thought J ſawe tofoze myn head 


Cupide with his bowe bente, 

And like vnto a parlement, 
ushiche were oꝛdeined foꝛ the nones, 
With him cam all the wo2lde attones 
Df gentill folke, that whilome were 
LZouers, I ſawe hem all there. 

Foꝛth with Cu ide tn ſondry rowtes, 
Myn eie J all aboutes, 


To 


OCTAVYS, 


To knowe amonge hem who was who; 
I ſigh where luſtie yougth tho, 
As he whiche was a capitapne, 
Befoze all other vpon the playnt 
Stode with his rout well begon. 
Her heades kempt, and thervpon 
Garlondes, not of one colour 
Some of the lefe, ſome of the floure, 
And ſome of great perles were. 
The news guiſe of Beme was there, 
With ſondzy thynges well deuiſed 
There was no ſonge that J ne herde, 
uohiche vnto loue was tauchynge. 
Ok Pan, and all that was lihynge, 
As in pipynge of melodie 
was herde in thilke compante, . 
So loude that on euerp ſide - 
It thought that all the henencride 
ache atroꝛde, and ſuche a ſowne 
bumbarde, and ofclariowne, 
With toꝛnemuſe, and ſhalmele, 
— ee 
So glad a nopſe foz to here 
And as me thought in this manere 
All freſſhe J ſigh hem ſpzynge and daunce, 
And do te loue her entendaunce. 
After the luſt of youthes heſte, 
Thers was enough of ioy and fett. | 
Foz over among thei laugh and pley, | 
And of the weie, N 
That he with hem ne ſat ne fode, rf 
And oner this J vnderffode, 
So as myn eare might areche, 
1 


— — afiqui luyenes, afiqui ſenes aps 


patuerunt. Henes aulem den 


d deam amoꝛis po ſ. — eg: 


3 wen efteheeendetarme; 
And what it is to ligge in armes | 
With lone, whan it is achened. 18 
Ther was Triſtram, which was beloueb 
with ber Ifolde : and Lancelor 
Stode with Gonnor; and Galahor 


Dis loue whiche Creuſa hight. 


fol. CLxxxviii. 


voith his lady: and as me thought, 
I ſawe where Iaſon with hym bzonght 


And Hercules, whiche mothell might, 
was there, bearyng his great mace, 

And moſt of all in thilke place 

He pepneth hym to make chere 

noith lolen, which was hym vere, 
Theſeus though he were vntrewe 

To loue, as all women knewe, 

Pet was he there netheles 

with Phedra, whiche to loue he ches, 
Df Grete the there was Thelamon, 

uo hiche fro the kynge Laomedon 

At Troie his doughter rette away 
Eſeonen as foz his pꝛaie, 

uo hiche take was, whan Iaſon tam 

Fro Colchos, and the citee nam, 
In vengeance of the ſyꝛſte hate/, 
That made hem after to dthate, gy 
nohan Priamasthenewe towns | | 
Hath made And in a viſlowne | 


— Bate toi — 
vohiche was his tope ſoueraine. 
And Troilus ſtode with Creſeide: 


he pleide 
By ſemblanr, he was heuy chered. 
—— ů ů . 


Achilles/wwhithe feplone deied. 
A oke as men ſeied, 


And Menelaie the kynge alſo 


J ſigh, with many an other mo, 
nohiche hadden be fo:tuned ſoze 
In loues tauſt: And onermoze, 


Ii 1 Ot 
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Ot women in the ſame caas And that was Circes, and Calypſe, 

voithhem J ſigh where Dido was That conthen do the moone clypſe, 

Fo:ſake, whirhe was with Aenee. Ol men and chaunge the likneſſe, 

And Phillis eke Jmightſee, Ot artmagike ſozcereſle, 

whom Demophon deſceiued had, Zhet helde in honde many one 

And Ariadnehtr ſozowe lad, | To loue, whether thei wolde oꝛ none, 

Fo: Theſeus hir ſiſter tone, But abone all that there were 

And hir vnkindly fozſoke; - Ok women J ſawe foure there, 

I ſigh there eke amonge the pzees nohoſe name J herde moſt conimanded, = 

CLomplapnyng vpon Hercules, By hem the courte ove all amended, 

Dis fyꝛſt lone Deianire, _ Foz where thei comen in p2eſence, 

Whiche ſet him afterwarde a fp2e. Men deden hem the renerence, 


Medea was there the, and plepneth As though thei had ben goddeſſes 


Upon laſon, foz that he feigneth, Df all the wozlde, oz empzeſſes. | 
votthout cauſe and toke a newe, And as me thought, an ere J leide, 
She ſaide, fie on all vntrewe. And herde, how that theſe other ſeid: 

1 figh there Deidamie, Zo theſe ben the foure wiues, 
Whiche had loſte the compante _ | Whoſe feith was pꝛoued in her lines 
Df Achilles, whan Diomede | Fo: in enſaumple of all good, 

To Troie him tet vpon thenede. with mariage ſo thei ſtoode, 
| That fame, whiche no great thing hideth, 
Pet in cronicke ol hem abideth. 
Penolope that one was hote, - 

ich W home manyaknighthathloned hote, 

Allquicke; mate the was e 1:1 WVhilethat hir lozde Viyſleslaie 


Foz ſoowe ofthatthehad ier 
bir lone hath br. J 


Full many a vere and many a daſs 
/-- Uponthegreatfiege of Troie: 

And koꝛch with hir Jſigh Thiſbe, - '-;; But ſhe, whtche hathno wozldes lope, 
wyiche on the ſharpe ſwerdes poynte/ Butonely ol hir huſbonde, 


Foz lone deted in ſozy poynte. | While that hir lazde was out oflonde, 
And as mpneare it might knowe, -  . So wellſhekepthir womanhede, 
She ſayde, wp wozth all owe. That allthe wozloe therof toke hede, 
 Theplaintof Proigne and Philomene And namliche or hem in Grece. 
There herde J what it wolde mene, That other wantian was Lucrece, 
How Thereus of bis untrountbe voile to the Komayn Collatine. 
Undid hem both, and that was routhe. And che conffreigned of Tarquine | 
— — — To thinge, whiche was ayenit arent hir will, _ | 
| hir faders-grace She wolde not hir ſeluen (fill, | 
Vut defed onelp foz dzede offhame, 
In kepyng of hir good name, | 
As the whiche was one of the beſfe.. 


| other thus 
The doughter of kynge Priamus 


The thirde wife was hote Alceſte 
Polixena, wham Pyrrus flongh ' whiche whan Admerusulve die 
woas there, and made ſozowe enough: M pon his great maladie, 
As ſhe whiche deied giltiles She pꝛated vnto the goddes ſo, 
Fo: loue, and yet was loueles. That ſhe reſtetueth all che wo, 
And foꝛ to take the diſpozte And deied hir ſelle, ta gyue him lile : 


Aae thers lane of other hu. de where this were a noble wife, 
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The fourth wite, whiche Athert ligh, 


Jherde ot hem that were nigbe, 

Howe ſhe was cleped Alceone, 

us hiche Ceix hir loꝛde allone, 

And whan ſhe ſigh him dꝛenthe, che lepte 

Into the wawes, where he \wam, 

And there a ſea loule the betam: 

And with hir winges ſhe him beſp:ad 

Foz loae that ſhe to him had, 

Lo theſe foure weren tho, 

wohithe J 63h as me bethoaght tho 

Amonge the great compante, 

vo hiche loue had foz to gle, 

But pougthe, whiche tn ſpectall 

Ok loues courte was marſhall, 

So beſte was vpon his late, 

That he none hede, where he lait 

Hath take, And than as J behelde, 

Me thought Jligh vpon the elde, 

where Elde tame a ſofte paas 

Towarde Venus, there as ſhe was 

with him great compante he ladde, 

But not ſo fete as pouth had. 

The moſte parte were of great age, 

And that was ſene in her viſage, 

And not foz thy ſo as they might, 

Thei made hem pongely to the ſight, 

But yet J herd? na pipes there 

To mah murth in manmen ere, 

But the muſike Jmightknowe: | 

Foz olde men, which ſowned lowe 

With harpe, and lute, and wtth titole, 

The hous dauncs, and the carole, 

In ſuche a wile as loue hath bede, 

A lofty paas thei daunce and trede, - 

And with the women otherwhile 

volth ſobze chere awonge thet fmle. 

Fo: laughter was there none on hir. 

And netheles full well J lle, 

— — —u—h n. 

Another — ſee 
me - ay 

And Salomon was not withoute 

PaCſinge an hondrech in a route 

Df wyues andofcourubines, | 


To him J light all intendant, 

I not where he were ſuffiſante, 

Wut netheles fo2 all his witte 

De was attached with that toꝛtttr, 
vohiche lone with hts honde entrleth, 
From whom noxe erthly man appeleth. 
And ouer this, as foz no wander 
with his lion. whirhe he put vnder, 
voich Dalida Sampſon JKnewe, 
whos loue his ſtrength all | , 
I ſawe there Ariſtotle alſo, 
vohome that the quene of Grete alſo 
Hath bzideled, that in thilke ryme 

She made him ſuche a ilogeſtme, | 
That he fozyate all hislogike, 

There was none arte of his pꝛatttke, 
That he ne was fully concluded _ 


J ch2ught than howe lone is ſwete, 
v9brche hath fo wile men rerlamed, 
©: 703 ts leſe 03 foz to wpnne _m_ ; 
RT 

— ea; grace: 
And whan thet tomen to the place 
This olde men with one voyte alle 
To Venus pꝛalden toꝛ my ſake. . 
And ſhe chat niighte nat fozlake _ 
S0 great a tiamour, as was there 


Tete pitee tame in to hir ere: 


And fozth 


And thus foz me thel pꝛatden all 
Of hem that weren elde about, 
And eke ome of the yonge route, 
And of gentunes and pure trouth 
I herde hem tel, it was great routhe 
Ii ili 
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o with him tome 
Do did Quide the porte, bats 


4 
| 
= 


4 That I withouten helpe lo terde. 
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And thus me thought J lait and herde. 


| C Hic trartat, quafiter Cupido ama tis ſenecfufe 


confracti viſcera perſcrutana, ignita ſue cõcupiſ⸗ 
c#tie teka ab eo penitꝰ eptrapit,qut Denꝰ poſtea 
abſqs cafoze percipiens, vatuum refiquit, Et ſic 
tand ẽ pzoniſa ſenectus ration? innoc ano, gominẽ 
int erio em perpains amoze infatuatum ment ia 


ſanit ati emen, 


CCupide, 'whiche male hurte and hele 
In loges.cauſe, as foz mp hele, 
Upon the poynte which him was pꝛeyd 
Lam with Venus, where I was leyde 
Swounend vpon the grene gras, 

And as me thought anone there was 
On euery ſide nn 9 


een! prowl — "TOY 
at if be wolde him Elben, 


The lampe is lightly let a fire, 
SOA EO. 


vo ith elde Jmight lee deface, 


And ſo lo2awhileſtlaft, 


Til that Cupide to the laſfe, - 
Fozthwith his moder ful aduſſed, 
Hath determined and deutſed, 
Unto what pointe he woll deſcende, 
And all chis tyme J was liggende 
Upon the grounde toloꝛe his eien. 
And thei that my diſeaſe ſlien, 
Suppoſen nought Jlhulde line : 


But he, whiche wolde than poue = 


This biynde god, whiche mate not lex, 
Dath groped, til that he me fonde : 
And as he put foꝛth his honde 

Upon my body, where Jlate, _- 
Me thought a ſirie lanncegate, 
which whilom though my hert he tall 
De pulleth oute, and alſa fac 
As this was do, Cupide nam 

Dis wey, J not where he betam: 

And ſo did all the remenant, 
— — 

Ot hem that in a viſion + 

A had a reue latin, 

S0 as J tolde nowe tofoze.. en 
But Venus went nought therfoze, - 
Ne Genius, whirhe thilke tyme 
Aboden both faſt byme, « 
And he whiche mate che hertes bude 
In lones tauſe, and ehe vnbynde, 25 
Er J out ofmptraunce aroſe, 
Venus whiche helpe a bare cloſe, 
And wolde not J ſholde dee, 
Toke out, moze tolde then ony key, 
An ointement: and in ſuthe pointe. 
She hath mp wounded herte anointe, 
My temples, and my repnes alſo; - - 
And fozth with al ſhe toke me tho 
A wonder myzrour fo2 to holde, 

In whiche ſhe bad me co beholde, 
And take hede, ol that I ſeie. | 
v9herin anone mp hertes ele 

I taſt, and ſawe my colour fade, 
Nopn elanddat oe atttnghiny 2 


S0 riueled, and ſu ws beſein, | 
That there was no things full ne plepri, | 


That by my trowth, A knewe þim nought, 


OCTAVVS; Fol. Cx 
I late alſo myn heares hoze, So ferre tt was ont of my thonght, 
My will was tho to ſee na moze Right as it had neuer be. 
On whiche foz there was no plraſanen My good ſonne, tho quod ſhe, 
Aa then into my remembzance Nowe at this tyme lene it weit, 
I dꝛewe mpn olde dates paſſed, So goth the fo:tune of my whels, 
And as reaſon it hath compaſſed. Nd thy my councetle ts thou lene, 
| | ¶ Wadame, J ſaid, by pour lene, 
dope. ED OY? Pe weten well, and ſo wote Jy 
| ; That J am viibehonely 
CA Made alikenes of my ſelue Pour tourte, fro this day, foz to ſerue, 
. Vinto the fondzy monthes twelue, And foz I maie no thonke deſerue, 
Wherofthepere in his eſfate And alſo fo: J am refuſed, 
Is made, and ſtant vpan debate, J pꝛaie pou to ben excuſed. 
That like to other none accozdeth, And nftheles as foz to laſte, 
Fo; who the tymes wel retoꝛdeth, nohile that mp wittes with me late, 
And than azNdafche if he begin, Touthende mp tonleſſion, 
nohan that the luſtie pere comth in, Jaxe an abſoluſion 
Till Augulfe be paſte and Septembze Ot Genius, er that g.. 
The mighty pongth he mate remembze, ¶ The pꝛeeſt anone was redy tho, | 
In whiche the pere hath his deduite And ſayde : Sonne as of thy ſhꝛilte, 
Dfgraille, of lefe, of loure, of frutte, Zhou haſt full pardon, and fozyifce, 
Dfcozne, and eke the winy grape, Foꝛpete it thou, and ſo will J. 
gnd afterwarde the tyme is ſhape mM holp tather graunt merty 
To froſt, to ſnowe, to wynde to rapne, Quod J to hym, and to the quene - 
Tillefte that Marthe be tome agayne. A ll on knees vpon the grene, - 
The winter woll no ſommer knowe, And take mp lene foꝛ to wende. 
The grenelefe is ouerthzowe, | But ſhe that wolde make an ende, - 
The clothed erth ts than bare, As therto, whiche J was moſt able, 
Dilpoiled is the ſommer fare, A paire of bedes blacke as ſable 
That erſt was hete, is than chele, - She toke, and hynge my netke about. 
And thus thinkende thoughtes fele, Upon the gaudees all without 
IJ was out ot my ſwolvne affraide, was wꝛitte of golde pam repeſer. 
wHhero? I ſigy my wittes ſtraide, Zo thus ſhe ſayd, lohan Gower, 
and gan to ciepe hem home agepne, Nowe thou art at laſt caſte, 
And whan reaſon it herde ſeyne, Thus haue J foz thin eaſe caffe, 
That tones rage was awepe, That thou of lone no moze ſethe. 
He cam to me the right weye: But my will is, that thou beſeche, 
And hath remened the ſotie And pꝛay hereafter foz the pers, 
Dfthilke vnwile fantaſie, And that thou make a pleyne relees 
— — To loue, whiche taketh litell hede 
So that of thilke firy paine Df olde men vpon the nede, 
I was made ſobze, and holt enough. vo han that the luftes ben awey, 
Venus behelde me than, andlough, Foz thy to the nis but o we. 
And alketh, as it were in game, In whiche let reaſon be thy guyde. 
v9hat loue was: and J fo; ſhame, Foz he mait ſoone hym ſelfe 
Ne wilt, what I chulde anſwere: That ſeeth not the perill tofoze, 
And netheles J gan to ſwere, My ſonne be well ware 
And kepe the ſentence ol my loze, 


_— 
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And tare thou in my tourte no moꝛe. So wilt J not wherofto peipe, 
But go there vertue mozall dwelleth: But that onely J had loꝛe 
There ben thy bokes, as men telleth, My tyme, and was ſoꝛie therfoze, 
vs hiche ol longe tyme thou haſte wꝛitte. And thus bewhaped in my thought, 
Fo: this J do the welle to witte, vohan all was tour ned in to nonght, 
It thou thyn hele wilt purchace, I ftood amaſed fo: a while, 
Thou might not make ſute and chace, And in my ſelfe J gan to ſmile, 
v9here that the game is not pzouable, - Thynkende vpon the bedes blake, 
It were a thyngevyrealonable, And howe thei were me betake, 
A man to be lo | Fo2 that Jſhulde bid and pzale : 
Fo: thy take hede of that J late. And whan J ſawe none other wate, 
Fo? in the lawe of mp commune Vut onelie that J was refufed, 
woe be nought ſhape to commune Tinto the life, whiche J had vſed 
Thy lelfe and J neuer after this. I thought neuer toꝛne ageyne. 
Nowe haue J ſepde all chat there is And in this wile ſoth to ſeynt 
Df loue, as fo2 thy finalt ende, Homwarde a ſofte pas J went, 
Aden, foz I mote fro the wende. vhere that with all myn hole entent, 
| (no 5 2/09,090009" pr Ulpon the point that J am ſhziue, 
As mp diſciple and my poete. | J chmke bude, while J line. 
— . — on ano Parce precor Ch populus quo 
n U 
— on octane: 
The whiche he fo; my ſake made, L Vade dro grade igewlocur te bears 
The londe fulfilled is ouer all, pf 
¶ He whiche within dates ſeuen, | 
This large wozlde, fozth with the heurn, 


— — 2 
And foꝛth with al that ſame tide 

Dir pzeeſf, whiche woldenorabide, 

Oꝛ me belefe; o me be lache, 

Out ofmp goth. 

And I wasleft 


e 
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C Fy2lt fd2 to loke the tlergie, 
Hem ought well to iuſtiſie 


Thyng. whiche belongeth to their cure, 


As fo2 to pzate, and fopzocure 

Our pets, towarde the heuenaboue, 
And eke to ſet reft and lone 
Amonge vs on this erthe here, 

Foz if thei wzought in this manere 
After the rule of charitee, 

J hope that men ſhulden ſee 

This londe amende: and auer this 
To ſeche and loke howe that it is 
Wohiche foꝛ to loke in ſome partie 
Is wozthie fo: to be tommended, 
And in ſome parte to be amended, 
That ot᷑ her large retenus 

The londe is full of mapntenue, 


Vhiche tauſeth that the commune right, - 


In fewe tountreis font vpright. 
Extoꝛcion, contecke; rautine 
vo ith holde ben ol that conine. 
All date men here great tompleint, 
Ok the diſeaſe, ol the tonſtreint, 
Wherof the people is ſoꝛe oppzeſſed, 
God graunt mote be redzefſed, 
Foz of knighthode thozdze wolde, 
That thet defenve and kepe ſholde 
The common right, and the franchiſe 
Ol holy thurche in all wiſe: 
So that no wicked man it dere, ; 
And therof ſerueth ſhelde andſpere, 
But fo2 it gathnowe other wate, 
Our grace goth the moze aweie. 
And fa2 toloken ouermoze 
voherot the people plainen ſoze 
Towarde the lawes ofourlonde, 


Men lein that trouth dur bzoke his bone, 


And with hrotage is gone atueie, 

So that no mau ſer the weie, 

V9here foz to fpnde righewiſenelle. 
And if men ſeke ſikerneſſe, 

Upon the lucre of marthandie, 

Lompaſſement and trecherie 

Df ſinguler p2ofice-to winne, 

Men ſapne is cauſe of mochell ſine, 

And namely of diniſion, 

ona R 


Fro welch, and tro pꝛoſperitee 
Hath bꝛought to great adue rſitee. 
So were it good to be all one. 
Foz mothell grate ther vpon, 
Unto the titees ſhulde fall, 
vohiche might auaile to vs all, 
If theſe eſtates amended were, 
So that the vertues ſtoden there, 
And that the vites were aweie, 
Me thynketh J durffe than ſeie, 
This londes grate ſhulde ariſe, 

But pet to loke in otherwiſe, 
There is alkate, as ve ſhall here 
Aboue all other on erthe here, 
Vhiche hath the londe in his balance, 
To hym belongeth the ligeante 
Df clerke, ol knight, ol man ol lawe, 
Under his donde is all foꝛthdꝛawe 
The marchouneand the labozers 
So ſtant it all in his power 
On fo2 to ſpille, oꝛ foz to ſaue, 
But though that he (ache power haue, 
And that his mightrs ben ſo large, 
He hath hem nought withouten charge, 
To whiche that tuery kynge is ſwoze, 
So were it good, that he therfoze 
Flrſt vnto rightwiſenes entende, 
usherot that he hym ſelfe amende 
Towarde his god, and leue vice, 
Whiche is the chiefe of his office. 
And after all the remenant 
He ſhall vpon his touenant | 
Gouerne, and lede in ſuche a wiſe, 
So that there be no tyzanniſe, 
woherok that he his people greue: 
3 | 
That longeth to hin regalie,” * 
Fo: if a kynge will (uſtifie - gny U 
His londe, and hem that ben within, 
Firſt at hymſelfehemotbegin/ 
To kepe and rule his owe eſtate, 
That in hym ſelfet be no debate 
Towards his god : toꝛ otherwiſe 
Ther maie none erthiy kynge ſuffiſe 
—ů —— 
But he the kynge ol heuen dꝛede 
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And will not go the right wete, 


Though god his grace call awele 
No wonder is, fo; at laſt | 
He ſhall well witte, it maie not lat 


n 
chartt atem nit eft, qui x: 
without makynge any moze - 
Of lone, and ol his deadiy hele, . 
vohiche no philicien can hele. 


— 
T he highe god — 


Wut this J! 


Now in min 


That I mot ſtonden inthetr grare, | 
Foz though me lacks to parte 


